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To IJis Grace the 

Duke oi Newcajile. 




SjIS under Your Au- 
j fpice that this Col- 
I legion now appears. 
For who is fo proper 
to Patronife fome Pieces not 
unworthy of Virgil and Ho- 
race, «s Mecxnasi Not only 
♦ A YoiiS 



You'; but IMatufe too; ancT as* 
none but Your Great Anceftor, 
who didbptcd Yeii, eoti'd give 
You fo great a Fortune ; fo 
jione but Heav^n,^ who infpw^'^ 
liim to do it, luch a Soul to 
ufe it. How often has Your 
Charity feem'd a Profufion, and 
^ways done with a Grace and 
Behaviour fliU ]gteat« f For 

'the Wants c^'toany tl»t Ad- 
drefs to Yt*u M ijo loogpr 
Uiact t\<^ time of telBnf ttiem.^ 

"We^tlp, if w^ cQnfiderld,. 
i^ bin % fpli^iv^^ ye:2(a£iQa; and 
He Man^e^ tb^ beil, T^ho i& 

neitliex 



* 4 . 

tteidaec fetiemp^ate with . it, 

norXJneafie without it. I dare 

Svj^ I i»m KQw, wridii^ to one 

. whofc , Comdi^ 4ifcovers that 

. MadexatttG»i and Htunility may 

be coniGftent with. Superfluity 

and Power ; and that Show.and 

Vanity ^are.not rcoaftant; Atten^ 

dants on Y^oi^th, ^d a great 

Eftate. On how many Oocafi- 

/ons of late have You been 

Jjnpwn to ;ftiun Popularity, with 

more fedui^y than others court 

it ! How little do You affeft 

what the. Cry^ of the Populace 

. -wou'd make, one .beUeve You 

l>r-ooK)ited f&muchl A Tumult 

* A z is 
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is a Frenzy you neither like nor 
Eincourage ; nor can any Caufe 
You engage in# want the Sup- 
ports of licentioufiiefs and Vi- 
olence. You are well aflur'd, 
that Hate is often Blind as well 
as Love; and that none ought 
to be treated as Enemies, but 
thofe whom the Laws of Nature 
juid Nations have declared fo. 
From this Coniideration it i^, 

that Candour and Benevolence 
direfts all Your Aftions, and 
that You area Friend to every 
one that is not otherwife to 
Your Country. Aii equal 

Temper) a human Behaviour^ 

and 



and a good Confciehce are the 
chief Purfuits of Your Ambiti- 
on I And therefoife . it is that 
You chufe Retirement .at aOti 
Age, when others think tbey 
breath not out of a Hurry, and 
a Court; With wliatSatisfaiftion 
do you always leave the Diver- 
fions of ±e Town for the Soti- 
mdeofClatemoi^i where Nature 
at one carelefs Stroak has sketcht 
an infinite Variety ; fo pleafant 
"is the Situation, andyet ifo proud. 
You can at once enjoy Your lov'd 
Recefs, and look down on the 

Neighb'ring Royal Palaces that 
are crowded below. 

There 



There the Ait. is ftot tainted 
mih «■ the fireath . ©f Flattery, 

"fykiotkiiict ■■■ -H^sj «|r)gu^ded. 
^e^e YiGa. ^yfiud'y: ihe intereil 
if^tbe FublKefe, i3hd' tbe Good 
■ 4Sf evfetyprivart Man j. ami imi- 
-•ealfe V^y iKtffy that ?great Con- 
•M who fre^ently. withdrew 
^cftn-iSpmtf^flnd ih^Fafies, to 
•■Pf&^e ^at, TMfcuUim whalt he 
. Iiad^rtted.at Athffns.. 

1 liave fometime ^ince obfer- 
•vedj'that he who came to iadvife 
"^oti Was alipays-tiiOTe welcome, 
than he tluit came to flatter 

You; 



You 1 but if in a»y part of this^ 
Your Modefly thinks me gml- 
ty of what I aflureyou Ideteft; 
continue to be wl^ I believe 
You, and cwifirm as well the 
Judgment as the Opinion of» 

My Lord, 

Tour Grace's 
tnoji Obedienty. 
Humble Servants 
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PREFACE 




By Mr. B RTD E K 

90R t%b IftA half Year I 
I b«7ebeen troqbkd with 
r Ehe difeafe (its I may ctfll 
! it) of Tranflation j the 
I Gold Profe-fiEs of it, 
(which are aliwayB the moft tt-dioi!? 
with me) were fpenc in the Hiftory 
of the League j the hot, (which 
Ibccecded them ) in Verfe Mifcella- 
nies. The truth is, I fancied to my 
felf a kind of eafc in the change of the 
Paroxifm j never fufpcfting but that 
the Humour wou'd have wafted it felf 
in two or three Paftorafc of 7!&fO- 
critusj and as many Odes of Horace. 
Bat finding, or at lead thinking I 
found, fomethiog that was more 
A 5 
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pleafing in them, than my ordinary 
Produfkions, I cncourag'd my fclf 
to renew my old acquaintance with 
Lucretius and Firgil-j and immediate- 
ly fix'd upon fome parts of them 
which had moft afFefted me in the 
reading. Thefe were my natural 
Impulfes for the Undertaking : But 
there \yas an accidental. Mptive, 
which was full as forcible. . It was 
my Lord Rofcommon's ^JT^y on Tranf- 
:kted Verfe, whicji made me unca- 
fie *till I try'd Wjhether or no I 
was capable of following his Rules^ 
. and of reducing the fpcculation in- 
^to praftice. Fof niany a fair Pre- 
cept in Poetry, is like.a feeming 
Demonftration in the Mathema- 
ticksj very fpecious in the Dia- 
gram, but failing in the Mecha- 
nick Operation. I think I have 
generally obferv'd his Jnftruftionsj 
1 am fure my Reafon is fufficiently 
convinc'd both of their truth and 
ufcfulnefsj which, in other words, 
is to confefs no lefs a vanity than to 
pretend that I have at leaft in fome 
places made Examples to his Rules. 
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Yet withal, I muft acknowledge, 
that I have many times exceeded my 
Commiflion^ for I have both added 
and omitted, and even fometimes 
very boldly made fuch expofitions of 
my Authors, as no Dutch Commen- 
tator will forgive me. Perhaps, in 
fuch particular paflages, I have 
thought that I difcover'd fomcBeau; 
ty yet undifcpver'd by thofe Pedants, 
which none but a Poet cou'd have 
found. Where I have taken away 
fbme of their Expreffions, and cut 
them (horter, it may pollibly be on 
this confideration, that what was 
beautiful in the Greek or Lattn^ 
wou'd not appear fo fliining in the 
Englijhi And where I have enlarg'd 
them, I dcfirc the falfe Criticks 
wou'd not always think, that thole 
thoughts are wholly mine, but that 
either they are fecretly in the Poer, 
or may be fairly deduc'd from him 5 
or at leaft, if both thofe Confidera- 
tions fliould fail, that my own is of 
a piecp with his, and that if he were 
living, and an Englijhman^ they are 

A4 
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fuch ^ be would probably bare 
written. 

For, after all^ a Tranflator is to 
make his Author appear as charming 
as poffibly he can, provided he main- 
tains his Charader, and makes him 
not unlike himfelf. Tranflation u 
a kind of Drawing after the Life] 
where every one will acknowledge 
tbere is a double fort of likenefs, s 
good one and a bad. 'Tis one thing 
to draw the Out-lines true, the Fea- 
tures Tike, the Proportions exa£k, 
the Colouring it felf perhaps tolera- 
t)Te> and another thing to make al 
thefc graceful, by the pofture, the 
fhadpwin^and cnicfly by the Spirit 
which animates the whole. I can- 
not without feme indignation, looS 
en ah ill Copy of an excellent Ori 
ginal.* Much Ie(scan I behold witl; 
patience Firgil^ Hovt^y and fome o- 
thers, whofe beauties I have beer 
endeavouring all my Life to imitate 
fo abus'd, as I may fay, to theii 
Faces, by a botching Interj>rcter 
What Englijh Readers, unacquaintec 
with Greek or Latiny will believe mc 
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or any other man, when we com- 
mend thofe Authors, and confcfs we 
derive all that is pardonable in us 
from their Fountains, if they take 
thofe to be the fame Poets, whom 
our Ogkbfshwc Tranflatcd? But 
I dare afllirc them, that a good 
Poet isr no more like himfelf, in a 
dull Tranflation, than his Carcaft 
woirld be to his living Body. There 
are many who underftand Gredk and 
i4//ff, and yet are ignorant of their 
Mother Tongue. The proprieties 
and delicacies of the Englijb are 
known to few ; 'tis impofllble even 
for a good Wit, to underftand and 
praflbile them without the help of 
a liberal Education, long Reading, 
and digefting of thofe few good 
Authors we have amongft us, the 
knowledge of Men and Manners, 
the freedom of habitudes and coa- 
▼erfation with the beft company of 
both Sexes 5 and, in fhort, without 
wearing oflT the ruft which he con- 
tra&ed, while he was layiiig in a 
ftock of Learning. Thus difficult it 
is to underftand the purity of Et^i^i^^ 



vi P R E FJ C E. 

and critically to difcern not only, 
good Writers from bad, and a pro- 
per ftile from a corrupt, but alfo to 
diftinguilh that which is pure in a 
good z\uthor, from that which is 
vicious and corrupt in him. And 
for want of all thefe requifites, or 
the greateft part of them, mott of 
our ingenious young Men talce up 
fome cry'd-up Englijh Poet for their 
Model, adore him, and imitate him^ 
as they think, without knowing 
wherein he is defeftive, where he is 
Boyifh and trifling, wherein either 
hi^ Thoughts are improper to his 
SubjeA, or his ExprefEons unwor- 
thy of his Thoughts, or the turn of 
both is unharmonious. Thus it ap- 
pears neceflary that a Man ftiou'd be 
]a nice Critick in his Mother Tongue^ 
before he attempts to Tranflate a 
foreign Language. Neither is it 
fufBcient that he be able to Judge 
of Words and Stile 5 but he muft 
be a Mafter of them too ; He mull 
perfeftly undcrftand his Author's 
Tongue, and abfolutcly command his 
own : So that to be a thorough 
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Tranflator, he muft be a thorough 
Poet. Neither is it enough to give 
his Author's Senfe, in good Ertglijh^ 
in Poetical expreifions, and in Mufi- 
cal numbers : For, though all thefe 
are exceeding difficult to perform, 
there yet remains an harder taski 
and 'til a Secret of which fewTranf-' 
lators have Efficiently thought. I 
have already hinted a word or two 
concerning it s that is, the maintain* 
icg the Chara&er of an Author, 
which diftinguifhes him from all o- 
thers,and makes him appear that in- 
dividual Poet whom you wou'd in- 
terpret. For Example,, not only the 
Thoughts, but the Stile and Verfi- 
fication of /^/rgi/ and Ow^, are very 
different ; Yet I fee, even in our bcft 
Poets, who have Tranflated fome. 
parts of them, that they have con- ■ 
founded their fcveral Talents j and 
by endeavouring only at the fweet- 
nefe and harmony of Numbers, have 
made them both fo much alike, that 
if I did not know the Originals, I 
ihou'd never be able to Judge by' 
the Copies, which was Firgil^Mid. 
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v^hich was Ovid. It was obje&ed 
agfliinft * a kte Doble Painter^ that he 
crew m^ graceful Pi£kures^ but few 
of them were like. And this hap^ 
pcn?d to him, bccaufe he always flu« 
died himfelf more tham thofe who 
fate to him. In fuch Tranflators I 
can eafily diftinguifb the Hand which: 
I>erforte'd the Work, but I cannot 
diftinguifb their Poet from another. 
Suppofe two Authors are equally 
fweet^ yet there is a great diftinftion^ 
to be made in fweetnefs, as in that 
of Sugar, and that of Honey. I can 
make the dijierence more plain, by 
giving youy (if it be worth know- 
ing) my own method of proceedings 
in my Tranflations out of four fcveral 
Poets \ Virgil^ Tibeocritusy Lucretius and 
H$race. In each of thefe, before i un« 
oertook them^I confider'd the Geni- 
16 and diftinguiihing Charader of my 
Author. I look'd on Firgih^ as a fuc- 
cin£fc and grave Majeliick Writer $1 
one who weighed not only evcry^ 
Though t^ but every Word and Syl- 
lable. Who was fiill aiding to crowd 
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Senfe into as narrow a cofiipaifi 
>offibly he cou'd $ for which rea- 
he is (b very Figurative, that he* 
irircs (I may almoft fay) a Gram* 
r apart to conftrue him. His 
rle is every where foanding the 
y Thing in your Ears,, whofe 
ifc it bears: Yet the Numbers are 
petuallv varied, to increafe the 
ight or the Reader ^ fb that the 
ic Sounds are never repeated twice 
rcthcr- On the contrary, Ovid^ 
i Ctaudianj though they write ii^ 
les differing from each other, yer 
re each ofthem but one fort of 
jfick in their Verfcs. All the ver* 
cation and little variety df Claw^ 
Mj is included within the com« 
J of four or five Lines^ atifd thctk 
begins again in f be fame tetiour i^ 
rpetually clofing his Senfe at the 
d of a Verfc, and that Vcffe com- 
)nly which they call Golden, or 
o Subftantives and two Adjefkives 
th a Verb betwixt them to keep 
e peace. Ovidj^ with all his fweet- 
6, has as little' variety of Numbers 
d Sound as lie : He is always » k* 
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■were upon the hand-gallop, and \i\i 
Verfe runs upon Carpet ground. He 
avoids like the other all Synalspha's, 
or cutting off one Vowel when it 
comes before another, in the W- 
lowing word. But to return to VtT' 
gil^ the' he is fmooth where fmooth- 
nefs is requir'd, yet he is fo far from 
aSc&ing it, that lie fecms rather to 
difdain it. Frequently makes ufe of 
Synaliepha's, and concludes his Scnfe 
in the middle of his Vcrfc. He is 
every where above conceits of Epi- 

erammatick Wit, and grofs Hyper- 
olcs: He maintains Majefty in the 
midfl of Plainnefs } he fhines, but 
glares not j and is ftately without 
ambition, which is the vice of Jl»- 
ean. I drew my definition of Poe- 
tical Wit from my particular conli- 
deration of him ; For propriety of 
thoughts and words are only to be 
found in bim i and where they arc 
proper, they will be dclighfijl. Plea- 
fare follows of neceHity, as the ef- 
ie& does the caufe j ana therefore is 
not to be put into the definition. 
This cxaft propriety of f^irgil 1 par- 
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ticularly regarded, as a great part of 
his Charafterj but muft confefi to 
my ihame, that 1 have not been a- 
blc to Tranflate any part oiF him (b 
well, as to make him appear wholly 
like himfelf. For where the Origi- 
nal is clofe, no Verfion can reach it 
in the fame compafs. Hannibal Carols 
in the Italian^ is the neareft, the 
moft Poetical, and the moft Sono* 
rous of any Tranflation of the jE- 
neids'y yet, though he takes the ad- 
vantage of blank Verfe, he com- 
monly allows two Lines for one of 
Firgtl^ and does not always hit his 
Senfe. I'ajfo tells us in his Letters, 
that Sperone Speroni^ a great Italian 
Wit, who was his Contemporary, 
obferv'd o{ Virgil and ^ully 5 that the 
Latin Orator endeavour'd to imitate 
the Copioufnefs of Horner^ the Greek 
Poetj and that the Latin Poet made 
it his Bufinefs to reach the Concife- 
ncls of Demojihenes^ the Greek Ora- 
tor. Firgil therefore being fo very 
(paring of his Words, and leaving 
(o much to be imagined by the Rea- 
der^ can never be tranflated as he 
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ought, in any modern Tongue : To 
cnake hiiii Copious is to alter hisr 
Chara£ker j and to Tranflatc him 
Line for Line is impoflible, becaufe 
the Latin is naturally a more fiic- 
cifift Language, than either the A 
falian^ Spanijb^ French^ or even thatt 
the EngUJb^ (which by reafon of it» 
Mbnofyllables is far the moft com-^ 
pendious of them.) Firgil is much 
th« clofeft of any Roman Poet, and 
the Latin Hexameter has more Feet 
than the Englijh Heroick. 

Befides all this, an Author has xht 
t\io\ct of his own Thoughts and 
Words, which aTranflator has not j. 
ht is confined by the Senfe of the In-^ 
vcntor to thofe Expreffions,which are 
the neareft to it : So that Firgil ftu-^ 
dying Brevity, and having the com* 
itiand of his own Language, could 
bring thefe Words into a narrow 
compais, which a Tranflator cannot 
render without Circumlocutions. In 
ikort, they who have call'd hhn the 
Torture of Grammarians^ might alfa 
have caird him the Plague of Tranf- 
tators 5 for he fecms to Inve ftudy'd 
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It to be Tranilatcd. I own that 
ideavouring to turn his Nifus and 
uryahis as clofe as I was able, I 
i¥e performed that Epifode too li* 
rally s that giving more fcope to* 
fkzentius and Laufus^ that Verfion 
hich has more of the Majefty of 
ifffl^ has Icfs of his Concifenefii 
id all that I can promife for m v felfy 
only that I have done both, oetter 
lan OgUby^ and perhaps as well as 
9ro. By confidering him fo careful- 
' as I did before my attempt, I 
ivc made fome faint refemblance of 
m^ and bad I taken more time^ 
light poi£bly have fucceeded bet* 
T) but never fo well, as to have 
tisfy'd my fclf. 

He who excels all other Poets in* 
b own Language, were it poflible 
\ do him right, mud appear above 
icm in our Tongue^ which,, as my 
ord Rdfcommen juftly obferves, ap- 
roaches neareft to the Roman in its 
lajefty: Neareft indeed, but With 
vaft Interval betwixt them. There 
an inimitable ^race in VirgiV% words, 
id in them principally confifts that 
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beauty, which gives fo incxpreflibic 
ja pleafure to him who beft under- 
ilands their force; this Di£):ion of 
his, I muft once again fay, is never 
to be Copied y and fince it cannot, 
he will appear but lame in the beft 
Tranflation. The turns of his Verle^ 
his breakings, his propriety, his nunt- 
bers, and his gravitj-, I have as far 
imitated, as the poverty of our Lan*- 
guage,,and the haftincfs of my Per- 
formance wou'd allow. I may feem 
fometimes to have varied from his 
Senie> but I think the greateft Va*- 
riations may be fairly deduced from 
•him; and where I leave his Com- 
:mentators, it may be I underftand 
him better: At leaft I Writ with- 
.out confulting them in many places. 
But two particular Lines in Afr- 
zentius and Laufus I cannot fo eafi- 
\y excufe ; they are indeed remotely 
ally'd to FirgiPs Senfe; but they 
are too like the tendernefi of OwVj 
and were Printed before I had con- 
fider'd them enough to alter them: 
The firft of them I have forgotten, 
and cannot eafily retrieve, becaufe 
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the Copy is at the Prefi: The fe- 
cond is cbis^ 

-"^UHjen Laufus dfd^ J was already 
Jlain.' 

This appears pretty enotigh at firft 
fight, but I am convinced for many 
.reafons, that the Expreffion is too 
bold, that Firgil wou'd not have faid 
it, though Ovid wou'd. The Rea- 
der may pardon it, if he oleafe, for 
the freenc(s of the confcmon ^ and 
inftead of that, and the former,, ad- 
mit thefe two Lines which are more 
according to the Author, 

•Nwr ask I Life^ nor fought with that 

As I bad us^d my Fortune^ ufe thou 
tbine. 

Having with much ado got clear 
o£ Firgil^ I have in the next place 
to confider the Genius of Lucretius^ 
whom I have Tranflated more hap- 
pily in thofe parts of him which I 
undertook. If he was not of the 
bcft Age of Roman Poetry, he was 
at lead; of that which preceded its 
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and he hitnfelf refin'd it to that de^ 
gree of Perfe£tion, both in the Lao* 
guage and the Thoughts, that he 
left an eafie Task to Firgily who as 
he fucceeded him in time, To he (Do«^ 
py*d his Excellencies 3 for the me- 
thod of the Georgicks is plainly dck 
riv'd from him. Lucrum had cho- 
ien a Subrjedt naturally crabbed) he 
therefore adorn*d it with Poetical 
Defcriptions, and Precepts of Mora*- 
lity, in the beginning and ending of 
lus Books. Which you fee Ftrgil 
iias imitated with great Succefs, ilt 
thofe Four Books, which in my O- 
ptnion are more perfeft in their tind^ 
than even his Divine JEneidi. The 
turn of his Vcrfes he has likewife 
followed, in thofe places which Lu" 
cfetius has moft laboured, and feme 
ef his very Lines he has tranfplanted 
into his own Works, without much 
Variation. If I am not mtftaken,the 
diftirfguifhing Chara&er of Lucretius^ 
(I mean of hfe Soul and Genius) is 
a certain kind of ncyble Pride, and 
pcifitive Affertion of his Opinions. 
He is every where confident of his 
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D Kcaibn, and afluming an abfo- 
; CoflQtnand not only over his vul« 

Reader^ but even his Patron 
nmims. For he is alwavs bidding 
I attend, as if he had tae Rod o- 

bim^ and ufing a Magiftcrial 
Siority, while he inftruas him. 
im his Time to ours, I know none 
ike him, as oor Poet and Philo* 
her of Malmsbury. This is that 
petual Diftatorihip, which is ez- 
tt'd by lucretms^ who though 
m in the wrong^yet feems to deal 
ifide with his Reader^ and tells 
I nothing but what he thinks s 
B7hich plain iincerity, I believe he 
crs from oar HMs^ who could 
: hut be convinced, or at leaft 
ibt of fi>me £temal Truths which 
has opposed* But for Lucretius^ 

(eems to difdain all manner of 
plies, and is fo confident of his 
uile, that he is before hand with 

Antagonifts: Urging for them, 
latever he imagined thev could 
y and kavinjg them, as he iuppofes, 
chottt an 0^e6tion for the future. 
. this tooy with fo much Scora 
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and. Indignation, as if he were aflur 
of; the Triumph, before he enter 
into the Lifts. From this fublin 
and daring Genius of his, it mi: 
of neceffity come to pafs, that I 
Thbughts muft be Mafculine, full 
Argumentatioi), abd that fuffident 
warm. From the > feme fiery Tcr 
per proceeds the Loftincfs of his E: 
premons, and the perpetual Torre 
oif his Verfe, where the barrenn( 
of his Subje& does iiot too^muc 
cpnftrain the quickneB of his Fane 
Fpr there is no doubt to be mad 
but that he could have been eve 
where as Poetical, as he is in his D 
fcription5, and in the Moral part 
his Philofophy, if he had not aim 
n^ore to iinftru£l: in his Syftem 
I^ature, than to delight. But 1 
Was bctr^ upon making Memmm 
Materialift, and teaching him to d 
fie an iovifible Power : fnihort, 1 
was fo pHich an Alheift, that he fc 
got fometimes.to be a Poet. The 
are the Coniiderations which I h 
of -that Author, before I attempt 
to tranil^e fome: parts of him. Ai 
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accordingly I laid by my natural Dif- 
fidence and Scepticism for a while^ 
to take up that Dogmatical way of 
his, which, as I iaid, is fo mucn his 
CbaraAcr, as to make him that in- 
dividual Poet. As for his Opinions 
concerning the Mortality of the 
[.Soul, they are fo abfurd, that I can- 
foot, if I would, believe them. I 
* diink a future State demonftrable e- 
venby natural Arguments ^ at leaft 
to take away Rewards and Punifh- 
•ments, is onlya pleafing profpe£fc to 
a Man, who refolves before hand 
not to live morally. But on the o- 
I ther iide, the thought of being no- 
diing after Death, is a burthen un- 
fupportable to a virtuous Man, even 
though a Heathen. We naturally 
\ «m at Happinefs, and cannot bear to 
We it confin'd to the fliortnefs of 
. oar prefent Being, efpecially when 
; ^e confider that Virtue is generally 

■ ^Wy ^^ ^^^^ World, and Vice 
r fominate. So that *tis hppe of Fu- 
i turity alone, that makes this Life to- 
I Icrable, in expefkarion of a better, 
i Who wou'd not commit all the Ex- 
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cedes to which he is prompted b] 
hh natural Inclinations, if he ma] 
do them with fecurity while he i 
alive, and be uncapaole of puniih* 
inent after he is dead ? If he be cun< 
Ding and fecret enough to avoid the 
Laws, there is no band of Moralit] 
to reftraia him : For Fame and Re- 
putation are weak ties 5 many men 
have not the^eafl: fenfe of them: 
Powerful men are only awM b; 
timn, as they conduce to their fn- 
terefi, and tnat not always when i 
Faffion is predominant \ and no Man 
will be contained within the bounds 
of duty, when he may iafely tranO> 
grefi them. Thefe ure my Thougfau 
nbftradedly, and without entring it& 
to the Notions of our Chriftian Faith, 
^hich is the proper bufinefi of Di« 
vines. 

But there are other Arguments in 
this Poem (which I have tum*d in« 
to Enghfb^) not belonging to the 
Mortality of the Soul, which are 
ftrong enough to a reafonable Man, 
to make him Ids in love with Life, 
and confequently in Ids apprehenfi- 

cm 
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qns of Death. Such as are the natu* 
rd Satiety, proceeding frota a per- 
petual enjoyment of the fame things % 
the inconveniences of old age, ^hich 
spake him uncapable of corporeal 
pleafures} the decay of underftand- 
ing and memor]^, which render him 
contemptible and ufelefs to others } 
thefc and many other reafons fo pa- 
thetically urg^'d, fo beautifully ex<- 
prefsM, fo adom'd with examples, 
and fo admirably rais'd by the jPro" . 
fopopeia of Nature, who is brought 
in ipeaking to her Children, with fo 
much authority and vigour, deferve 
the pains I have taken with them, 
which I hope have not been unfuc- 
cefsful, or unworthy of my Author. 
At leaft I mufl take the liberty to 
own, that I was pleasM with my 
own Endeavours, which but rarely 
bappens to me, and that I am not 
diuatisfied upon the review of any 
thing I have done in this Author. 

'Tis true, there is fomething, and 
that of fome moment, to be oojed- 
cd agamft myEndiJhing the * Nature 
^ tiv^^ from the Fourth Book of 

Vol. I. a 
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Lucretius : And I can lefs cafily'^^lft;. 
fwer why I Tranflated it, than»whj^' 
I thus ffanflated it. the-Obje^ioi^ 
arifcsfrom the Obfcenity of the SuW 
jcft 5 . which is aggravated by ' tTi<** 
too lively, and alTuring cjelicaty of' 
the Verfcs. Fn the iirft jplace, with-j 
out the' leaft 'FormaKty of an Excuf^.' 
Town it picas'd me: arid let my E-. 
nemies make the worft they can of 
this Conftffionj I am not'yetfo' fc* 
cure from." that -1)2^109, but" that I' 
want my AdAdr'^ Antidotes againft 
it. He has ^iven the triieft ana moft 
Philofophical account both of the 
Difeafe and Remedy, which I ever' 
found in any Author: For which 
Reafons . I Tranflated him. But it 
will be ask'd why I turnM him into 
this lufcious Engli/hj (for I will not 
give it a worfe Word 5) inftead of 
an Arifwer, I wou'd ask again of my 
Strpercilious Adyerfaries, whether I 
am not bound,- When I Tra^flate^ 
Author, to do hiiii all the. right I 
<ran,and to Tranflate.him tothe bcft 
;ad vantage ? If to mince his meaniqg, 
TTvhich lam fatisfy'd was honeft md' 
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Inftrufkiviy I: had either omitted fome 
part of iwhat Tie*. (aid,/6r taken from 
the ftrength of his Expreffion, .1 cer- 
tainly had .>vr0ng'd him^ ^nd that 
freepefs of Thought and Words, 
being thus cafliier'd in ,my. Hand^ ' 
he had no longer teen Lucretius. It 
nothinfi; of- this .kind- be to be read^ 
Phy ficians miift not ftudy Nature, 
Anatomies mutt not be fecn, and 
fomewhat I could fay of particular 
Paflages in Books, which to avoid 
Prophanene(s I do not name: But 
the Intention qualifies the h& ; and 
both mine and my Author's were to 
in{tru& as well as pleafe. 'Tis.moft 
certain that barefaced Bawdery is the 
poorcft pretence to Wit imaginable. 
If I ihould fay otherwifc, 1 Ihould 
have two. great Authorities againft 
mc : The one ^is. the Eflay on Poe- 
try, which :I publickly valued be- 
fore I knew . the*. Author of it, and 
with the .Commendation of which 
my Ltord Rdfcomfffon^ (a: happily be- 

?ins his: Eflay on Tranflated Vcrfe : 
'he other is no lefs than our ad- 
mir'd Cowley j who fays the fame 

a z 



xxiv P R E F J C E. 

thing in other Words : For in his 
Ode concerning Wit, he writes thui 
of it 5 

Much lefs can that have any place 
At which a Firgin hides her Face : 
Such Drofs the Fire mufi purge away} 

risjufi 

^e Author hlujh^ there where the JRea* 
dermuft: : ' 

Here indeed Mr, Cowley goes far- 
ther than the Eflayj for he aflerts 
plainly that Obfcenity has no. place 
in Wit J the other only fays, 'tis a 
poor Pretence to it, or an ill fort of 
Wit, which has nothing more to 
fupport it than bare-fac'd Ribaldry^ 
which is both unmannerly in it felf, 
>M)d fulfome to the Reader. But 
neithe^ of thefe will reach my cafe: 
For in the firft place, I am only the 
Tranflator, not the Inventor; fo that 
the heaviefl: part of the Cenfure falls 
upon Lucretius^ before it reaches me : 
In the next place, neither he nor I 
have us'd the groflefl Wordis, but 
the cleanliefl Metaphon we could 
find, to palliate the Wosdneis of the 
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Meaning) and, to conclude, have 
carried the Poetical part no farther, 
than the Philofophicalexafted. There 
is one Miftake of mine which I will 
not lay to the Printer's charge, who 
has enough to anfwer for in falfe 
Pointings: 'Tis in the Word Fiper: 
I woula have the Verfe run thus, 

^e Scarf ion^ Love^ muft on the Wound 
be hruisd. 

There are a fort of blundering half- 
witted People, who make a great 
deal of noife about a Verbal Slips 
the* Horace would inftrud them bet- 
ter in true Criticifm : Non ego paucis 
offendor tnaculis quas aut incuria fudit^ 
uut bumanaparum cavit natura. True 
Judgement in Poetry, like that in 
Painting, takes a view of the whole 
together, whether it be good or not ^ 
and whei^e the Beauties are more 
than the Faults, concludes for the 
Poet againft the little Judge: 'Tis a 
fi^n that Malice is hard driven, when 
'tis forc'd to lay hold on a Word or 
Syllable ^ to arraign a Man is one 
thing, and to cavil at him is ana* 
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ther. In the midil of an ill-natur*d 
Generation of Scribblers, there is al* 
ways Jufticc enough left, in. Man- 
kind, to prote£l good Writei^; And 
they too af ^ bblig'd, both :by Hu- 
inanity and Iiftereftyxp efpoule each 
ethers caufe,* againll * faife' Criticks, 
who are the ^common Enemies. This 
laii^ Confideration puts me in mind 
6f what I owe- to thie Ingenious and 
Learned Tranflator of Lucretius 5 I 
havd not here' defign'd to rob him 
of any part of that Commendation 
which tie has To juftly acquic'd by 
the whole Author, whofe Pragments 
only fall to my Portion- What I 
have now performed, is no more 
than I intended above twenty Years 
ago : The ways of our Tranflation 
are very different $ he follows him 
more clofely than 1 have done, which 
became an Interpreter of the whole 
Poem. 1 take more liberty, becaufe 
Jt .beft fuited with my Defign, which 
"-was' to make him as pleafing as I 
could. He had been too voluminous 
had he us*d my Method, in fo long 
a^ work, . and 1 had :cer(au)Iy ^takea 



bis, .hadv. I;^ made.; it^ my. bufiflct to 
Trariflate thc..^Holp>.^ ipH^^^ Rreiti;- 
rcnce.thcn is jufUy/Hisv^iiiid'I join 
mih Mr. Evelyn in the GonfeiEbn of 
it, with this additional Advantage 
to fiini) that his Reputation is al- 
ready cftablifh'd in this Poet, mine 
is to make it^ Fortune in the World, 
[f I' have, been any where oWcure,. 
in following, our common. Author,. 
3r if Lucretius himfelf ' i$ .to . be conr- 
Jemn'd, I refer my lelf to . his ex- 
cellent Annotations, which I have 
^ften read, and always with fome 
new Plealure. 

My Preface begins already to fwell 
upon me, and looks as if 1 were a- 
fraid of my Reader, by To tedious a 
befpeaking of him^ and yet I have 
Horace and Theocritus^ upon my 
Hands y biit the Greek Gentleman 
(hairquickly be difpatch'd, becaufe 
[ have more buflneis with the Ro^ 
man. 

T^hat which, diftinguifiies ^eocri- 
tus from all other Poets, both Greek 
znd Laiin^ and which raifes him e- 
ven ^QUffCr Virgil in his Eclogues, is. 

a 4 
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the Tnimirahlc Tcndcrnds of his Pd*- 
fions^ and the mtanl Expreffion of 
tfacm in Words (b becoming of a 
Paftoral. A Simplicity ihines thro* 
all he writes ^ he (hews his Art. and 
Learning by difgaiiing both. His 
Shepherds never rife above their 
Conntry Education in their com- 
phunts of Love : There is the fame 
oiflRrrciice betwisrt him and f^irpl^ 
as there is betwixt TaffiPs jfrnrnfOj 
and the Puftr FiJo of Guarim. Ftr" 
pFs Shepherxls are too well read in 
the Philoibphy of EpiaerMs and of 
PUtO'y and GaariMps fcem to have 
been bred in Courts. But fteocritus 
and Taji have taken theirs from 
Cottages and Plains. It was (aid of 
Taffby in relation to his Similitudes, 
Mai efce del Bofco*^ that he never de- 
parted from the Woods, that is, all 
T\is Companions were taken from 
the Country: The fame may be feid 
o f our fbeocritus 5 he is fofter than 
Ovid^ he touches the Paflions more 
delicately; and performs all this out 
of his own Fond, without diving 
into the Arts and Sciences for a Sup* 
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y. Even his Dorick Dialed has an 
comparable S wectnefi in its Clown- 
ineis, like a fair Shepherdnefs in 
r Country RuiTet, talking in a 
rkjbire Tone, This was impoffible 
r Firgil to imitate j becaufe the fe- 
rity of t^e Roman Language de- 
'd him that Advantage. Spencer 
s endeavoured it in his Shepherd's 
lender; but neither will it fuc- 
:d in Englijh^ for which rcafon [ 
bore to .attempt it. For T'heocri* 
writ to Sicilians^ who fpoke that 
ale&; and I direft this part of my 
anflatiohs to our Ladies, who nei- 
rr underftand, nor will take plea* 
e in fuch homely Expreffions. I 
iceed to Horace. 

Take him in parts^and he is chief* 
Co be confider'd in his three di£Fe- 
it Talents, as he was a Critick, a 
:yrift, and a Writer of Odes. His 
arals are uniform, and run through 
of them : For let his DuUbCom-^ 
;ncators fay what chey will,, his 
ilofophy was Epicurean^ and he: 
de ufe of Gods and Providence,. 
ly to fcrve a turn in Poetry. Bull 
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fince neither his Criticifms (whick 
arc the :,raoft inftru&ivc of any thajt 
arc written in this Art) nor , his Sar 
tyrs (Yrhich are incomparably beyond 
sjuvenar^ :if to laugh, and rally is to 
•be prefcrr'd to ; railing and decliujn- 
irig,) are^ no part of my prcfent Un- 
dertaking, I confine my. fetf wholly 
to his Odes: Thefe are alfo of (cvc- 
rar forts 5 fome of them are Panegy- 
rical, others Moral, the ^jcft- Jovial^ 
or (if I may fa call then^ Baccbana* 
liak As difficult as he makes it, and 
as indeed it is, to* imitate Pindar^ yet 
in his moft elevated Flights, and in 
the fudden Changes of his Subje£i; 
with almoft imperceptible Connexiv 
ens, that "Theban Poet is his Maflen 
But Horace k of the more bounded 
Fancy, and confines, himfelf flriAly 
to one fort of Verfc, or Stanza in 
every Ode. That which will diftin- 
guim his Style from all other Poets,, 
is the Elegance of his Words, and 
the Numeroufnefs of his Verfe j there 
is .nothing" fo delicately turned in all 
the Roman Language. There ap-' 
pears inf. every part. of his Di^d% 
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, (CO fpeak Engli/h). in all hit Ex- 
luionsj a kind of noble and bold- 
rity. His Words arc choien with 
much exaS:ne(s as VirpF%y but 
;re (eems to be a greater Spirit in 
;iHi . There is a fccret Happineft 
ends his Choice, which in Petn^ 
s is caird . C^rii^y^ Felidfaf^ and 
li<?h I runpofe he had fron) the* 
^icifer; au^ere . of Horace . himfelf. 
It t^e • ixioft diftinguifhing part of 
his Chara6tery feems* to me, to be 
I . Brisknefs, his Jollity, and his 
od Humour : And thofe I have 
ifcfly endeavoured to Copy j^ hiso- 
;r Excellencies,^ I confefi, are a-s 
vc my Imitation. One Ode,.which - 
initely pleased me in the reading, . 
lave atitempted jto.tranflate in Pin- 
r^ue Verfe: 'Tis that which is 
ciSiti^d t9 ithc: pjrefent Earl of Rq^ 
i/?^,, tb whom I have particular 
Dlig^tions,. which this fmallTefti^ 
>ny of my Gratitude can never 
y. 'Tis-his Darling in the Latin^. 
d I have taken fome Pains to make 
my Maftcr-p^ece in .£/jg/i[/&: Box- 
tlickrcalbn-L took thi& kind. of. 
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Vfeife^- which allows more Latitude 
thaA* My other. Every one knows 
it wt(S'itiiToduG*d into our Language, 
ki this Age^ by the happy Genius of 
Mr. C^iuky. The feeming eafinefs 
df it, has made it fpread s but it has 
not been confider'd enough, to be 
ib wdl cultivated. It langui{hes in 
ftlnioft every Hand but his, and fome 
very few, whom (to keep the reft 
in countenance) 1 do not name. He, 
indeed) has brought it as near Perfc* 
lion as was jpoifible in fo ihort a 
titee. Bat if^ 1 may be allowed to 
^>eak my Mind modefliy, and with- 
out Injury to his facred Afhes, ibme* 
what of the Purity oi EngUJh^ fome- 
what of more equal Thoughts, fome* 
what of Sweetnefs in the Nutobers, 
iki one word, fomewhat of a finer 
Tttrii and m^ore Lyrical Vcrfe is yet 
wanting. As for the Soul of it,, 
which confifts iu the Warmth and 
Vigour of Fancy, the maftcrly Fi- 
l^res, and the Copioi^ds of Ima^ 
l^ination, be htfs exceird all others 
in this kind. Yet, if the Kind it 
felf be capable of more Per&&io% 
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though rather in the Ornamental 
Parts of it, than the Eflential, what 
Rules of Morality or Rcfpeft have I 
broken, in naming the Defefb, that 
they may hereafter be amended ? I- 
mitation is a nice point, and there 
are few Poets who delervc to be 
Models in all they write: Miltoh'% 
Paradife Loft is admirable > but am 
I therefore bound to maintain^ that 
there arc no Flats amongft his Ele- 
vations, when 'tis evident he creeps 
along fometimes, for above an Hun- 
dred Lines together? Cannot I ad« 
mire the height of his Invention, 
and the ftrength of his Exprcflion, 
without defending his antiquated 
Words, and the perpetual harlhnefs 
of their Sound? 'Tis as much Com- 
mendation as a Man can bear, to 
own fcim cXcellent'i all beyond it is 
Idolatry. Since Pindar was the 
Prince of Lyrick Poets, let tne have 
leave to fay, that tn imitating him, 
our Numbers fliould for the moft part 
be Lyrical: For variety, or rather 
the where the Majcfty of Thought 
xe^ires ir, they may be ftretch'd 
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to the Ef^lifi) Heroic k of five Feet, 
and to the French Alexandrine of Six. 
But the Ear mud prefide, and direft 
the. Judgment to the choice of 
Numbers: Without the nicety of 
this, the Harmony of Pindariigue 
Verfe can never be compleat> .the 
Cadency of one Line mufl be a Rale 
to that -of the next > and the Sound 
of the. former mud Aide gently into 
Ihat Which follows 3 without leap: 
ing from* one Extream into adotben 
It muft be done like the Shadow* 
ings of a Piflure, which fall by de* 
grees into a darker Colour. I ihall 
be glad,- if I have fo explain'd my 
felf as to be underilood ^ but if I 
have not,, quod nequeo dicere (^ fenth 
faatuwj muftbe my Excufe. There 
laemains much more to be faid on> 
this Subje&s but, to avoid Envy,. 
I will be filent. What I have faid 
is the general Opinion of the befl; 
Judges,, and in a manner has been 
forc'd from me, by feeing a noble 
fort of Poetry fo happily reftor'd by 
one Man, and fogrofly copied,, by 
almoft all: the relt : A mudcal Earj^ 
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and a great Geniiis, if another Mr. 
Cowley cou'd ai-i(e, in another Agef 
may bring it. to Perfedion* In thq 
meaq.time, 

.— Fungar vie a cotis acutum 
Reddir^ qu^ ferrum. vaTef^ expers Ipfa 
fecindi^ 

• I hope it will not be expe£fced from 
xne, that I fhou'd (ay any thing of 
my Fellow-undertakers in this Mif« 
cellany. Somb of them are too. 
nearly related to me, to be com- 
mended without Sufpicion of Parti- 
ality : Others I am fure need it not ^ 
and the reft I have not perus'd. To 
conclude, I am fenfible that I have 
written this too haftily and too 
loofly > I fear I have been tedious, 
and ^hicb is WQrfe^. itcoixies out 
from the firft Draught, and uticor- 
re&ed. This I grant is no Excufe > 
for it may be reaionably urg*d,. why 
did he not write with more leifure, 
or, if he had it not, (which was' cer- 
tainly my cafe) why did he: attempt 
to write on '(g. nice a Subjed ? The 
Objection is unanfwerable, but, in 
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■part of RccoHipencc, let roe ad 
the Reader^ thac in hafty Produ 
KMis, fee is fare to meet: with an i 
thor's prefent Senfc, which cot 
Thoughts wou'd poflibly have 
guis'd. There is undoubtedly m 
of Spirit, though not of Judgmt 
in thcfe uncorreft EiTays, and coi 
.'qucntly thoagh my Hazard be 
greater, yet the Reader's Plcafur* 
not the lefs. 



John Drydi 
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^c Flecknoe. 



LL human things are iiibjed to 
decajy 

And, when Fate fufflmonSy Mo- 
naxchs muft obey : 

This Flech^9t found, who, like ^m^ 
gnftus^ youiig 

Was caird to ^inpiie, and had 
rn'd long: 

liid Verfe, was own'd, without dispute, 
all the Realms of iS/«n-y^V'9 abfolute. 
1 Prince now flouriihing in Peace* 
with IfTue of a large inciea(e$ 
with bufinefs, did at length debate 
the Succellion of the State \ 
idling which of all his Sons was fit 
1, and wage immortal War with Wi't : 
is refolv'd \ for Nature pleads that He 
nly rule, who moft refembles me: 
ilone my perfed image bears, 
Q dulnefs from his tender years, 
ilone, of all my Sons, is he, 
ads confirmed in full (lupldity. 
to fome faint meauing make pretenoe, 
~ never deviates into Senfe. 
ams of Wit on other Souls may fall, 
rough, and make a lucid interval : 
— *s genuine night admits no ray ^ 
I Fogs prevail upon the l)ay • 
L B- 



1' Mac Fleckkoe. 

Bdidetf his goodly Fabrick fills the eye, 
Aad fcems de(iga*d for thoughtlefs Majefty : 
Thoughtlefs as Monaxch Oalu, that (hade the.plail^ 
And, fpread in fblcmn ftate, fupiocly reign. 
Heytvood and Shirley weie but Types of thee» 
Thoulaft great Prophet of Tautology: 
Even I, a dunce Of more tenown than they* 
Was fcnt before biit to prepare tliy way : 
And courily clad in NoriuUh Drugget came 
To teach the Nations in thy greater name. 
My warbling Lute, the Lute I whiiom ftmo^ 
When to King John of Fo^n^al 1 fung. 
Was' but the prelude to that glorious day. 
When thou on filver Thames did'fl cut thy way^ 
With ^ell^timM Oars before the Royal Barge, 
SwellM with the Pride of thy Ceieftial -chaxg^feSi 
And big with Hymn, Cdmmander of an Hoft^ 
The like was ne'er in Efftm Blankets toft. 
Methinks I fee the new KArion Sail, 
The Lute dill trethbling underneath thy naiL 
At thy wdl (barpened thumb from Shore" to $hai^ 
The Treble (queaks for fear, the Safes loar: 
Ecchoes from Pifing'^Uy^ J'^-call, 
And Sk — they refbund from ^fin-HalL 
About thy Boat the little Fiflies throng. 
As at the morning Toaft, that Floats along. 
Sometimes as Prince of thy Harmonious band 
Thou welld'ft thy Papers in thy threfhing hand. 
St. Andre's feict ne'er kept more equal time. 
Not ev*n the feet of thy own Pfyche's Rhime : 
Though they in number as in fenfe excel s 
So juft, fo like Tautology they fell, 
Thar,' pale with envy, Singleton forbore y 

The Lute and Sword iSirhich he in. Triumph bote, S>. 
And vow'd he nc*cr woii'd aft Valerius more. * 
Here flopt the good old Syre -, and wept fox joy 
In filent xapnues of the hope^ Boy. 



MacFl^cknoe. 3 

All Argiimenu» bnt moft his Plays, pei(wa<le. 
That fbi anointed duUnds he was made. 

Clo(e to the Walls which fair K^ugu/fa bind, 
(The fait sAmgnfia ouch te fears inclinM) 
An ancient ^rick, rais'd t* inform the Ught, 
There flood of yore, and Barbican it hight : 
A watch Tower once ; but now, fo Fate ordains. 
Of all the Pile an empty name remains. 
Prom its old Ruins Brothel-houfes ri/e. 
Scenes of lewd loves, <and of polluted joys. Ikee^^t 
Where their vaft Courts the Mother- Strumpets 
And, undiftutb*d by Watch, in iilence fleep. 
Hetx thefe a Kutfery erefts its head. 
Where Queens are form*d, and future Hero's bred i 
^Where nnfledg'd Aftors learn to laugh and cry, < 
Where infant Punks their tender Voices try, p 

And little Jdkximins the Gods defie. ^ 

Great Fletthtr never treads in Buskins here, 
Kor greater J^bnfon dares in Socks appear. 
But gentle Simkin juft reception finds 
Amidft this Monument of vaniiht minds : 
Pure ClinclKs, the fuburbian Mule affords ; 
And Ponton waging harmleis War with words. 
Here Fleckjtoe^ as a place to Fame well knows, 
Ambitioufly defign*d his Sh — *$ Throne. 
For ancient Deckfr prophefi'd long fince, ^ 

That in this Pile ibould reign a mighty Prince, ^ 
Bom for a fcourge of Wit, and flayl of Senfe : ^ 
To m\iom true dulnefs (hould (bme Tfyches owe. 
But Worlds oi Miftfs from his pen (hould flow^ 
Hum^ri^i and Hjftrites it fliould produce. 
Whole K^jmond Families, and Tribes of Bruct, 
Now Emprefs time had publiiht the renown 
Of Sh — 's Coronation through the Town. 
Rows'd by report of Fame, the Nations meet. 

From nCAf Brnt-hillt and d^ant WkUing-firat^ 

'■ - 
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4 Mac Fleck not. 

Ko ?erf4» Caipers (pread th* Impeiial waf. 
Bur fcattciM Limbs of mangled Foccs lay : 
.from dufiy (hops negleded Authors come, 
Martyrs of Pies, and Keliques of the Bom. 
Much Htj-wdt Shirljt OgUby there lay. 

But loads of Si* almoft choakt the way. 

Bfik*t Stdtumrs foi Tcomen (lood piepai'd. 

And H n was Captain of the Guard. 

The Hoary Prince in Majefty appeai*d, 
High on a Throne of his own Labouts reat*d. 
At his light hand oux young ^Afcanim fate, 
l^fMM's other hope, and Pillar of the State. 
His Brows thick fogs, inflead of glories, graor» 
And Itmbent dulndfs plaid around his face. 
As HMwikdi did to the Altars -come. 
Swore 1>y his Sift a mortal Foe to %fmt.'y 
^ Sb - — fwore, nor fliould his Vow he Tain, 
That he tiU Death true dulnefs would maintain; 
And in his father's Right, and Realms defence, 
Me'cx to' have Peace with Wit, nor truce with Scnfe 
Th^']Ciixg.hijn(elf the faacd Undion made, 
• At^Xing by Office, and as Prieft by Trade : 
iQ^Us fiuifieLhand, inftead.of Bali, 
He fifac^Jd a mighty Mug of potent Ale j 
Xo?e*8 Kingdom to his right he did convey. 
At once his Sceptre and his rule of Swuyj 
Sii'lwre Jii^hteous Lore the Prince had pradis'i 

young. 
And from whofe Loyns ucoidtd J'fyche fprung. 
His Temples laft with Poppiet were o'crTpread, 
That nodding feem'd to confccrate his head : 
Juil at the point of time, if Panne not lye, 
Jon his left hand twelve xevcxen4 QwU did fly. 
So Komuius, 'ris iui^, by Tjhr^s BfOok« 
rrefage of Sway horn twice fix Yultuics toolc 
Th* admiring throng loud acclamations make* 
And Dmcns of hisUituxc Empire take. 



Mac Fleck NOE.* ' f 

f/>^ehen (hook the honours of his fiead', 
fiom his brows damps of oblivion <hed ■ 
}& the filial dulnefs : long he ftood, ' y 

!ling from his Breaft the raging God 3 ' ?* 
agth bur ft out in this prophetick mood : ^ 
iveosblefsmy Son, fiom-lrtUnd let him leign 
II BArbadoes on the Weftern main 'r 
s Dominion may no end be known, 
greater than his Father's be his- Throne } 
id iove's Kihgdom let him^ftietch- his Jtttk ) 
us'd, and all the People cty'd Jlmm, 
thus, continu'd he, my Son^advattct 
n new Impudence, new Ignorance. ' 
(k let others teach, leant tlfou from m« 
wit]iout birth, aiid fmidfefrlhdufUy. 
irtu*fp*t in &ft Teizs be wilt 1 • 

»t one thought accufe thy toyl of Wit. 
ei^tle C#«f^# in triumph ttead< the Stvgt* 
JDirimsnt betfay, and Ltvtit rage ) 
*i/yj Cekyiittdi VopUngt chatpithe Pit»- 
:a their folly (hew the Writers wk. 
iU thy foola ihftll ftand in thy de^nce, 
juiUfic their Author's waac of fenfe. 
em be aU by thy own model made 
ilnefs, and defixe no foreign aid : 
they to future ages may be known« 
Copies drawn, but iflue of thy own. 
let thy men of Wit too be the fame, 
kill of thee* and differing but in name ^ 
et no alien S^dl^y interpofe 
ird with wit thy hungry Effom profe. 
when falie flowers of %hit»riek thou would'ft 
: Nature, do not labour to be dull $ [cull, 

viite thy beft, and top i and in each line, 
•ftmCs oratory will be thine. 
'«rw4/, though unfought, attends thy quill^. 
does thy Northern Dedic4t/§ns fill. 

■ * -'• 
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Koi let falfe fnends feduce thy Mind to Fame, 
By anogating Jthnf^n^s Hoftile name. 
Let Father Fiecknoe fire thy Mind with praife, 
And Unkle OiMy thy Envy raife. 
Thou art myblood» where fohnfon has no pait }■ 
What (hare have we in Nature or in Art ? 
Wheie did his wit on learning fix a brand. 
And rail at Arts he did not underftand i 
Where made he love in Prince NicMder*s vein* 
Or fwept the duft in Pfyche*s humble ftrain ? 
Where fold he Bargains, Whip-ftitch, kifs my Ar(e» 
FromisM a Play, and dwindled to a Farce ? 
When did his Muie from Fletcher (cenes purloin, 
As thoa whole Eth*ridg doft transfufe to thine \ 
But fo transfiisM as Oyl and Waters flow, 
His always floats above, thine finks below. 
This is thy Province, this thy wondrous way. 
New Humours to invent for each new Play : . 
This is that boafled Byals of thy mind. 
By which one way, to dulnefs, 'tis indin'd. 
Which makes thy wsitings lean on one fide dill» 
And in all changes that way bends thy wUl^ 
Nor let thy mountain belly make pretence 
Of likeneis j thine's a tympany of fe&fe. 
A Tun of Man in thy large Bulk is i)vit> 
But fiire thou*rt but a Kilderkin of wit. 
Like mine thy gentle numbers feebly creep. 
Thy Tragick Mufe gives fmiles, thy Comick fleep 
With whatever gall thou fett'ft thy felf to write. 
Thy inoifenfive Satyrs never bite. 
In thy fellonious heart, though Venom lies, 
it does but touch thy Jri/b fen, and dyes. 
Thy Genius calls thee not to purchafe Fame 
In keen lambicks, but mild Anagram : 
Leave writing Plays, and chufe fbi thy command 
Some peaceM Province in Acroftick Land. 
There thou may^ft Wings display and Altars raif^ 
And Tonuie one poor word Ten thoufand ways. 



Mac Flecknoe. 

Ot if ihou would'll thjr diS^ient talents fuit. 
Set thj own SoDgi, ind fing them to ih; lute. 
He (aid, but hi* la& wotds weic fcatccly heard, ' 
loi Bnttr and LtngyU had a Trf picpii'd, 
And down ihej fcut the ;ct declaiming Batd. 
Unlcinf he left his Diugget Kobe bcKimd, 
Bom upwMidi hy n Subteiianean wind. 
The Mantle fell lo the young piophet's puti 
Vkli double poition of iu* IiXttiti't An. 
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^^T^75 not my Jntnim u Make an AftHofffw 
J[ my Poem: S9m% will think it mtds no 
Bxcufii 0nJothirs wiU vutivo mm. Th$ 
i^ff^, I amfiinjshmli: But ht "who draw his Tnt 
fir one fkrty, muft $}if€^ to m^ke Enemies ef the 
other. Fbr, Wit and Fool, areConfeqnents ef Wliig 
and Tory .* And evtry Man is a Knave or an Afs 
to the emtraryfide. There's a Treafury of Merits m 
the Phinatick Charcb, as veil as in the Popifh} 
and a Teknywerth to be had of Saintjhif^ Homfty and 
Toetry, for the Uud, the "BaBioasy and the Bkck^ 
heads: Bat the longeft Chapter in Deuteronomy» 
has not Curfes enough fir an ^nlr-Bromingham. 
My Comfort is, their manifeft Prejudice to my Caufe, 
mU render their Judgment of left Authority againfi 
me. Tet if a Poem have a Genius, f^ toiU force 
its own rneftion in the World, for there's afioeft^ 

ntfs in good Verfe, which Ttckles even while it Httrts : 
And no Man can ke heartily angry with Jsm, who 
jieafis him againfi his wiU. The Commondatim of 
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II To the RpADER^ . 

jfJverfaries^ is the greauft Trmmfhof m Xf^itiTi h* 
cMft it never emus urJef* Extorted Bta lumk 
fousfied en more eafie terms: if I hMffen te fkt^ 
the mere Moderate fort, I Jbdll hefure of tin beaef 
FMrtjf i Md, in mU frvMrlity, ef the 6efi Judges; 
Tor, the leafi Coneem^d are commonly the leafl Cer» 
ruft. Jind, I cffnfefs^ I have Uud in for thofif fy W 
bMidjg the Saiyr {where Jtiftt'^ wodd' aUmif^ 
from cMnjing too /hdrf-im Edge. They who emoCri'' 
ticifefo weakly, as to imagine I have doae my Worfi^ 
may beeouvmcdtat thiir own Coft, that I canwrito 
Severely, with more eafe^jb^n I can Gently, 1 have 
bm laugh'd atfome Mens Follies, when I cotdd bmm 
declaimed againfi their Vices: And other Mens FSr- 
tttes I have cemminded as freely as I have taxd 
their Crimes, And now, if you are a Malicious Rca- 
der, I expefl you {Ijould return upon me, that I tf" 
feU to be thought more impartial than I am, Buf 
if Men are not to be judg*d by their Profefflmf. Ced 
forgive you Common- wealth's- Men for Pftfaj^ngfi 
plasdfiblyfor the Government* Tbu cannot be fo Uh' 
confcionable, as to charge me for not fubfcribing of my 
Name ; for that would refleSi too grofly upon your 
own Party, who never dare j though they have the 
advantage of a Jury to fecure them. If you like not 
my Poem, the fault may fojpby be in my Writing: 
(though 'tis hard for an Author to judge againfi 
himfelfi) But more probably *tis in your Morais,whick 
o^amot bear the Truth of it. The Violent, on both 
pdes^ wis condemn the CharaSUr of Abfalom> 41 
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either ieo ftavoufMbly, or too haraly dnnm. Bmt 
tkef are not the Violent whom I defire to piesfi. 
The fruity en the right himd, is to ExtenutUe, FmU 
liste, and Indulge\ tmi to confefs freely, T have en* 
iea%$nred to eomteni it, Befides the reffe& vhich t 
owe ins Birth ^ I h^ve m gretiterfor his Heroick Vk-* 
tuesi and David him/elf coitld not Semere tender of 
theyeemg Man's Life, than I would be §f his £#/«. 
tMtienm Btupnce the meft excellent Satitres are aU 
mefttbe trnft eafiiti and, as being fuch, are thefem' 
eft perverted by ill Comfelsy e^eiaSy when baited 
witb Fatm and Glory i *tis no more a wonder that he 
witifiood not the temptations of Achitophel, than it 
was for hdtm, not to have refifted the two Bevils^ 
the Serpent and the Woman, The Conclufion of th$. 
Story I purpefely forbore to proficute\ becaufe I cotdd 
net ebtam from myfelf to (hew Abfalom tlnforttt^ 
note* The Frame of it wtks cut out. but for a FiHkre 
to the Wafte-j and if the Draught be fofur true, 'tis 
MS nmeh as I defign'd. 

Were I the Inventor, who am only the Hiftorian^ 
Jjheuid certMinly conclude the Piece, with the BMwt^ 
edeaunt ef Abfalom to David. And, who knows 
bat this may come to p»fs f Things were not brought 
U an Extretnity where I left the Story: There feems% 
yet, to be room U ft for a Compofuroi hereof ter, there 
mof beonfyforPiiy. I hove not fi much as anuncha- 
ritobU Wifh agoinft AchicopheU but am omtent to 
be accmd of a good-notur^d Error, and to hope, with- 
Origeni thai the Devil himfelfmay at loft bejuv'^d. 



t. 



i4 To the Reader. 

ffr vhieh ru/m.nt this Poem ht ii mithtr htt^it 
It fit kit Htuft m trdir. mr It difpefe ^ his infim 
^trwudi, Mhtin Wifitm Jhall think fit. Gnlit 
tafiulilji tntreiftd: A»i hii VittgtTmt is niy tutfi, 
ttcuift hi is nt$ I»fimie. 

Til Uiu end e^SaCf r, ii thi ammimaU if Vim 
h% emtaim. jfad jbi vha mint Bm^lj, is m, 
men an Baimj tt tht Ojfiiiiir, ihn ihi Fbjfii»^ 
it thi Patimt, »hn% be frtfcribii harjh Bmm&j U 
« iavitlrati Difi»fi ; fir ihefi Mn wJf i); «r^ m 
frntnt tht (Airurpen's wtri<fa»Ente rercindn* 
dara, ■^Ich Iwijh iM tt mj vtry Eiumiu. Tiem. 
tUtdi aU; If thi Body ToWtrk htnt ar-j ftn'ia. 
« thi Neural, in mf wm* Jni^tm^ m .*fi|f 
Oblivion »«■» «J nttig»fy m a Hot, mfiimftfi 
^Stati, tu M C^te vtMli bim a fH"% ^*vtr. '" 
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:he unknown A u t h an c^ thk 
excellent POEM. 

. K E . li as eameft of ix FahH renewM, 

"oai Theme is vaft, yotn Veiie dirineXf good t 

, tho' the Kine thdx b cg n tc on s flxoaks xe- 

fcat, 
kt turned Lines on Golden Am^ils betty 
cs as if they ftzook 'em ar a heat, 
feicnely Great, £o jnft xcfin'd, 
Lngels Lore to Hnmaae Seed incUn^ 
Cs a Giant, and exalts the Kind, 
pidc (iten, whofe fiery Atoms roii]» 
^tly fierce, each Syllable's a Sool; 
ainatote of Man, bat he*s all Hcait y 
rhat the World woold be, but wants the Art % 
lom ev'n the Phanaticks Altars ratfe, 
1 their ovn de(pite, and grin your ?raife. 
a Miltom from the Dead aroie, 
oS the Kaft, and the right Party dioCe, 
Sir, be IhockM at what the Gloomy fay» 
not yottr Feet too inward, not too fplay. 
vtadous all, and Great: Piifli on your Theme]i!> 
your gxier^d Head on DavuTa 9iadem« 
d that rebel Ifrasl*s Enry mov^d, 
d by God and all good Men beloy'd. 
e Beauties of your Ahfaltm excel: 
aore the Charms of Charming ^AnrnAtl^ 
^nnahtlf than Miy*s fiift Mom more bright,* 
[fill as Summer's Noon, and chaft asWintex^f 
Night. 

itmabtl the Mufcs dearcft Theme, 
innAhel the Angel of my Dream. 
let a broken Eloquence attend, 
to you Maftcx-piccc thcfe Shadows fend. 
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To tfec unknown Author of 
this admirable POEM. 

« 

I Thought, fbrgire mf Sin, die boafted Sst 
, Of Poets Souls did long ago expiie s 
Of FoUy 01 ,of Madneis <Ud accnle 
The wretch that thought himfelfpoiTeft with Muft;^ 
Laiigh'4 *t the God within, that did infpire 
With more than human thoughts the tnnefiU Qoixe^ 
But (lire 'tis mote than Fancjr, or the Dieam 
Of Rhimers flumbring by the Mules ftieam. 
Some livelier Spark of Heaven* and more tefin*d ^ 
From Earthly dro(s» fills the great Poet's Mind. 
Witoels thefe mighty, and immortal Linci, . ' 
Through each of which th* informing Geniiu iliiaeii. 
Scarce a diviner Flame iafpir'd. th6 ICing, : ■ • ^ 
Of whom thy Mu(e does fo ii^Umely fing. 
Not David^s felf could in a nobler Verfe 
His gloriouily ofiFending Son rehearfe i 
Tho* in his.Breaft the Prophet's Fury met» 
The Father's Fondnefs, and the Poet's Wit. 
Here all consent in Wonder and in PraKe, 
Ajidr to. the Unknown Poet Altars raife. 
Which thou mu^ needs accept with equal joy^, ' ' 
As when t/EneAs heard the Wars of Troyy 
Wrsipt up himfelf in darknefs and unfeen» 
Extoird with Wonder by the TyrUn Queen. 
Sure thou already art fecure of Fame, 
Nor want'ft new Glories to exalt thy Name: 
Whaf. Father elfe would have refiis'd to owa 
80 great a Soa as God-like ^bfaUm f 
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To the ConccaPd Author of 
this incomparable POEM. 

HAil Heav'n bom Mu(c ! hail ev'iy Sacred page '. 
The Gloiy of oux Ifle and of out Age. 
Th* infpixing Sun to oilbion draws more nigh, 
The North at length teems with a work to vie 
With Homer^a Flame and Virgi^i Majefty. 
While Pindus lofty Heights our Poet fought, y 
(His ravilht Mind with vaft /</m's fraught) ^ 

Our Language fail'd beneath his lifing Thought i ^ 
This checks not his Attempt, foe ii^#'s Mines ^ 
He dxeins of all their Gold, t^adoin his Lines : ^ 
Through each of which the Mdntuan Gimus fliines. ^ 
The Hock obcy*d the pow'rful Hthnw Guide, 
Hex flinty Breaft diiTplT'd into a Tide : 
Unit on oux ftnbboin Language he prevails^ 
And makes the BiUeuif^ which he (ails. 
The Dialeftf as well at Senie, invents, 
And, with Ut Foem* a new ^eech preientf . 
Hail then diou matchle&BanC thou great unknown* 
That give jooi Country Fame, yet Ann your own ! 
In vain-— fox ev'iy where yonx Fxaift you find» 
And not to meet it youmnft flma Mankind. 
Tonx Loyal Theme each Loyal Kt^idtt draws^ ^ 
And ev*n the faftious give yonx Vexie applan(e,. ^ 
Who(e lightning ftrikes to ground their Idol can(e. ^ 
The Came fox whofe deax fake they drank a Flood 
Of Civil Gore, nor(par'd the Royal-blood: 
The Cau(e whofe Growth tociufh, our Prelates wrote 
In vain, almoft in vain oar Htro*a fought. 
Tet by one Stab of your keen Satyr dies : 
Before your Sacred Lines their ihattei'd Dagtn lies. 

Oh ! If unworthy we appear to know 
The Sixe, to whom this lovely Biith we owe : 



CIS] 

(DeBT'd oui ready Komagc to cxpcefi, 
' And can at bdi but thankfiil be b; gaetk 
THis hope icmaini,— May David's God-Ii 
(For UiD 't«M wiote) the unkncma Ainh< 
And, having found, IhoB'i eqnil Favoui 
On Wit fff \i& M ceu'd oblige a Ciown. 






ABSALOM 



achitophel: 



[K pioni Taatt, c'ei Irieft-aaft did 
begin, 
Eefbie Pfljsiimj «at made a Sin i 
When Man on 11US7 mtitilElT'il 

liij kind, 
%'et one 10 one wu, miledlfi coi^ 
fin'd: 
tfKd, aa 
e of Concobine and Bride i 
then, tfittTt Momich, a&ti Hearen's own heaiti 
Hit Tigorois waimtli did TUiouOy impart t 
To Wives and S1it« : and, vide as his Commuid» 
Scanci'd hit Makei't Image chiaugb the Land. 
itiib*!, of Royal Blood, the Ciown did weui 
A Scul ongtaieAil 10 the Tiller't Caie : 
Not fo the left j fan fevcial Kothcu bore 
To God-like David, fereial Son* befoie. 
■ut, llacc like Slaves hii Bed they did afceodi 
No tine Succeffion could theii Seed aicead. 
Of all the DMineions Ftogeny wai aooe 
" If fo Bnre u ^fttim : 




xo Absalom ^^AcHiTOPHEC 

Whether, mfpixM by (bme diviner Lnft, 
liis'Fathei got him with a greater Guft } 
br that his confcious Deftiny itade way,. 
By manly Beamy to Imperial Sway. 
Early in foreign Fields he won Kenown, 
With Kings and States Ally'd to lfraef*s Crown 
In Peace the thoughts of War he cou*il lemore. 
And (eem'd as he were only bom fos Love*. 
What e'er he^did, was done with (b much eafi^ 
In him alone, 'twas Natural fo pleafe : 
His motions all accompany'd with grace i 
And PiLr4uUfe was open'd in his face. 
With fecret Joy, indulgent David view'd 
His youthful Image in his Son lenew'd : 
To all his wiflies- nothing he deny'd f 
Afld made the Charmihg ^Annsbel his Bride. 
What faults he had (for who from faults ia fie 
, His Father. cou'4 not, ox )ie wou*d not fee. 
'Some warm exceifes, which the Law foxbofe» 
Were confttu*d Youth that porg'd by boiling o^ 
And ^mn9tt*s Murther by a (pecious Name, 
Was cail'd a fufl: ReVenge for injured Fame. 
Thu3 prais'd, and lov*d, the noble Y<iiidi.-iaiu 
While Z>4t/fV, ondlfiurbM liLShn reign'd.. 
But life can . never be finceiely bleft : 
Heaven puniihes the bad, and pro?es^ the lieil* 
The Jiws a Headfhong, Moody, Murm*ring z 
As ever try*d di* extent and ftretch of grace j 
God's pamperM People, whom, debauch'd with 
No Kingcoa'd govern, not no Godcou'd plea 
(Gods they had try'd of every ihape and iize, 
. That Gdd-fmiths fOu*d pioduce, or Pricfts dcy 
Thefe xytdam-frith toe fortunately free. 
Began to dream they wanted Liberty, 
And when no rule, no precedent was found 
Of Men,, by Laws lefs ciicumfcrib'd and boun 
Ihey led' their wild defires to-Wood^ and Cave 
And thought that all but Savages were Slaves. 
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They who, when SshI was dead, without a blow, 

Made fooliih IjUojheth the Crown forego ; 

Who banifht David did from Hebron bring. 

And with a general fhout, proclaimM him King: 

Thofc very Jeiusy who, at their veiy bcft. 

Their Humour more than Loyalty expreft, 

^ov, wondred why, fo long, they had obey'd 

An Idol-Monarch which their hands had made : 

Thought they might ruin him they couM create j 

Or melt him to that Golden Calf, a State. 

But thefe were random bolts : No formed Defign, 

Nor Intcreft made the Fafbious Cioud to joyn; 

Thefober part oflfrdeiy free from ftain, 

V/ell knew the value of a peaceful Reign $ 

And, looking backward with a wife afright, 

Siw feams of wounds, difhoneft to the Ci^ht : 

Li contemplation of whofc ugly Scars, 

They curft the memory of Civil Wars. 

The Moderate fort of Men, thus qualify' d, 

Inclined the Ballancc to the better (Ide : 

And David* 5 mildne(s managM it fo well. 

The bad found no occafion to Rebel. 

But, when to Sin our by aft Nature leans. 

The careful Devil is Aill at hand with means: 

And providently Timps for ill dcdres ; 

The Good Old C;a>fc revivM, a Plot lequires. 

Plots, true or falff^, arc neceflary things, 

To raife up Common-wealths, and ruin Kings. 

Th* Inhabitants' of Old JerHfAlcm 
Were fehuftiei : the Town fo callM from them j 
And their^s the Native right — 
£ut when the chofen People grew more ftrong. 
The rightful C.iufc ;it length became the wrong : 
And every lofs the Men of Jebuj-hotc, 
They ftiil were tho 'gin God's Enemies the n.ore. 
Thus, worn and wcnken'd, well or ill content, 
Submit they muH to Davtd's Governmetit : 
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ImpoTCDilit and deptiT'd of all Commands 
Thck Taxes donblel as the^ loft theii Land ; 
And, what was haxdcx ja to fldh and blood, 
Theii Godsdifgxac'd, and bmnt like common voo 
This fct the Heathen Friefthood in a flames 
f oi Piicfts of all R.eIigions aie the iamcL 
Of whatfoe'ex delcent tfadz Godhead be, 
Stodc, Stone, or ocfacz homely Pedigie^ 
In his Defence his Servants ate as bold. 
As if he had been bom of beaten Gold. 
The Jitvi/b T^^Uims, thoo^ theix Enemies, 
In- this conclude them hooeft Men and wife : 
For 'twas their Dntj, all the Learned think, 
T* e(poa(c his Canfe bj whom they eat and dria 
From hoice began that^lot, the Nation*s Cnxle, 
Bad in it (elf, but reprefented worie. 
KaisM in extremes, and in extremes decry*ds 
With Oaths affirmed, with dying Vows deny'd. . 
Kot wcigh'd, or winnow'd by the Mnltitndei 
Bat (wallow*d in the Mais, wichew'd and erode. 
Some Troth there was, but daflit and btew*d with Li 
To pleafe the Fools, and puzzle all the Wife. 
Succeeding Times did equal Folly call. 
Believing nothing, K>r believing idl. 
Th*cMiyptian Rites the Jebufitts embraced ^ 
Where Gods were recommended by their taft«» 
Such fav'ry Deities muft needs be good. 
As {etv*d at once for Worlhlp and for Food. 
By force they could not introduce theic Gods % 
For Ten to One, in former days, was odds. 
So Fraud was us'd, (the Sacrificei's Trade,) 
Fools are more hard to conquer than periwade; 
Their buije Teachers miAgled with the7«w/j 
And rak'd for Converts, even the Court and Stai 
Which Hekrew ^riefis the more unkindly took, 
Bccaufe the Hcece accompanies the Flock. 
Some thought they God*s Anointed meant to jl 
By Guns9 invented fincc full many a dajr: 
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Oac Author fweais it not, bat who can know 
How far the Devil and Jthufiui may go? 
This VUty which fail'd foi want of common $enfe9 
Had yet a deep and dangeious Confequence : 
For as when raging Feavers boil the Blood» 
The (landing Lake foon floats into a Flood} 
And e?*r7 hoflile Humour, which before 
Slept quiet in its Channels, bubbles o'er : 
So, federal Faftions, fiom this firft Ferment, 
Vozk up to Foam, and threat the Government. 
Some by their Friends, more by themselves thought 

wife, 
Oppos'd the Power, to which they could not rife. 
Some l^ad in Courts been great, and thrown from 

thence, 
-like Fiends, were harden'd in Impenitence. 
Some, by their Monarch's fatal mercy grown 
From pardon'd Rebels, KinQnen to the Thione ; 
Were rais*d in Fow'r and Publick Office high : 
Strong Bands, if Bands ungrateful Men could tye« 
Of thefe the falfe Achitophel was firft : 
A Name to all fucceeding Ages curft. 
.* ifot clofe Defigns, and ciooked Counfels fit i 
■ Sagacious, Bold, and Turbulent of Wit : 
•^•Keftleis, unfixt in Principles and Place i 
In Fow'r unpleas'd, impatient of Difgrace. 
A fiery Soul which working out its way. 
Fretted the Pigmy-Body to decay ; 
And o'er-inform'd the Tenement of Clay. 
A daring'Tilot in extremity 9 [high : 

Pleas'd with the Danger, when the Waves went 
He (ought the Storms: But for a Calm unfit, 
Would fleer too nigh the Sands, to boafl his wit. 
4 Great Wits are fure to madnefs near ally'd 3 
, And thin JPaititions do their Bounds divides 

life, why fliould he, with Wealth and Honour blefl/ 
KcfbTe his Age the needful Hours of Refl } 
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Panilh a Body which he cou'd not pleafe ; 
Bankrapt of Life, yet Piodigal of eafe \ 
And all CO leave, what with his Toil he won. 
To that nnfeatheiM, two leggM thing, a Soal: 
Cot, while his Soul did huddl*d Notions tiy \ 
And bom a fhapelefs Lump, like Anarchy. 
I In Filendfhip '^fe, implacable in Hate : . 
Rcfolv'd to Ruin or to Rule the State. 
To compals this, the Txiple Bond he broke : 
The Pillars of the Fublick Safety (hook : 
And fitted Ifratl for a Foreign Yoke. 
Then, feiz'd with Fear, yet ftill affeding Fame, 
UHirp'd a Patriot's AU-attoning Name. 
So eafy ft ill it proves in Faftloui Times, 
With publick Zeal to cancel private Crimes: 
How fafe is Treafon, and how facred 111, . 
Where none can (in againft the Peoples Will } 
Where Crouds can -wink ; and no offence be knoi 
Since in another's Guilt they find their' vwn. 
Yet, Fame defervM, no Enemy can grudge ; 
The Statcfman we abhor, but praife the Judge; 
In Ifrael^s Courts ne'er fat an ^^bhethtUn 
With more difcerning Eyes, or Handsmore dea 
Unbrib'd, unibught, thf^ wretched to tedicfss 
Swift of Difparch, and eafy of Acce^. 
Oh, had he been content to fervc the Ctown, 
With Virtues only proper to the Gown, 
Or, had the ranknefs of the Soil been freed 
From Cockle, that oppicft the Noble Seed : 
JDavid, fox Kim his tuneful Harp had ftrung. 
And Beav*n had wanted one Immortal Song. 
But wild Ambition love^ to Hide, not ftandj 
And Fortune^s Ice prefers to Virtue's Land : 
KA<hit»fh*l, grown weary to poiTeis 
A lawful Fame, and lazy Happinefsj 
JDifdain'd the Golden Fruit to gather free, 
^nd lent the Croud his Arm to ibake the Txee. 
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Kov, monifeft of Crimes, contriT'd long fince, 
Heftood at bold Defiance with his Prince : 
■ Held up the Buckler of the Peoples Caufe* 
Aninft the Crown $ and (cnlk'd behind the Laws. 
l£e wifh'd occaiion of the Plot he takes ; 
Some Cifcnmftances finds, but more he makes. 
By buzzing £mi£aries, fills the ears 
Of iiftning Cfoads, with Jeaioufies and Fears 
Of Addttary Counfels brought to light, 
Aad proves the King himfelf a Jthifite, 
Weak Arguments ! which yet he knew full well, 
Weie ftrong with People eafie to Rebel* 
Foi^ govem'd by the Moon^ the giddy J«w* 
TiMd the fame Track when flie the Prime renews: 
And once in twenty years, their Scribes record, 
ly natural Inftinft they change their Lord. 
»4thk§pbel ftill wants a Chief, and none 
Vas found fo fit as War-like %Ahfaltm, 
Not, that he wilh'd his greatnefs to create, 
i.(For Politicians neither love nor hate 4) 
lot, fbs he knew, his Title not allow'd, 
Woold keep him fiill depending on the Croud : 
Th&t Kingly pow'r, thus ebbing out, might be 
Draws to the Dregs of a Democracy. 
Him he -attempts, with fiudied Arts to pleafe. 
And (titA% his Venom in fiich words as thefc. 

Anipicious Prince, at whofe Nativity 
Some Hoyal Planet ruTd the Southern Sky i 
Thy longing Counttey's Darling and Defire s 
Theix cloudy Pillar, and their guardian Fire : 
Their fecond M^fts^ whole extended Wand 
Divides the Seas, and ihews the promis'd Land : 
Whole dawning Day, in every difiant Age, 
Has exexcis*d the Sacred Prophet's rage : 
The People's Pray'r, the glad Diviner's Theme, 
The lonngmens Vifion,andthe old mens Dream ! 
Thee, Sdvi»my Thee, the Nation's Vows cofliers ) 
And, nevei fiidffy'd with feeing, blcli : 
Vok L C 
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Swift, unbe(poki;n Tomps, tby fteps proclaim ^ 
And ftammering Babes are taught to liip thyKame, 
How long wilt thou the general Joy detain. 
Starve, and defraud theTcople of thy Heiga? 
Content iaglorionfly to pafs' thy. days6 ■ ■ 

Like one of Vittnc's Foils that feeds, ^oti Praife^ 
Till thy frefh Glories, which now" ihine Co brlght» 
Grow Stale slnd Tamiih with our dayly fighf . 
Believe me, Royal Yottth, thy Fruit mv^ be ' 
• Or gather*d Ripe, or rot upon the Tree. 
Heav*n has to all allotted, foon or late. 
Some lucky Revolution of theii Fate : 
M'hofe Motions, if we watch ^md guide with Skilly 
(J^or human Good depends onliuinaii Wil),) 
^Our Fortune rolls as from a fmooth deftieUt, 
And froni the firft latpreflion, takes the tent : - 
But, if unfeiz'd, Ae glides away like wind s 
And leaves repenting Folly far behind. 
Now, now ihe meets you with a glorious prize. 
And fpieads her Locks before her as the flies. 
Had thus Old David,' fiom whole Loins you Springs 
Not dar'-d, when Fortune caird him, to be King, 
At Gitth an Exile he might ^ill femain $ 
And Heav'ns Anointing Oil had beeni^ vain. 
Let his fucceGful:Yroudi your hopes ingagt y 
.3ut fhun th' example of Declining' Age ^ 
Behold him fcttiiig isi his Weftern Skies, \ 
The (hadov^s leagthntng as the Vapours tiib» 
He is not now, as when on Jordan' s-Sund ^ 

The joyful People tkrong'd to fee him Land, > 
Covering the Beechy and blackning all the Strand : ^ 
But, like the Prince of Angels from his height. 
Comes tumbling downward with diminifh'd light: 
Betray'd by one poor Plot to publick Scorn : 
(Our only blelfing fince his cnrft Return :) 
Thole heaps of People which one Sheaf did bind> 
Blown otf, and fcatcex'd by a puff of Wind.^ 
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eagth caa he to youi Ddigns eppo(e, 
•f friends, and roond befec with Foet? 
»^'s doubtful Succoui he Aould ii£e» 
p Aid wouM mote iAoen(e the Jews : 
f-zypf wou'd dUTcmbled Fitcndihip biings 
xkc Wtf ,.buc not fuppoit the King : 
I'd |:he E.oyal Party e'er unite 
'4r4M^'$ AODS, t' afllft the Jtbufit^i 
cy ibou'd, theii lat'xeft foon wou*d breaks 
th fuch odious Aid« make David weak. 
> of incn,. by my fucceisfhl Aits, 
ng Kii}g8, ei^xange theii altec'd Hearta 
i4t/i;<i*s:fi)iile : And *tis theii general Ctf^ 
1, C«0ioion-wealth, and Liberty, 
as Champioa of the Pnbiick Good, 
t^heu lAsms a^Chief of Royal Blood, 

I ay not Ifratl hope, and what Applauie 
Ifi^ a. Gen*rai gain by fuch t Cade i 
rcn. Piaifc alone, that Gaudy Flow'ri 
ly to the iigfat, but fblid' Pow^x : 

sbjer is. a iimited Command, 

•y the Loye ' of all your Native Land, 

jfucceiive Title, Long and Dark, 

fxoin the ^ooldj Rolls of AT^iU^s A^/ ' 

canno^'Ptai^e ditQc in Mighty Miiidff» 
•lattery Sooths, and when Ambick>n Mindsl 
3f . Fow'i, on Earth a Vicious Weed; 
ning from High, is of Ca&lelUal Seed : 

*tis Glory : And when Men afpire, - 
t a Spark too much of Heavenly Fire, 
ibitious Youth, too Covetous of Fame^ 

II of Aiigels Metal in his Frame : 

ly.wAi led from Virtue's waysj CFcaHe* 

Dnuk with Honour, and d^auch'd Wxtfi 
>ath, and half confeniing to the 111, - '». 
oyal Blood within him ftmggled ftill) 
I ceply'd. — And whar-Pretence have I ' 
e up ^asoA foe JMlkk. I.ib«itjrw|. ..iw i.'^ . •> 

C 2 
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My Father Goveins with-iinqiieftion*d Right : 
The Faith's Defender, and Mankind's Delight : 
Good, Gxacioos, Jnft, Obfervanto^the Laws; 
And Heav'n by Wonders has e/poot'd his Canfi: 
V^hom has he wxong'd in all his peaccfiil Reigal 
Who fues for Joftice to his Throne in ▼ain? 
What Millions has he patdon'd of his Foes, 
Whom jttft Revenge did to his Wrath ezpofc? 
Mildf £afie. Humble^ Studious of our Good'} 
£nclin'd to Mercy, and averfe horn Blood. 
If Mildnefs ill with Stubborn Jfrsii fuit. 
His Crime is God's beloved Attribute. 
What.conld he gain, his People to betray. 
Or change his Right, for Arbitrary Sway i 
Let haughty P&dU^b Curfe with fuch a Rei^ 
His Fruitful Niltt and Toak a Seryilc Txaia. 
If Dayid*s Role JemfiUtm Difpleafe, 
The Di'jtM heats their Brains to this Di(ea(c 
Why then fliould I, encouraging the Bad> 
Turn Rebel, and run popularly Mad ? 
Were he a Tyrant who, by Lawleis Might, 
Oppreft the Jni;/, and lais'd the Jtku^^ 
Well might I Mouraj but Nature's holy bands 
Woo^d curb my spirits, and leftrain my Handsi 
The People might affert their Liberty \ 
9ut what mMJi Right in them, were Crime in me. 
Bis FaTOox leaves me nothing to require % 
Trevems my Wiflies, and oot-mns Ddire % 
What more can 1 «zpeft while D^vm^ lives ? 
AU b«tt hb Kingly Diadem he gives : 

And that ^Bot there he pans'd} then figliijig,iaiidb 

]» joftJy defMn'd for a Worthitt Head. 
FOK wIku my Father ftom his Toils Aall reft, 
Aad lace Aunnent the Number of the Bleft : 
HiiJ^vfbi ubc Ihall the Throne afcend} 
Of the CW&y'rttl Line where that ihall end. 
HisBiqtkei, though Oppicft with Vulgar Spight, 

Id VmMAuH Sccaic of Uttm Ri^ 
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>f eirezy Royal Vixtuc ftands poiTeft $ 

Icill deaz to all the Biaveft, and the Beft. 

iis Couxage Foes, his Fnends his Trath Ftodaim } 

its loyalty the King, the World his Fame. 

iis Mexcy ev'h th* ofifendlng Ciou4 will find j 

*ox fore he comes of a Forgiving Kind. 

A^hy flioold I then Kepine at Hea?*n*8 Decree s 

Vhich gives me no Pretence to Royalty i 

ret oh that Fate, propitioufly inclin*d, 

Elad zais*d my Birth, or had debased my Mind, 

To my large Soul not all her Treadire lent, 

iLnd then betray'd it to amean Delcent. 

L find, I find my mounting Spirits Bold, 

Ajid DaviVTs part difdains my Mother's Mold. 

Why am I fcanted by a Niggard Birth ? 

My Soul difelaims the Kindred of her Earth i 

And, made for Empire, whi(pers me within^ 

Defile of Greatne(s is a God-like Sin. 

Him ftaggering fo when Hell's dire Agent fotmd, 
While fiunting Virtue (carce maintained her Ground, 
He poors frefli Forces in, and thus replies : 

Th* Eternal God, fiipremely Good and Wile, 
Imparts not thefe prodigious Gifts in vain $ 
What Wonders are RefervM to blefs your Reign ? 
Agminft yoot will your Arguments have Ihown, 
Such Virtue's only given to guide a Throne. 
Nor that your Father's Mildnefs I contemn i 
But manly Force becomes the Diadem. 
'Tis trae, he grants the People all they crave 3 
And more perhaps than Subjeds ought to have: 
Fox Laviih Grants fuppofe a Monarch tame, 
And more his Goodneis than his Wit proclaim. 
But when (hould People drive their bonds to break. 
If not when Kings are negligent or weak i 
Let him give on till he can give no more. 
The Thrifty Sanhedxin illall keep him poor : 
And every Shekel which he can receive> 
Shall coft a Iamb of his Prerogative. 

C 3 
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To ply him with new Plots, ihsll be my care; 

Or plunge him deep in fbme ExpenHve War ; J 

;U'hich when his Tre^fure can no more (npply> / 
He muft; with the Remains of Kingfhip, huj; 
His faithAil Friends, our Jealoufies and Fears 
Call Jtbujkesi and Phara9h*s Feniioncrs : 
Whom, when our Fury from his Aid has torn, 
He (hall be naked left to publick Scorn. 
The next SucceiTor, whom I fear and hate, 
My Arts have made obnoxious to the State 3 
Turn*d all His Virtues to his Overthrow, 
And gained our Elders to pronounce a Foe. 
His Right, for Sums of ncceflary Gold, 
Sh»U Hiik be pawn'd, and afterwards be Seldt 
Till time (hall ever-wanting David draw, \z 

To paf* your doubtful Title into Law: 
If not 3 the People have a Right Supreme 
To make their Kings 5 for Kings- are made for diitto* wt 
All Empire is rio more than Pow'r in-Tmfl: : 

■ Which when lefom'd, can be no longer Jufh \i 

Succeflfdn, for the general Good defigii'd, " * 
In its owii- wrong a Nation cannot bind : 
If altetihg that, the People can relieve, 
Vcittec one fufivr than a Nation grieve. (chbfti 

The Jews well know their Pow*r : c*ef Sa»l thty 
God was their King, and God thty^ durilr De^c. 
Urge now your Piety, your Filial Name, 
A Father's Right, and Fear of future Fame s 
The Publick Good, that Univerfal Call, 
To which even Heav*n fubmitted, anfwets all. 
Nor let his Love Enchant your generous Mind; 
'Tis Nature's trick to propagate her Kind. 
Our fond" Begetters, wha would never die. 
Love but themlelves in their Pofterity. 
Or let his Kindnefs by tljj EfiFefts be try'd. 
Or let him lay his vain Pretence afidc. 
God faid he loV'd your Father j could he bring^ 
A better Proof; than to Anoim him King .^ 
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It Ciuclj fliew'd he lov'd.the Shepherd well/ 
Who gave fo fair a Flock as ifr^eL 
Would David have you thought his Darling Son? 
What means he then to Alienate the Crown ! 
The name of Godly he may blu(h to bear : 
'tis after God's own hrart to Cheat his Heir. 
He to his Brother gives Supreme Command i 
To you a Legacy of Barren Land : 
Perhaps th* old Harp on which he thrums his Lays; 
Or fome dull Hehrnv Ballad in your Praife. 
Then the next Heir, a Pzinoe Severe and Wife, 
Already lojoks on you with Jealous Eyes -, 
Sees through the thin Difguifesiof your Arts, 
And knaiks your Progrefs in the Peoples Hearts* 
Though now his mighty Soul its Gcief contuiaa s 
He meditates Revenge who Icaft complains. 
And like a Lion, Slnmbring in. the way. 
Or Sleep diflembling, while he waits his Prey, 
His fearLe(s£oes within his diftance draws ; 
Cortftjsuas his Koaxing, a^d Contra£fcs his Paws : 
Till at the laft, his time foi Fury found. 
He (hoots with (iiddon Vengeance ^om the Ground : 
The Proftrate Vulgar paiTes o*ei, and (pares. 
But with a. Lordly Rage his Hunters teitrs. 
Toot Ca(e no tame Expedients will atfbrd : 
Refblve on Death, or Conqueft ^y the Sword, 
Which for no le(s a Stake than Life, you draw} 
And Self-defence is Nature's Eldefl Law. 
Leave the warm People no Confidering time : 
For then Bxbellion may be thought a Crime. 
Prevail your (elf of what dccafion gives, 
But try your Title while your Father lives : 
And, chat your Arms may have a. fair Pretence^ 
Proclaim, you take them in the King's Defence : 
Whole Sacred Life each minute would expofe 
To Plots, from Teeming Friends, andfecret Foes.' 
And who can found the depth of Da/vid's Soul 3 
Perhaps his. ficar, his kindnefs may. ContiouV 
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He fears his Brother, though he loves his Soi^ 
For plighted Vows too late to be nadone. 
If fo, by Force he wifhes to be gain'd : 
Like Womens Leacheiy to (eem conftnLu^ds 
Doubt not : bur, when he moft afieds the Fxovii 
Commit a pleaiing Rape npon the Ciowa. 
Secure his Perfon to fecure your Caoie} 
They who poffefs the Prince, poflcfi the Laws. 

He faid, and this Advice above the reft» 
With ^kfiU9m*% Mild Nature fuited beft $ 
UnbJam*d of Life (Ambition fet afide,) 
Not i^ainM with Cruelty, not puft with Fiide» 
How happy had he been, if Defiiny 
Had highei plac*d his Biith, or not fo hi^! 
His Kingly Virtues might have daim'd a Thioae; 
And bleft all other Countries but his own. 
But charming Gxeatnefs iince Ho few lefiife i 
*Tis juftex to Lament him, than Accuie. 
Strong were his hopes a B.ival to remove. 
With Blandishments to gain the publick Love; 
To head the Faftion while their Zeal was hot» 
And popularly proiecute the Plot. 
To funbet this, .Achifphel Unites 
The Male-contents of all the Ifraelites : 
Whofe ditfeting Parties he could wifely Join, 
Fot levetal Ends, to ferve the fame Deiign. 
The Beft, and of the Princes fome were (uch. 
Who thought the pow*r of Monarchy too much : 
MilUken Men, and Patriots in their Hearts i 
Not wicked, but feducM by impious Arts. 
By thel'e the Springs of Property were bent. 
And wound To high, they crack't the Govemmei 
The next fbc Int*ieft fou^t t*embroil the States 
To fell their Duty at a deaier latcj 
And malce their Jtwi/b Markets of the Throne i 
Pjctendiag Publick Good, to (enre their own. 
Ocken thought Kings an uieleis heavy Load» 
Who coft too mncht tad did too little Good»- 
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A man fo various, that he fecmM to be 

Not one, but all Mankind's Epitome. 

Stiff in Opinions, always In the wiong : 

Was every thing by ftarts, and Nothing long;. 

But, in the courfe of one revolving Moon, 

Was Chymift, Fidler, Statefman and BtffFoon : 

Then ail for Women, Tainting, RhitfiiAg, Drinking! 

Betides ten thoufand Freaks tliit d^M in thidkilig* 

Bleft Madman, who couM every hotttfeffiploy, 

With fomething New to wilh, or to Cn/oy! 

Railing andpraifing were his ufual Themes ; 

And both (to (hew his Judgment) in £xn:emes : 

So over Violent, or over Civil, 

•f hat every Man, with him, was God or Devil. 

In fquandiing Wealth was his peculiar Art : 

Nothing went unrewarded, but De(ert. 

Beggar*d by Fools, whom ftill he found too late: 

He had hi$ Jeft, and they had his Eftate. 

He laugh'd himfclf from Court; then fought Relief 

By fomiing Parties, but could ne'er be Chief :. 

For, fpight of him, the weight of Bufincfs fell 

On K^ifjalowy and wife ^chitophel : 

Thus, wicked but in Will, of Means bereft. 

He left not Faftion, but of That was left. 

Titles and Names 'twere tedious to rehearfe 
Of Lords, below the dignity of Verfe. 
Wits, Warriors, Common- wealths-men,were the bcft ? 
Kind Husbands, and mere Nobles all the refl*. 
And therefore, in the name of Dulnefs, be 
The well- hung Bii//itfw and cold Caleb ficc. 
And Canting Nadab let Oblivion dsmn. 
Who made new Forddge for the Pafchal-Lamb. 
Let ^riendOtips holy Band fome Names alTure : 
thcii own Worth, and fome let Scorn fecoiCr 
Ihtll the Kafcal Kabble here have Place, 
iwn'Kiifgs no litles gave, and God no Grace: 
rBnll-fac'd Jonas, who cou'd Statutes draw 
mean Rebellion, and make Txcafon Law^ 
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1 bad, is foUow'd by a wocfe, 
10 Heav*ns Anointed dai*d to cnxie i 
routb»did cady f lon^ie biing 
d, and Hatnd to his King ; 
1 Expenfivc Sins. i;efrain, 
le the Sabbath, bat for Gain : 
le known aQ O^th to yent, 
fs ag^inft tbe Goyejnment. 
Wealth, by the moft leady way 
wst which w^ to Cheat and Fiay } 
:waid his pious Hate 
^ftex, chofe him Ma£ifti^te : 
le of Jufticc did uphold $ 
.oaded with a Ch^n of Gold, 
ice, Tieafon was np C^me, 
elial had a Qloiious Time : 
>ugh not prodigal of Pelf, 
ricked Jlcighbonr as himfelf. 
hiee were gathex'd to Declaim y 
onaich of JernfAlem^ t 

'ays in the midft of thetn. ^ 

3urft the King when he was by, 
Cuife, than break good Company, 
is Faftious Friends accufe, 
f of diflenting Jevjs : 
feeling in the godly Caufe, 
e fufiPiing Saint from Humane Laws, 
only made to puniih thofe 
; King, and to proteft his Foes, 
time he had from Pow'r, 
in to mif- employ an hour :) 
vas, by Writing to perfuade, 
ere Ufelefs, and a Clog to Trade : 
\ noble Style he might^reflne, 
more ihun*d the'fumey of Wipe. 
lis Cellars ; and his Shrieval Board 
5 of a City Feaft abhorred : 
vith long difufe, their Trade forgot ; 
Kiuhen^thoiigh his Biains were hot. 



> 
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Sack fisfrf ▼xxne Malice asEf amrfe a 
9m fin *nrai ■Bcfinr CB die j^pu: 
f Of .Towns OBCSDuuCv nek MMyBiJCci igi|uiic 
As djic Me toip GocTs ft i i i taLC hf Tut, 
Wkii SpinoBl I«ad ke fti ks Samti well, 
Bdi het hem f left, tkac moik tkc Jraj nbct: 
Aad ll*/</s Lan kc kcU m imr accoo^ 
For fbfty dajsof feftaf iaikc MoiHt. 
To ipcak tke icft. «ko kceecx ax losmt 
Would tiie a «cU bicatkM WkMfi of ^c Hoe : 



■xavr 



Ercft ckj felf ckoa 

Hi^ as tkc Scipcnt of tkj Jioal 

WUle Marioos ftand (eonc bfararh cky 

Wfcac tkoo^ kis kink were baft, ja Comco 

f fom EaitkJj Vapoms e*er tkcf fidoe in Skies. 

?ro&gioiis Adions may as well be done 

BjT WeaTCi's Iflbe, as bj Police's Son. 

lliif Arcb-Atteftor for tke Pidilick Good» 

By that one deed Ennobles all kis Blood. 

Who erer ask'd tke WitnefTes klgk Race, 

Whofc Oath with Martyrdom did Sufbm grace? 

Ouri wat a Ltvittf and as times went tkcn. 

Hit Tribe were God Almigkty's Gentlemen. 

Sunk were his Ejes, his Voice was hadh and loiA 

lure (igns he neither Cholerick was, nor Proud : 

His long Chin prov'd his Wit} his Saint-like GfiKt 

A Churdi Vemiillion, and a M»fej* Face. 

His Memory miracnlonfly great, 

Cou*d Plots, exceeding Man's belief, repeat i 

Which therefore cannot be accounted Lies, 

For human Wit con'd never (nch dcviie. 

Some future Truths are mingled in his Bo<dc; 

But where the Witnefi iail*d, tke Propket (poke: 

lame ikinp like Vifioiury fligkts appears 

Tkc fpirit eaugkt kim 19 tke Lord knows wkeie: 

Aad gave kim kit Ti^kimcMl Degree, 

VAkMOWA to 7oicigii VjUTeriity. 



Absalom Mi AcHiTOPHEL. 37 

His Judgment yet his Mem'ry did excel > 

Whicli piec*d his wondrous Evidence (b well: 

And (isited to the tempef of the Times, 

Then groaning under Jebufitick^ Crimes. 

Let Ifr^et Foes fufpeft his Heay'nly call. 

And raihly judee his Writ Apocryphal : 

Our Laws fbr meh ai&onts have Forfeits made : 

He takes his Life, who takes away his Trade. 

Were I my (elf in Witnefs Ctdh** place, i 

The Wretch who did me fnch a dire diigrace, 

Shou*d whet my memory, though once forgot. 

To make him an Appendix of my Plot. 

His Zeal to Heav'n, made him his Prince de/pife. 

And load his Perlbn with indignities : 

But Zeal peculiar privilege affords. 

Indulging latimde to Deeds and Words. 

And Carsh might for ^gug^s Murther 

In terms as coarfe as Samuel us'd to S* 

What others in his Evidence did join, 

(The beft that cou'd be had fbr love or com^ 

In CtrMb^s own predicament will fall : 

For Witnefs is a Common Name to all. 

Snnounded thus with Friends of every fort. 
Deluded sAbfaUm forfakes the Court: 
Impatient of high hopes, uig'd with Renown, 
And Fix'd with neat FolTeflion of a Crown i 
Th* admiring Croud are dazled with furpriae. 
And on his Goodly Perfon feed their Eyes : 
His joy concealM, he fets himfelf to ihow} 
On each fide bowing popularly low : 
His looks, his geftures, and his words he frames. 
And with familiar eafe repeats their Names. 
Thus form'd by Nature, fiirniflit out with Arts, 
He glides unfelt into their fecret hearts. 
Then, widi a kind compaflSonating look. 
And fighs', befpeaking pity e*er he fpoke. 
Few words he faid j but eafie thofe and fit, 
Jioxe flow thaa Hybla-dtops^ and fai more fweet. 
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Imouin, my CouAtcy-mcii» yooi loikJfS&iiCi 
Though fix unable to pee vent youx Fac^ : 
Behold a baoilbc Man, for youx deac ^aafc^ 
Expos'd a Picy to Aibitiaiy Lavs ! 
Yet oh ! that I alone cott'4 be ondvoct 
Cut otf fiom Empiie, and no moze a Son 1 
Now all yom Liberties a Spoil are made 5 n 

t/££jfpt and Tyrhs intercept youx Txa4€> r 

And Jebufites youx Sacced Rites invade. ^ 

My Fathex, whom with Reverence yet I nam^ 
Chaxm*d into eaie« is carelefs of his Fame ^ 
And brib*d with petty fums of Foreign Gold, 
Is giown in Bsthfttba^s Embraces old : 
Exalts his Enemies, his Friends deftroys : 
And all his pow'r againA himfelf employs. 
fit gives, anid let him give my Right away : 
But why (hould he his own, and yours beuayl 
Hebnly, Jie can make the Nation bleed, 
And he alone fsom my revenge is freed. 
Take then my Teais (with that he wip'd hi^ Ey^ 
'Tis all the Aid my prefcnt pow*r fupplies : 
No Court-Informer can thefe Arms accufc i 
The(e Arms may Sons agaiuft theix Fathexs ufe^ 
And 'tis my wifli the ne^c SuccefTor's Reign 
May make no other IfrAtUu complain. 

Youth, Beauty, Graceful A^ion feldom fail; 
But Common Intcieft always will prevail : 
And pity never ceafes to be (hown. 
To him, who makes the People's wrongs his own.' 
The Croud, (that ftill believe their Kings oppiels,} 
With lifted hands their young Mejfiah blefs : 
Who now begins his progrefs to ordain 
With Chariots, Horfemen, and a numerous Tcaifl ; 
From Eaft to Weft his Glories he difplays : 
And, like the Sun, the Promised Land furveys^ 
Fame runs before him, as the Mozning-Stax j 
And (houts of Joy falute him from afar. 
Each houfe receives him as a Guardian God ^ 
And coaTeciaccs the Place of his abode : 
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lot hofpitabk Tieats did noft commend 

Wife Ijracfrar, his wealthy Wcftcm Fiicnd* 

This moving Court, that caught the People's Eyes* 

And feem'd but Pomp, did ether £nds difguiTe : 

xAchitophel had fonu'd it, with int«nt 

To (bund the deptlis, and fathom, where it went. 

The People's hearts ; difting;uiih Friends from Foes; 

And try theii ftrength before they came to Blows. 

Tet all was colour'd with a fmooth pretence 

Of fpccious Love^ and Duty to- their Prince. 

Religion, and Redrefs of Grievances, 

Two names, that always cheat, and always pleaie. 

Are often iirg*d \ and good King David's life 

EndangexMby a -Brother and a Wife. 

Thus in a Pageant Shew, a Plot is made i 

And peace it felf is War in Mafi)uerade. 

Oh jfoolifh Ifrati ! never warn'd by ill ! 

Still the fame bait, and circumvented ftill I 

Did ever men forfake their prefent eafe. 

In midft of Health Imagine a Difeafe ; 

Take pains Contingent nilfchiefs to forefee. 

Make heiis for Monarchs, and for God decree? 

What fhall we think ! Can People give away, 

Both for tbemlclves and Sons, their native Sway } 

Then they are left defencelefs to the Sword 

Of each unbounded arbitrary Lord : 

And Laws are vain, by which we Right enjoy. 

If Kings unqueftion*d can thofe Laws dcftroy. 

Tet if the Croud be Judge of fit and juft. 

And Kings are only Olficers in Truft, 

Then this teiiiming Covenant was declai'd 

Wh en Kings were made, or is for ever bar'd : 

If thofe who gave the Scepter cou'd not tie 

By their oun deed their owii Pofterity, 

How then cou*d jidam bind his future Race? 

How cou'd his forfeit on Mankind take placed 

Or -how cou*d Heav'nly Juftice damn us all. 

Who Ae*ei «oafcated to gut Fathox^s FalU 
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Thcp Kings aic Saves to tkole vlioiii diej c 
And Tenants to dMix Yeopks pkafiixe ftan 
Add* that the Pow*x fbi Piopcitj allov'd. 
Is inirchievoiifly feated in the Cioiid : 
For who can be (keast of private Right* 
If Soreteign Sway may be diflblv*d by Mij 
Hot is the Peoples Jndgment always tine : 
The Moft may ext, as gxofly as the Few. 
And faultlcfs Kings nm down, by Comnu 
For Vice, OppreflGlon, and for Tyranny. 
What Standard is there in a fickle Kont, 
Which flowing to the Mark, mns fafier ou 
Nor only Crouds, but Sanhedrins may be 
Infeded with this Fublick Lunacy : 
And Share the madnefs of Rebellious Tir 
To Murther Monarchs for Imagined Crim 
If they may give and take whene'er they 
Not Kings alone, (the God-head*s Image 
But Government it felf at length muft fal 
To Nature's State, where all have Right 
Yet, grant our Lords the People Kings ca 
What prudent men a fctled Throne wou'd 
For whatibe'er their Sufferings were befon 
That Change they Covet makes them fuff 
All other Errors but difhub a States 
But Innovation is the Blow of Fate. 
If ancient Fabricks nod, and threat to fal 
To Fa^ch the Flaws, and Buttrefs up the \ 
Thus far 'tis Duty s but here £a the Mark 
Tor all beyond it is to touch the Ark. 
To change Foundations, caft the Frame a 
Is wofk for Rebels who bafe Ends purfue 
At once Divine and Human Laws controu 
And mend the Parts by ruin of the Who 
The tampering World is fabjed to this C 
To Phyfick theix Difeaft into a worfe. 

Now what Relief can Righteous David 
How Fatal 'til ta be to« good a Kinf; ! 
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Friends he has few, fo high the madnels giowsf 
Who dare be fuch, mnft be the Peoples Foes : 
Tet Come there were, ev'n in the worft of days ; 
Some let me Name, and Naming is to Praife. 

la this (hort File BanJllai ^rft appcafs i 
BdurKjllsi crown'd with Honour and with Years » 
I^ong fince, th^ tifing Rebels he withftood 
In regions Wafte beyond the ford^ns Flood: 
Vnfortonately Brave to buoy the State $ 
Bnt linking underneath his Mailer's Fate : 
In Exile with 'his Godlike Prince he mourn'd: 
For him he Sutfer'd, and with him ReturnM. 
The Court he pradis'd, not the Courtier^s Ait : 
Large was his Wealth, bm larger was his Heart t 
Which well the Nobleft Objefts knew to chufe. 
The Fighting Warriour, and Recording Mu(e. 
His Bed con'd once a fhiitfnl lifiie boaft; 
Now more than half a Father's Name is loft. 
His Eldeft Hope, with every Grace adorn'd. 
By me (fo Heav'n wfll have it) always Mourn'd, 
And always honoot'd, fnatch'd in Manhoods prime 
B* onequal Fates, and Providence's Crime : 
* Tec not before the Goal of Honour won» y 

All Parts fhlfili'd of Subjed and of Son i > 

Swift was the Race, but ihort the Time to run. ^ 
Oh Narrow Circle, but of Pow'r Divine, 
Scanted in Space, but perfeft in thy Line ! 
By Sea, by Land, thy matchle(s Worth was known ; 
Arms thy Delight, and War was all thy Own : 
Thy force snfiu^d, the fainting Tyridns prop'd ; 
And hanghty Phurdoh found his Fortune ftop'd. 
Oh Ancient Honour, Oh unconquer'd Hand, 
Whom Foes unpuniih'd never cou'd withftand! 
Bnt Ifrsel was unworthy of his Name: 
Short is the date of all Immoderate Fame. 
It looks is Heav'n our Ruine had defign'd. 
And durft not tmft thy Fortune and thy Mind. 
Now ftee fiKMii Earth, thy dt(encumber*d Soul [Pole : 
Moontsnp, and leaves behind the Clouds and Starry 
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From thence thj kindred Legions mayfi thoabitng, 

To aid the Cmzdiiin. Aagel cithj King. 

Here {^op, my MuCz, hcxe ccafe thy painlul fiight : j 

No pir.ioiis caa purfue IminoitAl height : I 

Tell good BarzjuAi thoa canA iing no moic^ 

And tell thy Soul fhe iKouid have fled befoic j 

Or fled fl e v^ith his life, and left this Vcifc 

To hang on her depoired Pation^s Hcai{c3 

Now t^ike thy fleepy flight from Hr^v'n, and fee 

If thou canfl find on I:irth another ti.t : 

Another He would be too haxd to find. 

See then whom thou c^fl fee not fax behind: 

ZadoL the Prieft, uhom, Ihonning Fow'r and PittVi 

His lowly mind advoncM to Daina^s Gxacc: 

"With him the Sagan of Jtmfdien, 

Of hofpitable Soul, and noble Stem} 

Him of the Weilern Dome,whofc weighty Sc&ft 

Flows in fit woids and heavenly eloquence.- 

The Prophets Sons by fuch Example led. 

To Learning and to Loyalty weie bxed : 

For c allele t on bonnteous Kings depend> 

And never Rebel was to Arts a Friend. 

To thefe fucceed the Pillars of the Laws s 

^ho bed can plead, and beft can judge a Caufe. 

Kext them a train of Loyal Peers afcend. 

Sharp judging xAdriel, the Mufes Friend, 

Himfelf a Mufe : — In Sanhedrins debate 

True to his Prince , but not a Slave of State. 

Whom Daviess Love with Honours did adorn* 

That from his difobedient Son were torn. 

Jatham of piercing Wit, and pregnant Thought : 

Endu'd by Nature, and by Learning taught 

To move AlTemblies, who bnt only try 'd 

The worfe a-while, then chofe the better fide : 

Nor chofe aloiie, but turnM the Balance too \ 

%o much the weight of one Brave man can do. 

th/fidi the Friend o£ David in difixefs, 

|ii pubJick ftorms of manly iledfaftnefs s 
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By Foreign Treaties he inform'd his Youth 5 
Aad loin'd Expcticncc to his Native Truth. 
His frugal care fupplyM the wanting Throne 3 
frugal for that, but bounteous of his own : 
Tis eafie Conduft when Exchequers flow 5 
But hard the task to manage well the low : 
For Soveraign Pow'r is too deprcft or high, 
Vhen Kings are forced to fell, or Crouds to buy^ 
Indulge one labour more, my weary Mufe, 
por ^4miel 5 who can ^miel*s praife refufe ? 
Of ancient Race by birth, but nobler yet 
Id his own worth, and without Title Great: 
The Sanbedrin long time as Chief he ral'd. 
Their Reafbn guided, and their FafHon cool'd ^ 
So dextrous was he in the Crown's defence^ ■ . 
So form*d to fpeak a Loyal Nation's Senfe, 
That as their Band was Ifrael^s Tribes in fmall^ 
So fit was he to reprefcnt them all. 
Now raflier Charioteers the Seat afcend, 
Whofe loofe Careers his fieady Skill commend | 
Theyi like th* unequal Ruler of the Day, 
Mifguide theSeafobs, and miftake the Way ; 
'^hile he withdrawn at their mad Labour Qniles;^ 
And fafe enjoys the Sabbath of his Toils. 

Thefe were the Chief ; a fmallbut faithful Band'p 
Of Worthies, in the Breach who dar'd to 0^4 r 
And tempt rh* united Fury of the Land. ^ 

With grief they Tiew'd fuch powerful $iigmea beat^ 
To batter down the Lawful Government. 
A numerous Faftion with pretended' Frights^ 
In Sanhedrins to p-ume the Regid Rights. 
The tme Succeifor from the Court remov'd .* 
The Plot, by hireling Witneflcs, improv'd. 
Thefe Ills they faw, and as their Duty bound. 
They Ihew'd the King the danger of the Wound $ 
That no ConccfHons from the Throne wou*d plea(<;; 
But Lenitives fomented^ the Difeafe : 
That ^Abfahrrt, ambitious of the Crown, 
Was made the Lure to draw the People down: 
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That fadCe KA€biffbtf% peznidous Hate, 
Had min'd the Plot to min Chnxch and State : 
The Council violent, the Rabble woz(e : 
That Shimei taught Jirupilem to Code. 

With all thefe loads of lajanes oppreft. 
And long levolving in his caiefid Bieaft 
Th* event of things 5 at laft, his Fatience tii'd, 
Thus, from his Koyal Throne, by Heaven in(pix'4 
The God -like Ddvid (poke ; with awful feai 
His Train their Maker in their Mafier hear. 

Thus long have I, by Native Mercy (fray*d> 
My Wrongs dilTembrd, my Revenge delay*ds 
So willing to forgive th' 0£Fending Ages 
So much the Father did the King alTwage. 
Bat now Co far my Clemency they flight, 
Th' Offenders quefiion my Forgiving Right. 
That one was made for many, they contend $ 
But 'tis to Rule, for that's a Monarch's End. 
They call my tendemefs of Blood, my Feat : ■ 
Though manly Tempers can the Longeft beaL 
Yet, iince they will divert my Native conzfe, 
'Tis time to Jhew I am not good by force. 
Thore.heap'd Affronts that haughty Snbjefti bxil 
Are Burthens for a Camel, not a King : 
Kings are the publick Pillars of the State, 
Born to Hifiain and prop the Nation's weight:- 
If my young Ssmpfon will pretend a Call 
To (hake the Column, let him (hare the Fall: 
But, oh, that yet he would repent and live '. 
How eaiSe 'tis for Parents to forgive ! 
With *how few Tears a Pardon might be won 
From Nature, pleading for a Darling Son ! 
Poor, pitied Touth, by my Paternal care, 
Rais'd up to all the height his Fcame coa'd beai 
Had God ordain'd his Fate for Empire Bom> 
He woa'd have given hit Soul another turn : 
CvVrd with a Patriot's name, whofc Modern fenl 
if oac that won'd by Law fupplant his rdnce : 
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it Peoples Bxave» the Politicians Tools 
nrei was Patriot yet, hot was a Fool. 
lieAce comes it that Keligioa and the Laws, 
onld more be *AhfU9m*s than DsvitPs Caufe? 
s old Infixuftor, ^exlbe loft his Place, 
as nerex thought inda*d with fo much Grace. 
>od Heay'ns, fiow Faftion can a Patriot paint ! 
y Kcbei CFCx proves my People's Saint : 
oa'd Tb^ impole an Heir npon the Throne? 
Kt Sanhedrins be tanght to give their Own- 
King's at leaft a part of Government ^ 
nd mine as reqmiite as their Confent : 
Ithoot my leave a fimixe King to Choofc^ 
ifers a Right the Prefentto Depo(e: 
me, they petition me t* approve their Choitt : 
at Efsm*s Hands fait ill >»ith Jde»^s Voice. 
ly pious Sd>jefts fox my Saftty pray, 
i^hidi to (ecnre, they take my Bo^r away. 
lom Plots and TxetifbnsHeav'n pre(exvtnly Teatf9 
lot (ave me moft ficom my Petitiontfs. 
rnfioiate as the barren Womb or Grave s 
aod cannot grant fo much as they can crave; 
RThat then is lef^, b« with a jealoos Eye 
ro gttard the (mall Remains of Royalty ? 
rhe Law fliali ftill direft my peaceful Sway, 
kxid the fame Law teach Rebels to obey: 
iTotes Aall no mote Eftabliih'd Pow'r control, 
Soch Votes as make a Part exceed the Whole : 
No grotmdlefs Clamonts (hall my Friends remove. 
Hot Croods have Pow't to pontfli e'er they prove : 
Fox Gods, and God-like Kings dhelk Care ezprefs. 
Still to defend their Servants. in diftreis. 
Ok, that my Pow'r to Saving were confin'd ! ^ 
Why am I forced, like Heav*n, againft my mind, > 
To make Examples of another Kind } ^ 

Mnft I at length the Swoid of Juftice draw i 
Oh» cats'd £&ds of neceEary Law \ 
Horn ill my Fear they by my Mercy fcan! 
Bcvaic c]&€ f nzy of a Patient Man. 
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Law they require, let Law then ihew hex Facci, 
They could not be content to look on Grace 
Her hinder Farts, but with a daring Eye 
To tempt the Terror of her Front, and Dye. 
By their own Arts, 'tis Right-coufly decreed. 
Thofe dire Artiiiccrs of Death ihall bleed. i 

Agalnft themfelves their WitneiTes will fweai, 
Till> Vipet-like, their Mother Plot they tear ; 
And fuck foi Nutriment that bloody Gore 
Which was tiieir Principle of Life before. 
Their Belial vrii lUeii BeelzxLuh will £ghti 
Thus on my f >:\. , my Foes (hall do me right : 
Nor doubt th' ;/.oat: forFa^ious Crouds engage 
In theic firft Oi et, all the'x Brutal Kage. 
Then let *em take an imrcfifted Couife : 
Retire andTraverfc, and Delude their Force: 
But when they (land all Breathlefs, urge the F^bd 
And rife upon 'cm with redoubled Might : 
For lawful Pow'r is ftill Superiour found i [gfOnod. 
When long driv'n back, at length it ilandsUie 
He fiid. Th' Almighty nodding ^ave concern i . 
And Peals of Thunder fhook the Firmament. 
Henceforth a Series of new Time began. 
The mighty Yeats in long Procc0ion ran : 
Once more the God-like David was leftoc'd, 
^nd willing Nations knew their lawful Lord* 
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OURTH G£0i2G/Cr/ 

rIS not for nothing when juft Heav*n does 
fiown : 
e wretched Orpheus brings thefe judgments down; 
lofe Wife, avoiding to become thy.piejT, 
d all his Joys at x}nce wexe fnttch'd away ; 
e poor Nymph doomM that dangerous way to pafs, 
^M'not the Snake lye lurking in the giafs: 
mournful noife the fpacious Vally fills, 
tb'CchTJing cries from all the neighb'xing hills s 
le Dryndts roar'd out in -deep defpair, 
id with united voice bewaii'd the Fair, 
r fuch a loTs he fought no vain relief, 
t with his Lute indulg'd his tender griefs 
1 o'er the lonely fands did wildly i!bray^ 
id with fad Songs begin and end the. day. 
laft to Hell a frightful journey made, 
fs'd the wide gaping Gulf and di^jnal Shade $ 
fits the Gb Oils, and to that King repairs,' 
ho(e heart's inflexible to human pray'rs. 
dl feems aftoni/h'd with fo fweet a Song> 
ght Souls, and airy Spirits Aide along 
. troops, like millions of the featherM kind, 
dv'n home by night or fome tempdluous wind i 
jRons'and Men, raw Youths and unripe 'Maids^ 
ad mighty Heroes more ihajeftick Shades i 
ms burnt before their mournful Farenrs face, 
yx does all thefe in -narrow bounds embrace 
inc times with loathfbm mud, and noyfomeweedsy 
od all the filth which (landing wata breeds : 
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Anuuiement xeacht e'en the deep Caves of dcttki^ 

Tlie Sifters with blue (haky cmls t66k bieath \ 

/xMii's Wheel a while onmov^d remain'd, [ftxain'd. 

And the great-Dog his three-moath*d voice xe» 

Kow fafe return'd, and all the(e dangers ptft. 

His SpouTe reftofd to breathe ftelh air at lA^ 

7<^owing, for (b Proferfina wa$ pleas'd, 

A fndden rage th* unwary Lover feia'd i 

He when the firft bright glimps of day-light (tm*d% 

Unmindful, and impatient, look'd behind, W 

A fault of Love, could Hell compaffion find. ^ 

A dreadful noife thrice (hook the Stygiim €oaft» 

His hopes now fled, and all his labour loft. 

Why haft thou thus undone thy felf and me } 

What madnefs this \ Again I'm (hatch'd ftom theci 

She faintly cty'd ; Night, and the Powers of HeU 

Surround my eyes, O Orpbeusj O farewel : 

My hands ftretch forth to reach thee as befoxQ 

lut all in vain, alas, Vm thine no more ^ 

No more allow'd to behold him or day j 

Then from his fight like (moak (he flipt away. 

Much he wou'd Hia have (poke, but Fate* alas, 

Wou'd ne'er again conlent to let him pafs. 

Thus twice undone, what courfe now cou'd he take* 

To redeem her already pafs'd the Lake i 

How bear his lofs.^ what tears procure him eaie^ 

Otwith what Vows the angry Powers appeafe } 

>Tis faid, he (even long months bewail'd his lofs 

On bleak and banen Rocks, on whofe cold mols 

While langnilhing he fiing his fatal flame. 

He mov'd e'en Trees, and made fierce Tigers tame 

So the fad Nightingslty when Childlefs made 
1^ fome rough Swain who fteals her young awigTi / 
KewaiU hex lo(s under a Poplar fliade. 
Weeps all the night, in murmurs waftes the day % • 
Her fonow does a mournful pleafuie yield* 
A&d melancholy mufick fills the Jidd. 

Maidaci 
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Mamage» nor Love, conld evez move his mind. 

But "all alone, beat by the Noithezn wind, 

Shi?ciing on Tandis fnowy Banks lemain'd. 

Still df the Gods, and theii vain grace con^lain'd. 

Cicfnisn Dames, entag'd to be ddpis'd, 

As they the feaft of Bttcehm folemniz'd, 

Xiird tbe poor Tooth, and ftrew'd about his limbs j 

His Head torn ofF from the lair body Iwims, 

Dowil that iWift current, where the Hebre flows. 

And ftill his Tongue in doleful accents goes s 

Ah, poor Emydicff it dying ciy*d, 

Enrjiitt tefounds from every fide. 



The Parting of 
S I R E N O and DIANA. 

lAglifh^i hj. Sir Car. Scropc. 

The ARGUMENT- 

Sireoo iind Diana having lov'd ttLch other with a 
moft viottnt Tajpnh Sireno is compell'd. upon the 
Mccoum rfhifMafttr^i Strvico, to go fir fomo timo 
into a lovtigjn Country, Tho MoUmhofy fart- 
ing of tbo two Lovort is $ke Sutj%B of^thefil- 
Umimg Eclogue. 

CLofe by a ftream, whofe flowry bank might give 
Delight to Eyes that had no caufe to grieve. 
The fad Sirens fate, and fed his Sheep, 
Which now, alas ! he had no Joy to keep 3 
Since his hiard Fate compeU'd him to depait 

Front Iter dearfight,who long had chaztoi* d his heaxt. 
Fiz'd were his thoughts upon the Fatal day 
That gave him iixft what this moft take awavs 
Vol. I. D 
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T^uough ^U the S^Qry pf lus.^pv£ lie oiq. 
And nought fpf:gpt .that iq^htiacxoarc4ii%:P)ljp, 
Then with a figh la^^ bis licary jj^f^i, . ,. , 

Ih'apptfftfh ofJtiU «$iftcd%in|ih Ji^4fff4p: 
Sad as flie w^, (he loft 40 ojliud Qfaccy 
But as flic pafs^d fecoi'd to ^d^yjp the pl^fwc 
Thither ihe came to talce hec hijS^-f^clMKlft 
1»ez filent Look ^^hfii fyd. Blifuids uy. . 
Under a nelghb'iiiu^ Txee thex£tte;^mpi 4Pinif 
Whofe ihade had cSt^yR^&iy Vi '-ci^ .^opi t)ic lm 
£ach took the other l^y diei.wi|lij^ ha94» 
Striving to fpeak, ibvK, c«44 ,P9tWi)l4 
With mutual Griief Both were (o oyerccMOC* 
The much they had to £17 had made ?«■» 
There many a time they two had met befbre» 
But met, al^ ! nifen ahaf pier fcotc: 
Cruel reverfe of Fate, which all the Joys 
^hetr m«tual pxf ijsnct us'd toH)rif g, i%Sa!0fu 
*Sirtn9 law his Jatal hour draw near. 
And wanted fttength the parting 'piqig to beat} 
All drown'd in tears he gaz*d upon the Maid* 
And fhe with equal Qri«:f the Swain (iinrey*d| 
Till his imprifonM paifion ibrc*d its.wayt 
And gave him leave faintly at laft to fay* 

S I 7^£ NO, 
O my DittuM \ who wou'd have bcHev'd 
•Tbat^riica the fad Sirens m&^ had grieved, 
\Any ^iftixm coa*d have fiU^n on me 
That wou*d not vanifh at the fight of thte I 
Thy charming Eyes cou'd all my Cldnds diipd \ 
Let but 2>i>ff/i'ioiilc9 and •all as well. 
Abfent from thee my Soul no Joy couM: kaam% 
And^et, alas ! I dye to (ee thee now. 

Turn, O Sirens ! torn away- thy :F|icc» 
While AllJi^rlhamea blu^hi^ |d4id btititfsi 
'Tctt though my l^jts a iecxet paia rdFcal* 
My tongue jit kiift ibou'd, my 6#49hMightf i^acMl : 
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Tet I w(nfdipeak> ocm'dlpcakiiig do mc good. 
And fince k is to thee, inethinks it ihoa*d. 

Sh^phend think how wretched I (hall be. 
When hithef I .tttun deptivM of thee ! 
Wken -fiitiiig sti alone within this (hade. 
Which duMiib oft thy tender Choice haft made, 

1 read my Name Engrav'd on every bark. 
Of our paft 'Love the kind aflfeding mark ; 
Then my despairing Soul to death muft fiji 
And mttft tbou'be content to let me dye? 

Why doft thoa weep } Alas ! tho(e Tears are vain. 
Since 'tis thy Fault that both of ns complain. 
By this the F«Mbood of thy Vows I know, 
fox were thy Sorrow -true, thouwoa*dft not go. 

S /It £ NO, 
Ceaie» cruel Nymph, (uch killing Laj^ageccaft, 
And in- the poor Sirm^ dye in peace. 
Witness ye Everlafting Powers above. 
That never Shepherd bore a truer Love ! 
With thee I wifli 't had been my happy doom» 
With thee lime to (pend my Life to comes 
That we now part is by no fault of mine. 
Nor yet* n$ deareft Shepherdess, of thine; 
For as noFuth did ever mine excel. 
So nevec any Nymph deferv'd (b well. 
Bnt the great Shepherd, whom we ^ obey, 
'Tis his Command that forces me >way } 
WhatevA he ordains none dare refuTe; 
1 muft my Joy, or elfe.my Honour, lofc; 
Should 1 to him deny th* Allegiance due, 
Thoa might'ft to thee think me difloyal too. 
' D I Jt N jt. 
Ho# aOy Sif§n4y now too late I find. 
How £6nd Ae is that can believe Mankind 5 
Who fuch Excufes for hlmfelf pretends. 
Will eas'ly heat the abfence he defends. 
A little time, I ftar, will quite deface 
Thf ihengliti of mcy to give another plac^ ; 

D 2 
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Fool'tlui I wat m; w«iluicri to betiaf. 
To ODC not mov'd with aU that I^can fiij. 
Go, cmelMan, imbitk when e'ci yoaplxaSc, 
Etii lake thii with y-ou as you pafs th« Sea* j 
Tho' with the fietcen Winds the Waves lhoul4 Ml^ 
That Tempeft will be lefs chan mineon Shoie. 
S I XE N O. 
'Til hird, unfuft rufpictoiis lo abide. 
But who can fuch obliging Aujci chide ! 
Fail as (hou an, that Chinn cou'd nevet man 
Mj heart to thii degctc, without th^ Love: 
lot 'til thy tendet.fenre ^f my fad Fate, 
That does naj [haipcfl, dcadly'A pain cieate. 
Ah fi»i not, -to what place foe'ci I go. 
That 1 Ihall ctci bieak my facicd Vow: 
When foi anothet I abaadoii ihce, 
May Hcav'D, foi fuch a Ctime, abandon me. 
D I .A H ^. 

If evei I my deareft Swain deceive, 
Oi violate the Faith that hcie I give i 
When to (heii Fiioil my hungiy Flocks I lead. 
May the freih Grafs flill withei where they Iieiij 
And may this Rivet, when 1 come to diilJE, 
Diy up ai Iboa as I approach the btink. 
Take heic this Bracelet of my Viigjn hait. 
And when foi me tkou can'ft a minuic fpate, 
Remembei this pooi pledge was once a pan i 

Of bci, who w!^ it gave thee all hei houi^ 
Whcie-e'ei thou go'Q, may Fonune deal with tbct 
Setter than thou, alai 1 haft dealt with me. 
Fatewel i my Teaia will give me leave to fay 
No moic than thU, To all the Godi I piH 
Thefe weeping .£yea may eoce-ei^oy.thf figbti 
Before. they elofe in Death's ctcinal Ni^it. 
S 1\E HO. 

Then la Simt banifli all hia fean, 
Heav'n cannot Ions lejift fiich pioqi Hean. 
TheRlghteanaGodt, from whom ouipoffioa WM^ 
Will pity (fnie) To imioccnt t Ilaine i 
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Lefetfc the hard Decree for whieh wt mourn, 
And let Sireno to his Joys return. 
I ihall again my Charming Nymph behold. 
And never part, but in her Arms grow old': 
That hope alone my breaking heart fuftains. 
And axms my t4)rtttr*d Soul to bcix my Pains. 

The STORY oi LUCRETIJ. 
Oat of Ovid de Fajfh. Book 11. 

'EngUflid by Mr. Creech. 

NO W Tdr^min the laft King did govern 7^m#, 
Valiant abroad 'tis true, tho' fierce at home i 
Some Towns he won, Tome he did fairly beat. 
And took the Cakii by a mean deceit 3 
For of his three brave Youths his youngeft Son, 
Nis Mitnize fierce, his Manners like his own. 
His Fathex*s Child outrightj |»retends a flight. 
And came amidft the Enemies by Night 3 
They drew thclx.Swords, Come kill me now, he faid, 
My Father will rejoice to fee me dead : 
See how his Rods my tender Entrails tore, 
(To prove this true, he had been whipr before^ 
The men grew mild, they (heath the threatning 

Swords, 
And view his wounds, and tho(e confirm his words : 
Then etch man weeps, and each his wrongs relents. 
And begs to fide with them, and he confents, 
Thus guU'd, the crafty Youth, and once in truft, 
The &s£t occafion fought to be unjuft, 
,And the unthinking Galni*s Town betray, 
Confiilts his Father for the fureft way. 
There was a Garden crown*d with fragrant Flowers^ > 
A little Spring ran through the pleafant Bowers, f 
The ibfc retreat of Tar^mn's thinking hours. ^ 
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There when :bc mdflkcc came, be cfaiocM to ftiodC 
And Io7t the ralld^ Liilies with his wand : 
With thds the MefiiEnget xccnni'd, and fftid* 
I fiv your Father crap the loftj head 
Of cich tali Flovez, but not one void to ftni 
Well, ti75 the Son, I knoir what I aaft do; 
And fbzcight the Nobles kiird j when thofc were goa^ 
Re'looii betravM the poor defencelefs Town. 
When !o (a wond'roiis ilght) a Serpent came» 
And fnatcht the Entrails from the dying Flame; 
Ttixln: adrisM, and thus the Anfwet an i ^ 

He that (hall kifs (for fo the Fates ordain) 7 

His Mother £ri^, ihail be the greateft man. 
Then freight with e:iger hafte th' unthinking CtoH 
Their Mothers kiiVd, nor nndciAood the Godi 
But wifer Brmiu, who did aA the Fool, 
Left TAT^n (hould fuTped his rifing Soii]» 
Fell down, as iTt had been a cafual fiUl* 
And,kifs*d his Mother Earth before them all. 
Nov ^rdes was be(ieg*dft the Town was ftma§». 
The men refolv'd, and fo the Leagner long.: 
And whilft the Enemy did the Wax ddmf^ 4 
Diflblv'd in £a(e the carelefs Soldiert lay, S ' 

And (pent the vacant time in (port and pla;^ ^ 
Toimg Tdrtfmm doth adorn his Noble Fcafti, 
The Captains treats, and thus bcfpeaks his GoeftH 
Whilft we lye lingring in a tedious Wac« 
And far from Conqaeft tired out with Care» 
How- do our Women lead their Lives at %am€^' 
And ate we thought on by ou Wives at honw^ 
Each fpeaks for his, each fajrs, I'll fwear for mifllf- 
And thus a while they talkt, grown fluflit with Wise i 
At laft yoiuig C^llatinedtzxts up and cties> 
What need of words, come let*s believe out Eyeii 
Away to TitTnei for that's the iafieft Coutle : 
They all ageee, fo each man monms his Horie. 
Firft to the Court, and there they fband no Gnaid, 
No Watchman theie, and all the Gates unban'd i 
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ing T^ffiwVs Wife, hci hair difoidei'd laf 
L ioofc, was fitting there at Wine and play. 
;nce to LMtrttiA'a, She a lovely Soul, 

Basket lay before her, and her Woolly 
: iiu4il; het Maid^, and as thejr wrought (he fa id, 
ce haA^ ^tis fbr nriy Lord' as fooi^ as made ^ 
what- d'ye hear} (for youpdrdiance may hear) 
K long is't e'er th^ hope to end the War} 
l«c theiiv but remrn 3 But ah, my Lord 
tfli, and meets alt dangers with his Sword : 
when I ftney that I fee him fight, 
oott and- almoA^ peri/K with the'fright. 
n wept, an^ leaving hec unfinifiit nritfa4» 
m her bofom lei^'d her lovcl^ head!, 
this beoaine, graeeftd^ Her gfi<rappeaYs; 
I Am?, chaft Sool*, lobkt beanteoitir in &er Tears. 
face Ibokt weif; by Natimrif aft defi^ti*di 
chatmiBg fiiir, and St for (nch a mind. 
>mcf fay^WAirnrr, difcard^thvFeai s j 

hat llitfkta2ghtte?iT'd,ut>d,OR mf Dear, Cther^f. > 

daipt-Uf Neck, and' tttttrga wefcome bdrtlieki ' 
in while fotmg^t^afiffin gatlrttrs I'ufiftil Fire; 
bMMdUM'm^ iiitf(itmA't>t&Tt j 

Shape,^ hefUlfie^KPhire", wd'^etltow hah; 

natutti Beatttf, and he; gr^cefti Air, 

words, fatr v^ice, and every thinj^ does ple^tfe* 
1 ail agtce to heighten the Di(ea(e 3 
It ihewaa Chaft doth raife his wifhes higher, 
: left his Hopes, the greater his Defirc. 
now *twas Morning, and the watlike Train 
on from T(9i^t and take the Field again : 
wofkinglMrers her aMcat Form reftore, 
rAorehe minds hex, ft'ill he loves the more 9 
it'tbotfiie fate, thus fpnn, and thus was dreft, 
I thai her. Locks hung dangling o*er her breaft i 
It was her Mdn, and iuch each Air and* Grace, 
Koch thechaxmiiig figure of her Face. 
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At «^eii 1 faiicaM flann u aim blom o'ci. 
Tec Sa £>:: t:o=i>l'd, and the Vatat lou. 
And cjil apcn LLC Windt tbjl hlcw bcfoie: 
So he iho' gou ije pleiGo^ Faim maioi. 
The Fue hci p:eicat Bcsizy nii'd Tff¥»jiTi[ j 
Re banu, icd hiiii]-'il bj ie£fi]cli Chunu, 
Kc^Itci 10 fsice, oi fiighi ho to his Aum. 
m Tucmc, ^c- ■hatcTci Fucs ancnd. 
The darlog bold hare Famuie foi iheii fiicodi 
Bt daiing I the (iifi'i did o'eicoinci 
TtU fsid, he l^cs his Hoifc, and fpccdi fot Titm 
The Sun vu felling vhen he leach'd the place. 
With mote thu EvcDiog bluAu in hit fuc) 
A Cued in Ciew, in Eoeni}' in dellga 
He Tcach'd the &ict\j Coaa of CtU^imr, 
Aod't welcom'd thetc, foi he »» ncatlj kin. 
How much aie we deceiv*!! i She makei a Fcaft, 
And tieaci het Encmf ai a welcome Goeftj 
Now Snpper's^dooe, and Heep mvitei to Bed, 
And lU wai hulbt, ai Naiuic's lelf lay dead. 
The Lampi put out, and aJl (bt left dcCga'd, 
Ho File in all the Houfe, but in hU nuod: 
He tale, and drew hit Swoid, wiili luflfU fpecd 
Aoiij he goet to chaAe LmcriiWt Bed i 
And when he came, I,iicriiiM, not a moid, 
Foi look, Laertrit, beie's my naked Swoid ; 
My Name is Tarfnin, 1 that Tiile own. 
The King's young Son, hii heft beloved Son. 
Half dead with feai, unai'd Lucriui lay, •* 

As haimleii Lambs, rheii Mothers gone away, V 
Iipoi'd 10 ravenous Wolves an eaiie prey. ^ 

Her Speed], het Couiage, Voice, and Mind did fail. 
She tiembled, and ilie biexth'd, and thu wu lilt 
W&aicouldrhcdoJ Ah ! could fhcftiive! vithvhoH) 
A Man ! a Woman'* eallly o'eicome. 
Should Ihe cry out, and make Complaints of «mii|i 
Hit violent Swotd bad quidUy ftdpi hei tongoe. 
Wbac Ihonld Oie fttive to fly i that hope vrai gone, 
Tonng Titr^K held hei faft) and kept het down. 
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preft her Bofbin with a Inftftil hand, 

at chaft, that charming Bieaft then firft prophanM. 

e Loving Foe ftill fues, refoly'd to gain 

th promiic, threats, and bribes : but all in vain* 

laft, 'tis Folly to lefift, he ciyM, 

Love will nCe to Rage, if long deny'd s 
: 1*11 accufe thee of nnlawful Luft, 

I thee, and fwear, tho* falic, thy Death was Juft. 
ftab ft Slave, and what* s the worft of harms, 
ck Fame fliall fay I ctoght thee in his Arms. 

is Alt prevail*d, (he fear'd an infor'd name, 
d liv'd and iutfer'd, to fecnre her Fame. 
J doft thou finile. Triumphant RaviAcr ? 
is ihameful Viftory fhall coft thee dear. 
y ruin pay for this thy fbrc'd delight, 
•w greftt a price ! a Kingdom for a Night ! 
e guilty Night was gone, the day appears, *% 
; bl«(ht,and ro(c, and double Mourning Wears, ^ 
for her only Son, ihe (its in Tears, ^ 

id for her Father, and her Husband fends i 
ch <]ulckly hears the meflfage, and attends, 
t when they came> and faw her drown*d in Tears, 
na£*d they ask'd the Caufe, what violent Fears, 
hat real ill did woWd her tender mind j 
hat Friend was dead, fbr whom this Grief de/ignM i 
It (he face filent ftill, ftill fadly cry d, 
ad hid her blufhing Face, and wept, and figh'd. 
nth ftrive to comfort, both lament her Fate, 
ad fear fome deadly ill, they know not what. 
itice flie would fpejUc, thrice ftopt ; '-again (he tries 
9 (peak her wrong, yet durft not raife her Eyes : 
liis too on T0rqwn*s fcote, ihe cry'd, I place, 

II fpeak, I'll fpeak, ah me ! my own difgrace : 
ad what they could, her modeft words ezpreft, 
be laft remain'd, her Blnfhes fpoke the reft. 
>th weep, and both the forc'd oftence forgive j 
i vain yon pardon me, I can't receive 
lie pity you beftowy aoz can I live. 
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This faid, hec fiual Da^gei pkicM hfL fide, 
And at her Eatbei's fcec (he fell and d]r*d. 
Her Soul flep through the wooady and mouats a-* 
As white and innocear ai a VirgM^ Dovc^ [bovev 
Not (potted with one thought of Laiwlcfi LovCi '• 
Tet as flier fell, hec djing thoughts coatttT'd 
The fiall as modeftly as fte had Uv'd. 
TheTathec o*ec the Cocpa, and Hiwband fall. 
And xnoiiin, and both the coowmml lois bewait 
While.thna thef moBm'd,the-gaiCRMu Brmfm CUM^ 
And fhew'd has Soul ill-liated with his Name^ 
He giafpt theDaggei neking ia hec Geie» 
And as he held it, thus devootly (Woces. 
By thee, bj this thy chafte and innocent Bloody 
And by thy Ghoft, which TU efteem a Godi 
Tdrqmtiy and all his Race, Audi be expellM: 
My- Virtue loag enough hath lain oonceal*d« 
At* that flie cais'd her Eyes, flie feem'd to hnr 
HA head, and with her Hod a{(ptov?d the Vov« 
The Pomp appeatt, and as it pafGM byy 
The gaping Wound ezpos'd to publick View, 
Vill'd all the Crowd with rage, and jnftly dreir 
Curies from every Heart, and Tears from eveiy£fCi 
Toung Brtttus heads the Crowd, piodaimsthe wrongs 
And tells them they endure the King too long: 
The King's expcH'd, and Confuls they create, 
Aad thus the Kingdom changed into a State* 

Oil Mr» DrydenV 
R E L I G I O L A IC L 

Dy t&e Earl of R9fe$m9n. 

■ 

BE' gone yon Slaves, yon idle. Vermin go. 
Fly from the Scotuges, and your MaAcikaovi- 
2^et fice, impartial Bleftik>m^D#7df».lieanl' 
JdyftciioHi Secrets, of a high concern, 



And weighty tmchs, folid convinciAg Sen(e> 
Explain' d byunafiefted Eloquence. 
Wkttt can yhn:'(T(^p*riki'li€Viy here take ilU 
Men ftill h^if faults, aod men will have them £biili: 
He thut haifr'none, and* Ilyes as Angels do, 
Muft be an Ailgel $ hot what's that to yon i 

While mighty Lrwis'Snds the Pope too Gieat, 
Apd dreads the Tolce of his iqxpofing Seat, 
Our Stdi^ a more l^iatlnick Poorer aflame. 
And would for Scos^ioinr change the Rbds'of l(»)iy^S 
That Chtiteh dlk}dn*dthe Legacy Divine; 
Psmaticks caft the Pearls of Heaven to Swine: 
what then hav^ honeft tHinking men to do. 
But chn(e>a m«in bctweeii th' Uthrping two ^ 

Nor can th* e^HgyptUn ParriaicH blame my Mufe, 
Whidi foshis ficmnefs doM his heat.£x^(e^ 
Mhat tYin CouiTdl^have apptov'd his 6Vee<H ' 
The P 1^£ Fwx4 CE fure was his own K6t and Deed» 
Oar Chnrch- will Have that Vr«^emd'(yOu^ll fay) y 
'Tis tmej But* ib' fhe -^11 th»\:;if^rt7;»Ai#5 i > 

And (iich as cad belleVe ilttenft,' frtiely^may. • ^ 

But did^ that- <79rf* rib little undetftbod)') 
Whoflr darling^ Attribute is being good; 
From the dark Womb of the rude Ghoos brings 
Sach various' Creatures, and-make-Man their King; 
Yet leave his Fdvomrite, Man^ his chieftft cate. 
More wtetched^than the Vileft Itife^s^ate-?^ • 

O ! how muct) happier and-motte fa^tf ace- they}: 
If helplefs MUlionr muft be. dboM^d a Ptey 
To Telling Puriesv and ft>reyerburn 
In that fad place from whence is no return^ < 
For unbelierinone they never knew, 
Or for not dotn^ what they coald- not-do !: 
The vdry Pimdf know fbr what Cif me they ftU, 
(And fo dd^H their fbllbwets that- R^l(el>> 
If then, a blind, well-meatarng^ IrtdUh 9fiiLf^- ■ 
Shall the great Qaiph^be ffiowMMiim-fbri tHd wwy?- 
For better cfads^oorkifl^A^ediKtilif^dy'b;' - ■ 
Ox the falA Angels ]^ooms will be but ill fupply'd. 
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Tbu Ccr^, arho II uc gxjt decidiag dij 
(Fm He declud mbtt Uc idohci lo faj) 
WiU Dana i^ Gok*. fti AailU-mMm'dJ 
Aai fkn the Shcx^ fix .4&m<, mi & Th 
Balk too iMck nai7 m lead nea to HeU> 
Fot IidmiUg Chaikj, aod kopiai «cIL 

To vhM jtn^ilj ue Zoloti gioma. 



Ib pamuDf Cimd* «f 5<nUjn^ DiniB Acii I 

ru at « IciA OS the ficnm Gde. 

A Coaren fice baai Malice anrf&am F»lc 



To Mr. Drtdeh, on hff 
jejEZ IG 10 Ljf J C 

TH«ft God* tfae pioBi Aacieiitt did adoie 
They lean in Vcifc derootlj lo impla 
Thinking ji mdc to nfe the common way 
Of Talk, when they did to fach Bdngi pny. 
Nay they thai taught ILdigion fiifl, thought 
In Veife iti Ticicd Piecepti to tianfmit : 
So SiUn too *lid hiifiift Statotei dit«. 
And evciy little Stanaa wai a Law. 
By thefc ft* Fieccdenti sc plainly fee 
The rhmitive Defign of Foetiy ; 
Which by leftoiing to its Natift ufe. 
Ton geneioufly have ictco'd fiom abule. 
WhiJft youi lov'd MuTe doet in faicci Numbei 
She Tindicatet her God, and God-lihe King. 
Atheift, and &.ebel too, Ihe doei oppafe, 
(God and the King hare alwayi tlie fame Fo( 
Legioni of Veilc you taile in theii defence, 
AM frtitc tbc FaOioLuto Obedicncei 
Ton the bold v<nM to Amu de£e, 
A cOB^BCiiac diUBf ioB foi tbc Dci^ 
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Againft the Whigs fiift -Pacents, who did daxe 

To diiinhextt God-Almighty*! Heir. 

And what the hot-biain'd ^ridn £dk begaii» ^ 

Is cartied on by the S9eim4», C 

Who ftill Aflociates to keep God a Man. i 

Bat *tis the Piiiice of Poets Task alone 

T* aflert the Rights of God's, and CbarUs his Throne. 

Whilft vulgar Poets purchafe vulgar Fame 

By channting Ci(r/#w, or fair PbiUu Name ; 

IVhole Reputation fliall laft as long« 

As Fops and Ladies (ing the amorous Song. 

A Nobler Subjeft wifely they refufe. 

The Blighty weight would crufli their feeble Mufe. 

So Story telis* a Painter once would try 

"With his bold hand to Linm a Deity $ 

And He, by ftequent pradiiing that part. 

Could draw a Minor-God with wondrous Art : 

But when great J^ve did to the Workman iit. 

The Thunderer (uch honour did beget, 

That put the irighted Artift to a ftand. 

And made his Pencil drop from's baffl'd Hand 



7i* XXI J. ODE of tie 

FIRST hOOKo£ HORdCE. 

By the Edtl cf Rofcomon. 

Jntt^tr ViUi &c. 

V£rtue» Dear Fiiend, needs no defence, 
The fureft Guard is Innocence : 
None knew, till Guilt created Fear, 
What Darts orpoiibn'd Arrows were. 

Integrity undaunted goes 
Through Lik^M fands or Stj^thiatt ihows, 



6i T^e Fir Sir PAkt of 

Or where H/Ay/7^> wedthy fide \ 

Pays Tribute to the Petfttin\ pridei ' , ' . 

For as* (by amorou* Thoughtr tserriy^idl) 
Catclcfs in tf4^«» Woods I' ftray*rf,' 
A grifly foaming Wolf aided. 
Met me unarm'd, yet trembling flied. 

No Beaft' of more portentous fizcy 
In the HercinioH Foreft lies $ 

None fiercer, in- ^ivmiV/fVi bred* 
With C4rr/>4j* were in Triumph Icdi 

Set me inthe remoreft* place. 
That Neftme^s frozen Arms^ embrace : 
Where angry Jove did never fpare 
One Breath of kind and temperate Air : 

Set me where on fomepathlefs Plain - 
The fwarthy Africans complain*. 
To fee the Chariot of the Sim 
So near their fcorching Country ruiji r 

The burning Zone, the frozen Ifle^iu 
Shall hear rtie, fing of Ce//4*s Smiles 3 
All cold but in herBreaft I will de(pi{e» 
And dare all heat but that in Cc/iVs Byes. 

The VI. ODE of the 

THIRD BOOK o( HORACE. 

Of the Corruption of the Times. 
By the Earl of Rofcomon, 

THofe ills yoiu Anceftors have done 
Romans, azp now become, yoox Mro i ■ 
And th&^ «iU coA yoadeu«i 
Unlefs you (bon repair* ;. .;' 

The falling Temples: which tbe-iSbdf piDTo|[i^ 
And Statues fuUy'd yet wick Sacxilegious Smoke, 



ntioiu Heaven that raU-d youi-tMhtts iugh*. 
Fox humble, gcatefiil Piety, 
(As itzewaidied tlKu.lleipcil} 
Hath (hatpl]^ pooUbM youx oegJeft. 
All Empires oa the. Gods defend* 
on by theii commaad,at theix commandtheyEAd*, 

Let OrmffiN Ghoft and LsbUnuf teil 
:ow twice by 7«w'8 revenge our LegtOAt fell. 

And with iaAdtifig Pridcr 
ling in 1^^fiM»ipoils the Bsftkism Viftoxi xide. 
The ScjfhiMn and »4^/ttM» ScQiU/ . 

Had< almpft xsinM '^^, 
While out Seditionf^oofc theif pa^t, 
.'d each t/£gyptism fail, and wing*d each StythUn 
Firfty theie Flagitious timcs^ [dact*. 

(Pregnant with- unknown Ctimes),* 
Conlpire to violate the Nuptial Bed* 
From which pollixed head 
nfe^ious Streams of crowding Sina begaot^ 
d throng the ipnrious breed and guilty Nation 
Behold a tifse and melting Makl* [ran. 
Bound Prentice to the wanton Txades 
^tnian Artifts at a mighty price 
nAmSt her in the M.yfteties of Vice» 
lat Nets t5 fpread, where fubtile Baits to lay» 
id with an earl^ hand they fbra> the tempered Clay. 
MarryM, their LelTons (he improves 
By pf adico of Adult'rots . Lovei^ 
And fcorns the common mean defign 
To take advantage of. her Husband*^ Wtne^ 
Or (hatch in-ibme dark place 
A hafty; lUegitlmate Embrace. 
Ko 1 the bribM Husband knows- of aU^ 
AimL bida her life when -Lovers call 5. 
Hither, a- Merchant frofxi the Sttaitsv 
Qrown wealthy by foihiddenFxeigbtt, 
Qr Ci^ CNMifW) Xepaixi, 
Who feeds- vqf.oa,th» fledi of Hcirii .' 
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OnTCftient Bnites^ whole tributarjr fltme* 
Piqrs the fiill price of hift, and gilds the flirted 

'Tis not the Spawn of fiich as thefe, [ihame. 
That dy'd with PiMtVi^ Blood the Conqnex'd Seas, 

And qoaflit the ftem c^£aeid4s i 
Made the piond ^^fian Monarch feel 
How weak his Gold was againft Emr$pi*$ Steely 

Foxe'd e*en dire HannihAl to yield ; 
And won the long difputed World at Zmiu^t fatal field. 

But' Soldiers of a Ruftick Mould, 
Rough, hardys feaTon'd, manlyi bold \ 

Either they dug the -ftubbom Ground, 
Or through hewn Woods cheir weighty ftrokes did 

And after the declining Sun [found i 

Had chang'd the ihadows, and their Task was done, 
Home with their weary Team they took their way, 
And drown'd in friendly Bowls, the labour of the day. 

Time fenfibly all things impairs} 

Our Fathers have been worfe than theirs \ 

And we than Ours, next Age will fee 

A Race more profligate than we 
(With -all the pains we take) haye skill enough to be. 



^b^ IV. O D E of the 

FIRST BOOK of HORACE. 

COnquer'd with foft and pleaiing Charms, 
And never-failing Vows of her return. 
Winter unlocks his frofly Arms 
To ftee ihe joyful Spring \ 
Which for ftcih Loves with youthftil heat do's bum \ 
Warm Sonrh^i&ds Court her, and with fruitful 
Awake the drowfie flowets> [ffaow'n 

Who hafie and all their fweetntls bxing 
To piqr thelx yearly Otfetlng. 
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No nipping white is fecn^ 
But all the Fields axe clad with plealant Gieen» 
And only fragrant Dews now fall : 
The Ox foxfakes his once warm Stall 
To bask in th* Son^ much warmer beanw; 
The Plowman leaves his fire and his fleep^. 
Well plcas'd to whiftle to his lab*ring Teams ^ 
W^hilft the glad Shepherd pipes to's frisking Sheep. 
Nay tempted by the fmiling Sky 

Wfcckt Merchants quit the flioxe, 
Keibliring once again to try 
The Wind and Seas Almighty power } 
Chufing much rather to be dead than poor. 
Upon the flow*ty Flains> 
Ox undex fliady Ttecs» 
The Shepheidefles and their Swaiiit' 
Dance to their xnxal Haxmonies} 
They fteal in pxiyate to the covext Groves, 

There finifli their well heighten'd Lorer. 
The City Dame takes this pxctence 
- (Weary of Husband and of Innocence) 
To quit the fiooak and bofia^s of the Town* 
. And to hex Conmry-^ooA refixes,' 
Where flie may bribe, then gxa(p (bme bxawny Clown, 
Ox hex appointed Gallant come 
To feed her loo(e defires i 
Whilft the poor Cuckold by his (weat at home 

Jiaiiicaint hex Luft and Txide, 
lleft as he thinks in fnch a beanteons Bxide.. 
Since all the Wotld's thus gay and fxee, 
Why ffionld not we) 
let's then accept out Mothex Matnxe's txeat, 

And pleafe our felves with all that's fweet s 
Let's to the fliady Bowers, 
Where Crown*d with gaudy flowen 
We'll drink and laugh away the gliding hours. 
Troft me, Thytfis^ the grim Conqaexox Death 
With the fame fieedom (i^tche^ a King's bxeath, 
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^ He huddles the pooc fenei'd Slarc^ 
To's onknovn Gcave. 
Tho' each day ve with coft reptif^^ 
He mock« oux gceatdft skill and ntmoft cue; 

Noi loves the Fair, nox Htn the Stxoag. 
And he that lives the longcA, diet but yooogi 
Aad OAce dopiiv'd of light 
We^re wiapt in mifts of codleis Night. 
Once come to tfaoJe daik CeUt of vhich we*xe told, 
So many ftiange Romantick Tales of Old, 
(In things unknown Invention's jnftlj bold). 
No more ihali Miith and Wine 
Oux loves and wits-xe&aef 
No more ihall you yoiix HiyW$ htv^ 
Phyllis (b long yeu^vc ptis'd 2 
Nay (he too in the Gxave 
Shall lye like us deff is'd 



SEC0N1> BOOK of HORACE. 

£i^li/h'd fy Mr. Dake. 

BLufli not, my Fxiend, to owi^ the Lore 
Which thy faic Captive's Eyes do- 
Achilles once the Fierce, the Biave,. 
Stoop^ to the Beauties of a SUvet. 
TecmeJpM*s Charms could ovei-powex 
K^jax hex Lord and Cooquerout ^ 
Great v/^Mw^MMoitik when fuceefs- 
Did all his Arms with. Conqudb blefr; 
When //ff£KM^s»<ULhadg|iin7d kin Aoxo 
Than ten long. xolUng.yeafs befbae^ 
By a bright- Captive Viigin's Eyes 



Toa know not to what mi^ty Line 
The lovely Maid may make you join s 
See but the ChAims her Soixow weais> 
No common Caufe conM draw (och Tears; 
Tho(e ftreams-fnfe that adotn faet To 
For lo(s of Royal Kindred flow : 
Oh ! think not fo^ divine a thing 
Could from the Bed of Commons (pring i 
Whole Faith c#iild (o unmoved remain. 
And fo averfe to (brdtd'gain. 
Was never bom of any Race 
That might the nebleft I^ovedlfgrace. 
Her blooming Face> her (howy Arms, 
Her well fhap'd^leg^ and alt hex Chfttma 
Of her Body an# her Face, 
I, poor I» may fafeiy praift'.' 
Suipeft not I*OTe the yon^fU Rage 
From H9rMt*9 deelining Age, 
Bat think remov'd by ^rty yeart 
All his flames.«aiid' aff thy ftan^ 

i 



., • 



Tbi Vm. CXDE if the 

SECO ND BOOK o£ HORJCR. 

lagjiflfd fy Ut. Ouk«. 

IF ever any in|ar*d Power 
By which the falfe litrine (wore, 
Falic, fair Barine, on thy head 
Had the leaft mark of Vengeance fhed i 
If but a Tooth or Nail of thee 
Had futfer^d by thy Perjury, 
I (hould believe thy Vows ; but thou 
Since pcrjui^d doft more' charming gro^. 
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of all ooi Tooth the Piiblick caic^ 
Not half fo faUe as thou axt Fail. 
It thrives with thee to be fbifwom 
By thy dead Mothei's facied Uniy 
By Heaven and all the Stais that fldne* 
>Vithout, and every God within t 
Venus hears this, and all the while: 
At thy eiopty V«ws does (mile. 
Her Nymphs all fmile, her little Son. 
Does (mile, and to his Quiver run j. 
Does fmile, and fall to whet his Darts^ ' 
To wound for thee frefli Lovers hearts*. 
See all the Youth does thee obey. 
Thy train of daves grows every day i . 
Nor leave thy former Subieif^s thee> 
Tho* oft they threaten to be free, 
Tho' oft with Vows falfe as thine axe> 
Their forfworn Miftrefs they forlwear. 
Thee every careful Mother fears 
For her Son's blooming tender years s. 
Thee frugal Sires, thee the young Bride 
In Hjm*H*s Fetters newly ty'd, 
Left thoii detain by stronger Charms 
Th' ezpe&ed Husband from her Acmi. 



HORACE and L T D I J. 
TBe IX. ODE. 

UngUJh'd by Mr. Dukf. 

H \,sA C E. 

WHilft I was welcome to your heait, 
In which no happier Youth had part. 
And full of moicpievailing Charms, 
Thxew xoimd youc Nedchis dearer Arms*. 



I flounih'd richei and moie bleft 
Than the gzeat Jitontich-of the £aft. 

LT D I sA, 
^ Whilft all chj Soul ;vith nn&was fiU'd, 
ivoc LydU did to OMm yield, 
Ljdidi the celebrated Name, 
The only Tkeme of Veife and Fame, 
I flounih'd more than ihe lenown'd, 
Whofe Godlike Son ode T^tm did found. 

a Ot^U CE. 
. iMe Chlo* now,, whom every Mule, 
And every Grace adorn, ibbdiies} 
for whom I'd gladly dye, to fave 
Her de^x Beauties from the Grave. 

LT D I ^. 
Me lovely CaUus does fire 
With mutual flames of .fierce defire j 
For whom I twictf wonld dy«, toTave 
His Jouth more preotous from the Grave. 

What if om former Loves return, 
Ai\d om Sx9i fires s^ain ihould burn ? 
If chUes baniih'd to make way. 
For the forfaken LydUt f 

LT D I sji. 

Tho' he is ihining as a Stat, 
Conftant and kind as he is Fairs 
Thou light as Cork, rough as the Sea, . i 

let I would live, would dye with thee. 



mm 



yo ,^l0e Ft kstBakt^ 
A Dialog u>£ becwam 

HO R J C E Md Lr:DiJ. 

ii 

WHile I lemftia'd the Dadlug of your hetic» 
And no eocxosdiiaglfiovcx ckum'd a fOti 
VnxivallM while my loogiiog Amu I caft n 

About yoiu lovely neck and ilottder vMfte, - > 
And you to every one but me wexe dMtfte i « 
I fcorn'd the lofty Pef/iM» Monarch's ftate. 
And thought my felf more happy, and as gieat. 

LT D I ^. 
While I enjoy'd you, and ao lairer (he 
Had ftole your wandnng heart sway fkooft WHt ; 
While ChUt feem'd not Lydi» to out-ihine, 
Kor gain*d a Conqneft that before was mine ; 
Not Tf^man Ilia more rcnovn'd I thought. 
Although a God her fweet embraces fonght. 

H 7^*.^ c £. 
Now Thrdcian CMoe has fiipply'd your place. 
She charms me with her Miidck and her f aee$ 
To fave her life, I with my own would pur^ 
And freely give it as I gave myheart. 

L T D I ^. 
Fair CaUis now, the fweet IdeJfenUn Boy» 
Loves me, I him as equally enjoy 3 
If by my dying he might longer live, 
rd give two lives, if I had two to give. 

What if kind Vinm tbcmld %or heatts unites 
And force us to adore that Love we (light ^ 
If ChUi with her golden locks fhould yield, 
. ^d baiiiih'd LydU ihoold xegaia the Fields 
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If Cpi fb^*.' |na, tie onMh^iid. unkind; 
Xefs to bc'ttn&cditlianltlieSkcas •£ Wind % 
Tlfto* hcfX^ kcnd, ib iJh3|nnnig:.MMl '(• tnic^ 
JbndUittgly wonld kfe,i would iMe, jwidi joo. 



OTii«M^ii«|iV«««»«M^«M«f«B«paMi 



FIRST BOOkof /)i«}P£/i97&;;. 

il . 

Wn^i^dMy Mr. AdftttM. 

AS oa die BoKkfad <>And4M loj, . 
WliUcihe detf Wittds filfe T^t/cm b^e «waf s 
As from tfafi A.ock..^iri^#iiv*i*;nde<«iM 
More fixrcct, mocs fiui i»4iec^cft flum^i 'ftem'dj 
Or MJtlid no iefs. weary tdschtuutt 
Sorpxii^djby. fleep.ntar (bttic (meoth 4l«ealQi <lo^fe £iU ; 
Such feemM to me, fo was my Cynthia lay'd •^ 
While btetthing (<»ft repofe the lorely Maid -^ 
On her fair hand leclin'd her bending head*; ^ 
When I well drunk through the too narrow Street 

Dragg*d home at Mid-night my unfaithfiil fee^i 
But tLM if appeacM)(b charming to my viow. 
Gently I preft the Bed, and near her drew ; 
Thinkifig (tot fo tnuch fanfe I ftUl tetaioVl) 
The ton of Love might by furpriie be gainM i 
Tet tho*- commanded by ardori>lefife. 
Both by the flames of Wine, add hot Defite ; 
THo' my lewd hand would ntu^tily hare ftrayM, 
And I would fain- my Arms hare ready made i 
I durft not in thofoft aflkult engage, 
D»M4iBg 4o ^ake htfr well experien^d -rage s 
But fo my ^teedy-eyesiw^ey^dflicr o^r, ' 
The waking • ^Argusj wafeeht "not U more $ 
Sometimes I loos'd the Chaplet from my Brow, 
-MmI riy'd how fwcetly ^twould on CynthU^s (how. 
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Sometimes coxiefted het difbxdei'd hair. 
That loofely vanton'd with the ipottive Aics 
And when die figh'd, I acdaloaflx fcat'd 
Some fi\ghtfiil Vifion to mj Lore appcaiTd* 
'Till the blight Moon thio' the wide Window ftoMb 
(The Moon that would not ihddenly be gone }) 
She with hei fubtile rays unclos'd hex eyet, 
When thus againft me did her fiuy rile. 

At length afi&onted by fome tawdry Jade» 
Kick'd out of doocs, you're forced into my led; 
toi where is it yen (pend my Nightal yoa come 
Drawn otf and impotent at Morning homes 
1 wilh, bafe man! I wifli (uch nights yoa had> 
As yon force me ! unhappy me ! to lead ! 
Sometimes I with my Needle fiecp deceive* 
Then with my Lute my wearineft xelierc} 
Then do I weep, and cude your tedious ft^» 
While in fome others Arms you melt away } 
'Till deep's foft wings my willing Eye-lidf dofe 
Beguile my Sorrows, and my Cares compoie. 



O U T O F 

PETRONIUS JRBirER. 

Fff/a ift in C$im <^ bnvis voluptMs, 

''^ I S but a fliort, ^a filthy pkanire» 

J. And we foon ni^ufeaie the enjoy'd tieafoits 
Let not us then as lufiful Beaib do. 
Slovenly, abmptly, blindly fall to : 
Left we put out Love's gentle fire. 
And he droop, and languifh in impotent defixc : 
But thus we'll lye, and thus we'll ki{s, 
Thuti thus improve the lafting bliis ! 

There 
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*Xliere is no laboiii here, no (hame. 
The folid Tleafure's ft ill the fame, 
^4evcr, oh, never to be done, 
'^■hci€ Love is ever but begun. 

EPISTLE 

From Mr, Otway^ to Mr, Duke. 

MT much lov*d Friend, when thou art from my 
How do I loath the da7,and light defpife ?[eyes, 
Hight, kinder Night's the much more welcome Gucft, 
loT though it bring fmall ea(e, it hides at ieaft ; 
Or if e'er flumbers and my eyes agree, [thee. 

*Tis when they're crown'd with pleafing dreams of 
Laft night methought(Heaven make the next a& kind) 
free as fiift innocence, nnd unconfin'd 
As our firft Parents in their Eden were. 
E'er yet condemn'd to cat their bread with care; 
*We two together wander'd through a Grove, ^ 
*Twas green beneath us, and all fliade above,. > 
Mild us our Friendfliip, fpiingiug as our Lovej^ 
Hundreds of chcarful Biids fiU'd every Tree, 
And fung their joyfiil Songs of Liberty ; 
While through the gladfome Choir wcllpleas*d we 
Aud of our prcfcnt valu'd State thus talkM ; [walk'd, 
How happy are we in this fwect retreat? 
Thus humbly bleft, who'd labour to be great? 
\\ ho for Preferments xx. a Court would wait^ 
Where every Gudgeon's nibbling at the bait? 
What Fifli of Icnfe would on that fhallow lye, 
Amongft the little ftiirving wriggling Frye, 
That throng and crowd each other for a Taft€ 
of the deceitful, painted, poifon'd Paftcj 
When the wide River he behind him fees, 
V here he may launch to Liberty and Eafc? 
V L. L £ ' 
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N'l Sites It iuiii:e!i .',cc .iiltuib oaz lioun. 
Wlrle-jnderneuiu rhei'e :hiily. peoceM Buweu, 
'.a :ani .ti:Iii;ut ina innocgnrt i»c ^zar. 
A-iii .nuUt J :lioiuiuiil Flcjiua gr^lie the dafi 
Siimc!:mes uron i i.ra? -. bank -re !ye. 
w:ie:tf ^nuning Swailmra >>'<£i ck<t liunce Bf, 
r.iA u rlxr. iiin. icdtiuug .luh !iu Beainii 
jC'iEs. i3il j=iit> ir-ttnufhegtiduig Stieaimi 
A.n:Jtt viii:!^ .-jreni .-:ling Eilliea ^l;Lr, 
Aaa :W. a vjsc^ii L;baty ixixy. 
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!"» -hae :r<nra ' i'iitielaih. 


ot «-:.-■:•. -ii^: 


L;^.t. S..u.ii;asa:e. and Tbtai, 


?■ i^.'.y z.:::^ '. 


:J;iira 0:-^ts meaiag itssa. 


A.;'i'-i=l-':*; 


Vfi-Kn e'jT liier jo a> jidn ; 


TSr« 'z rr: 


■ji. ::.^-v=Ba Ji .Ciiv be'i [jiiai 


V,nw2cck, fr 


V '^i-.cif AJ<i. ::!>]' msT nad : 


S-wieriaMiTi 


■ 7 '; «.i-.-— i Lii-.-sa rir= o*m. 



»»r ?T<. r tl:= I Vx 0-: ;i-;i j.;; .-Jrc;: by ooae, 
> r, J. ;f>r; ti.'.i: F::;:. i.';:j- ;'j r;^ j i:i- oui ovo. 
i .,- T-Fi-:! t'. give c:: 7=..-.i( iFs^;zij:4, 
li~ne, i.fft It.ifwa J=i lov'i jr chii. >ci£.idi 

7(1 t-tfeitf pIcjl'jKS, jrJiiM tv ;-.:m lb wc'l? 

W.fh lliuc-ghn of Love.acdlViiiC.byhijntte'rtfii'J, 

r vrt lli'njp )n fiKCI rctiientent :::ucD ddli'd. 

A t^rorriiiit IloTtl: and a loFcfbme She, 

A'F th' nnly Joyt inNaiuie, next loTliM: 

■( .. wlikb ictiting <iuicily at Digbr, 

]| /.itllial ouljr cab) to add delight, 
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e Cottage we repair, 
or two, we^d wiOi fbr there, 
d as parting Lovers Tears, 
IS the Sword he wears, 
I friendfhip yet a Friend, 
id what numbers can commend^ 
dnefs, gen'rous as his blood> ^ ^ 
to modeft merit good ; 
k the wild tumultuous Town« 
)f life to us tome down ^ 
J how clofcly then w* embrace, 
ery heart, and every face ! 
able's quickly cover'd o*cr 
eats at leaft, though not with {lore : 
fucceeds a goodly Train, 
lis the Heait, and fires the 6rain« 
by a blight virgin Gla(s, 
d Ihining like its dfhiker's Lafs, 
it; while every Genius tries 

he defervcs his Sacrifice: 
prefumes to ftint delight, 
[rink,and when that's done 'tis night: 
d pleas'd, as we think fit we part, 
bcdient Treafiire of his heart, 
'illing to his filent Bed, ^ 

ious cares come near his Head, > 
with perfcft plealure's fed 3 ^ 

diflblv*d, each falls afleep, 
imbs, that ftill Love's pofture keep^ 
rning to renew delight, 
g love till the next night : 
owfie Cells of fleep forfake, 
)k.«! our earlieft vifit make 5 
ughts to their attendance call, 
liinks. Fancy fits Queen of all s 
c under Faculties rcfort, 
dy Majcfty make Court i 
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Thf Cr.ifrfzai^iirg £ifl comes piaialj clad> 
Bu: ulcfiil.'v : CO cc:*;acce to be had. 
Next comes rhe Wilj, that Bullj of the mind. 
Follies wait on him in a Troop behind j 
Ke meets Keception from the antick Qaeco* 
Who thinks her Ma;eil3''s mod honpui^d whfo 
Attended bv thof«^ £ne drcft Gentlemen. 
Reafbn, the honc(t Couniellor, this knows. 
And into Couit v^irh ie&'lute Virtue goesj 
Lets Fancy fee hex loofe iuegulai ftray. 
Then how the flattering Follies (neak away 1 
This Image when it cjime too £eicely fiiook. 
My Brain, which its foft quiet ftiaigbt fqifook^ 
When waking as I cail my eyes around, 
Nothing but old loathM Vanities I found } 
No Giore, no Fieedom, and what's woiie to me. 
No Friend ; for I have none compai'd with thee. 
Soon then my Thoughts with theii old Tyrant Care 
Were (ciz'd ; which to divert I framed this pray'r ; 
Gods ! life's your gift, then feafon't with (uch fmc^ 
That what ye meant a ble(Gng, prove no weight. 
Let me to the remoteft part be whirl'd. 
Of this your play-thing made in hafte, rhe Woild/^ 
But grant me Quiet, Liberty and Peace, 
By day what's needful, and at night (oft ea(c % 
The Fnend I tmft in, and the She I love. 
Then fix me j and if e'er I wtlh remove. 
Make me as great (that's wretched) as ye can. 
Set me in power, the wofiU'ft ftate of Man i 
To be by Fools mif-led, to Knaves a prey : 
But make Life what 1 ask, or take't away. 



&IIB 
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f. LETTER to a FRIEND. 

V Youth once free and happy, now a SlavCf 
Found a retreat within a peaceful Cave i 
here no intruders dnrft his hours moleft, 
lut the Dear Faflion ftill inflam'd his Breafi) 
ad where abandoned to his leftlefs Pains, 
e weeps alone, and feels his weighty Chains* 

:em thence 

D a dear Friend (fuch as are hard to £nd) 
aown true and juft, and longing to be kind> 
ho always fhar'd his Fleafuies and his Fain> ■ 
. thefe fad terms writ the tormented Swain. 
My only Friend, learn my unhappy Fate, 
hat Tm undone by Love, oppos'd by Hate : 
>ur pity e'er I ask Vm fure to gain. 
It cruel C/fithi4t*s never muft obtain. 
Ml are not ign'rant of her charms I Icnow, 

00 well by her they're known, and thence my woe & 
:t muft 1 not complain, I own the Fair 

as Jufily d6ioih''d me to the pains I bear; 
}r I have long piophanely laught at Love, 
nd oft to make the World def^ife it, firove. 
Wanton till now were all the flames I knew, 
'ith pleadires wing'd my minutes gaily flew : 
'hen Beauty wounded. Wine foon freed my Squ1>^ 
;y peace came fwimming id the healing Bowl j 
r if too weak the. Wine againft Love's charms>. 
took fome balmy Harlot to my Arms 5 
hich always did the raging pams remove> 
nd cool the fiings of any other Love. 

1 peace and plenty, with ftill new Delights, 

5a[s'd my joyful Days and Amorous Nights., 
iut now in vain that fieedotn loft 1 moum». 
;y far fled. liberty will ne'er retum i 

Si 



78 7J# First Pah t of 

Too ftrong*s my Faflioii, as the Nymph too Fair, 
(Ah, lovely Nymph, muft I for ever beat !) 
In your bright Eyes fuch Heav'nly Beauties Hm, 
You want but mercy to be all Divine j 
Loft freedom to regain I dare not try* 
That were Rebellion, and I ought to dye. 
Why fiiouM your powerful Charms your Pride CMtCi 
Your Pride your only Fault, my, only Fate? 

Thus oft I've mourn'd the Conqueft of her Eyes* ^ 
Since £rft my Heart was made her Sacrifice* > 
And fhe the panting Viftim cou'd defpift. ^ 

Yet fpite of all her rigorous difdain, 
1 love my Ruin , and 1 hug my Chain. 

Keafon in vain endeavours to perfuade 
That I (hou'd quit this haughty, fcomful Maidj 
Small Fallions often make our Keafon yield, 
When Love invades, it well may quit the Field. 

Your hopelefs Friend thus languifhing remains, 
Enflav'd by one who will not ea(e his Pains $ i 
Smiles when he weeps,and frowns when he com-l 
plains. 



AN ELEGY, 

Sy the U^tfe of Su Alexias {a Nobleman cf Rome) 
comfU'mng on his abfence, he having Uft her tn 
his idedding Night unenjoyd, etu of 4 Fiom Zed 
to go vijit the Chridian Churcbe«. 

Written in Latin by Fran. Remond, a Jefmt 

IPraisM and LovM by the beft Youth of l^m#. 
My fatal Charms fent many to their Tomb, 
Now wretched Maid, and raiferable Wife, 
In Tears, and in Complaints, muil wafte my Life] 
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Abandoned by my Husband e'ec enjoy'd, 

With thoughts of pleafures yet untaxed cloy'd. 

He leaves me to my anxious Cares a Frey s 

Ah ! my ^UxUsy whithei do you ftiay i 

'^'hilft in my Maiden widow*d Bed I lye. 

More wietched than the Dead j and wiih to dye? 

In you were all my Hopes, dear Wanderer, 

Tour doubted Safety now creates my Fear ; 

He broke his Vows, he broke our Marriage-bond, 

What dangers may aperjurM Wretch furround, 

At Icaft his flight his. tender Feet may wound? 

Oh r that I knew which way his courfe he fteers, 

*Twou'd foften much my pains, andleflen much my 

A Letter (RouM inform him of my cares, [fears v 

And he with pity fure wou'd read my rray*is j 

I'd write him lines might move a fenfelefs Stone* 

Kay his hard Heart to feel compaffion. 

But, when we write, too flow arc the returns. 

Too flow, for one that with ray pafllon bums j 

Letters I wouM not trufr, my felf wouM go. 

And -from my Mouth my forrows he fliou*d know. 

By ftealrh 1*11 leave my Father's Houfe, 'twas you 

Pid firfl, alits ! the fad Example fhew. 

My prefling Love wou'd wing my willing Feet, 

To fly, till my Alexias I (hou'd meet. 

Through Defarts I durft go (a tender Maid) 

In feaich of you I could not be afraid. 

Ko dangers fliould my eager fleps retard, 

My Innocence and Love would be my guard. 

If Dragons agaiuft me their Crefls fliould rear. 

Or fiiould I meet a Lyon or a Bear, 

I never can be capable of Fear. 

Da-vitt (too young for toils) a tender Boy, 

Could the fierce Lyon and rough Bear deflroy i 

From his fmall Hand a Pebble could confound. 

And ftrike the Mountain Gyant to the Qround. 

Th' s^fpyrian General, Berhuiia^s dread. 

By a chafle Woman's hand did lofe his Head, 

And flic was by hex Guaidian Angel led* 



So \7be First Pjult of 

why may not my attempts jfuccefsfbi ptove^ . 

Aflifted by Divinity, and Love ? 

Wkh feailefs courage I daxe mideitake 

Amazing Anions, for my Hnsband's fake : 

Through all the Wozld (my Life) I'll followTkC) 

M'hethcr by Land thon wand*ieft or by Sea i 

Whether on Shoai or on the fwelling Main, 

One Houfe, one Boat may both of usjcoaUUkS 

If your (harp Keel lantMi Wa?es divide* 

On that Ionian Sea .my Bark (htll tide. 

If (to contemplate on the ioflEcrin^s 

And cruel Death of the bleft King of jUngs,) . 

A Pilgrim to the Holy-land you^go, 

I'll join in Adoration there with yon* 

If where th* adoied, Silver Jordan flowSf 

With you ill PaUJiine I'll offer holy Voars } 

Or if to Scythian Mountains yon repair. 

And leave this temp'rate for that f^o^en Aii S 

With thee (my Soul) 1 willingly can dwell 

On the cold Top of the CoHcafian H^l. 

Or ihould you wander o'er the Libyan San4> 

(That vaft, and wild, unhofpitablc Lai^d) 

Through thofc parcht Plains with thee (n^y JiOfc) 

I'll ftray, 
Nor fear the hungry, lavage Beafts of Prey. 
I'll be a Thraciany if to Thrace you fail 5 ^ 

My Love Hiall o'er my Sexes fears prevail, 7 

Nothing to follow you would fccm a ToiL ^ 
1 ho' to the utmoft Indies you are driv'n. 
Till I can reach your Arms, I'll know no Hav'ku 
Ah ! let chafte Love propitious Planets keep, 
Snfe fjom the dangers of the greedy Deepj 
Yet if my Sliip by Tempefts muft be toin. 
By aitful ftrokes above the Waters born 
In (pite of Nature 1 fhall fwim to ihoar, 
For Love will give my untaught hands the pow'x. 
The flaming Conftellations are in Love, 
Aud Seas, and all t^ at in the Waters moves 
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But die iUifcttl*<i ^4vcs, nor ihc inconftant tVind- 

Shall ever move tay Faith, oi fliakc my Hcdfaft Mind 

But if inevitable Fates deciee. 

That 1 ttiuft fufrer in the angry Sea, 

LeviathMt let me become thy Prey ; 

(The only fuccour fucli a Fate can give) 

In thy kind Bowels hidden let lUe live. 

There let me reft, till thou flialt find that Ihoar 

"Where my Alexias is i. Wanderer, 

There caft me up lihhurt, and leave me there. 

So in the fcalj MonAei Jbaas Idy, 

Protefted from the Fury of the Sea 5 

Foth wondred at. their Lot, and both rejoiced, 
One with his gueft was pleas'd,the other with his hofi; 
The third day came,. and thfn (by Heaven's com- 
The Filh tcftor'd the Prophet to the Land, [mand) 
But if to me no Fiib will favour (hew. 
And (deaf Alexias) I muft dye for, you i . 
Oh Love Divine ! I'm pleas*d fpr thee to fall. 
For thee, chafte Author of my Funeral ; , . . , ^ 
The Sea ihAll take my Name, and 'mongft the Stati- 
rU" be a Guide to wandrii^g Manners^: »: .. . 
While they with wonder fliall repeat my Name, 
A Faith like mine deferyes syo Ids a P.ame 3 
They*!! doiibtlcfs pray that fuch- a Wiff , above. 
May bfi rewarded for fq chafte a Love j, 
And leather Husband there may confiant prove. 
And for the load of waters {)ie has born. 
Her A Hies may lye ealie in their Urn. 
Alas ! 1 rave, with fancies I aqi fed, ^ 

Not knOMving where my deareft Husband's fied, > 
1 fearch him, dreaming in my widow'd Bed* ^ 
If to the Woods I go, or Rocks, or Shoars,, 
From thee they've le-arn*d to fcorn Love's mighty- 
Unheard, alas ! I lofe my Am'rous Groans, £Fowexs» 
The- Winds and Waves refufe to hear my MoaJi«» 
Efho atone can fufifer my complaint, 
Jihd. (he with lepetitipa is grown fauir» 
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Return (my Life) for what can caufc yom flay! 
If thou haft Pity, come, oh ! come away : 
Ah ! fuffer not thy abfence I ihould mourn, 
1*11 come to thee, if thou canft not latnia. 

A M A R T L L r S, 

Or the Third IdylliMm of 
tHE OCR iruS, Paraphws'd. 

By Mr. Drydcn. 

TO KAmaryllis Love compels my way, 
My browzing Gaats upon the Mountains ftiay : | 
O Tityrusy tend them well, and fee chem fed t 
In Paftuies fielh, and to their watering led ; > 
And 'ware the Ridgling with his butting head. ^ 
Ah beauteous Nymph, can you forget your Lo?c, 
The confcious Grottos , and the fliady Grove 5 
Where ftretcht at eafe your tender Limbs were laid, 
Tour namelefs Beauties nakedly difplay'd ? 
Then I was call'd your darling, your defirc, 
With KilTes fuch as fet my Soul on fire : 
But you are changed, yet I am ftill the fame, 
My Heart maintains for both a double Flame. 
Grie?*d, but unmov'd, and patient of your fcora> 
So faithfui I, and you fo much forlworn ^ 
I die, and Death will finiih all my pain, 
Tet e*cr I die, behold me once again : 
Am I fo much deform' d, fo chang'd of late? 
What partial Judges are our Love and Hate I 
Ten wildings have 1 gathered for my Dear, 
How ruddy like youc Lips their ftreaks appear T 
Far off you view*d them with a longing Hye 
VpoA the topmoft branch (the Tree was high ;) 
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Tet nimbly up, fiom bough to bough I fwerv'd j 
And for to moiiow have Ten moie lefeiv'd. 
Look on me. kindly and fbme pity ihew» 
Oi give me leave at leaft to look on you. 
Some God transfoxm me by his Heav'nly Pow'x 
£v!n to a Bee to buzz within your Bow^r, 
The winding Liry-chaplet to invade. 
And folded Fern that your fair Forehead Ihade. 
Now to my coil the force of Love I find j 
The heavy hand it bears on human kind ! 
The Milk of Tygers was his. Infant food, *%, 

Taught from his tender years, the tade of bloods V- 
His brother whelps and he ran wild about the wood. *^ 
Ah Nymph, tram'd up in his Tyraanick Court, 
To make the fuff!rings of your Slaves your fpoxti . 
Unheeded Ruin ! treacherous Delight 1 

polifli*d hardncfs foften'd to the fight! 
Whofe radiant Eyes your £bon Brows adorn. 

Like Midnight thofe, and thefe like break of Moi]i» 
Smile once again, revive me with your Charms % 
And let me die contented in your Arm^. 

1 would not ask to live another Day, 
Migbt.I but fweeely kifs my Soul away ! 
Ah, why am I from empty Joys debarred, , 
For Kiifes are but empty, when compar*d 1 
I rave, and in my raging fit fhall tear 

The Garland which I wove for you to wear> 
Of Pai fly with a wreath of Ivy bound j 
And boider'd with a Rofie edging round. 
What pangs I feel, unpity'd, and unheard! 
Since 1 muft die, why is my Fate, defcrr'dt 
I ftrip my Body of my ShcphcrdV Frock* .. 
Behold that dreadful downfal of a Rock^ 
Where yon old Fi/her views' the Waves ftdqi higjhl 
"ris. that convenient leap I mean to ,try; 
Yoiu would be pleasM, to fee me-plu^ge to ihoar> . 
But better pleas'd if I fhould rife no more. 
I might have read my Foitunc long ago, 
Wh^n, fccking my fucceii m Love to k^ow» . 
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I try'd th' infallible Prophetick way, 

A Poppy leaf upon my Palm to lay ; 

I ftiuck, and yet no lucky crack did followr. 

Yet 1 ftruck hard, and yet the leaf lay hollov. 

And which was worfc, if any worfc could prove. 

The with' ling leaf forefhew*d your with'rinj Lovc^ 

Yet farther (Ah* how far a Lover dares ^ 

My laft recourfc I had to Sieve and Sheers i 

And told the Witch ^^reo my difeafe, 

(^ireo that in Harveft usM to leafe ; 

iut Harveft done, to Chare-work did afpirc ; 

MesitfDtink, and two pence was her daily hifc 5). 

To work (he went, her Charms (he mutter'd o'cx,-C 

And yet the refly Sieve v^agg'd ne'er the mpie 5 ? 

1 wept. for wcc, the tefty Beldame (wore, ^ 

And foaming with her God, foretold my Fate 5 

Th«at 1 was doom'd to Love, and you to Har^. 

A milk-white Goat for you I did provides 

Two m'ilk- white Kids run frisking by her fide, 

F V which the Nut*brown Lafs, Erithacisy 

Full often olfer'd many a favoury Kifs i 

Hers they (hall be, (incc you reftife the price : 

What madman would o'erftand his Market twice t 

M»y right Eye itches, fome good-luck is near. 

Perhaps my xAmaryllts may appear, 

I'll fct up fuch a NFot^ as (he (hall hear. 

"What Nymph but my melodious Voice would move J 

She muft be Flint, if (he rcfufe my Love. 

Hip^omenes^ who ran with noble (^rifc '^. 

To win hi« Lady, or to lofe his Life, ^ 

(What fhift fome men will make to get a Wife ?) ^ 

Threw down a golden Apple in her way. 

For all her kafli (he could not chufe but (lay : 

KonowA faid Run, the gHtt*ring Bribe cry'd Hold » 

The Man might have been hang'dbut for his Gold. 

Yet fome fuppofe 'twas Love (fome few indeed,} 

That ft opt the fatal fury of her fpeed : 

She faw, Ihe figh'd \ her nimble Feet refufe 

Theif woo(€<l ipecd, and (he took p^ins to loic^ 
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. Prophet fome, and (bmc a Poet cry, 
Ho matcex which, fo neither of theai tye>) 
rom ftcepy Othrys top, to ?>/i»j drove 
lis Herd ; and foe his pains cnjoyM his Love .* 
' fuch another Wager fhould be laid, 
U^d the Man» if yon can find the Maid.. 
% name I Men, when Love extended finds 
lis pow*r on high, and in Coelcftial Minds ? 
'mus the Shepherd's homely habit took, 
ind manag'd fomething elfe befides the Crook, 
fay when ^Adonis dy'd, was heard to roar, 
^i never from her heart forgave the Boar, 
tow bleft was fair Endymion with his Moon, 
i^ho flceps on Latmos top from Night to Noon ! 
^n Jafon from Mtdea^s Love poflTcfl:, 
on (haiy not hear, but know 'tis like the reft, 
ly aking Head can fcarce fupport the pain j 
bis carfsd Love will fiirciy turn my brain : ^ 
Pel how it (hoots, and yet yott take no pify j 
ay then 'tis time to end my doleful ditty, 
clammy iweat does o'er my Temples creep j 
y heavy Eyes are nrg*d with Iron fleep : 
lay mc down to gafp my lateft Breath, 
fic Wolves will get a Breakf<tft by my Deaxhj 
t fcarce enough their hanger to fiippl^, 
»i Love has made me Carrion e'et I die* 




is 
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SIrrzrha cr isrt intn^icl Sy dft Fair is Lim 
§H4 0elpn:5 a. dvat irmaiagfim kitm m Twxf 
Jmjs, dpU^ptdmg km ta lava fiam atkir ff#- 

n ay Chmms » 



TtV.dttcc Iromlitaentmahj Mr. SH/ZiMt Bmkt 
of X«i/j Qfl i j p ia 



ril try, fince adriicr Goia« aor i>ii^ hm 
If the falfe Maa» by i&e ux x^ia, bciov'4,. 
By Charms, and Ans ico:e powcxiiil, caa bcmo?*! 
Twclre days, aa Age to me, ala^l aie paft 
Since at thefc doo» he kucwk'd, oc me Hur Ufti 
ScoKu'd and neglc^ed, if I live, oi ao. 
Inhuman as he is, he does not knov. 
To fomcnew Miftiefs fuie he is inclia'd. 
Tor Love has wings, a;:d he a changing mind. 
To morrow 1*11 to the P^.^hj, go, 
And tcJ] him he*s iinkicd to ufe me Co. 
How to tr.y Charm : but y on, bright Qjcen afiiight» 
Shine, and dfQH me with yoai bo:ro«-*d light, 
you, mighty Goddeis, I invoke; and you 
InfcrnaJ Htcmte — 

(when you afcend from the pale (hades beloir 
Ihtough gaping Tombs, and the divided gioimdy 
A iitddcn horrour fcizes all aroond. 
The Pogf ar your approach aft;ighted fly,) 
AIGft, Olid with your pow'jful aid be xiigh % 
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Jjiipiie tliis Chann, and may it prov« as fizong 
As Circi^t 01 the bold MedtA^s Song. 

Bring backy ye fdered berbsy and po'w'rfui chsrmsy 
Bring back^ tht ftrjmr^d Dclphls to my srmsm 
Throw Meal upon the hallow'd flames : d'yoa ftand 
In(eniible» yoaSot» when I command}. 
Oi am 1 fcoin'd, and giown a left to you i 
Stiew Salty and fay, thus Detpbis Bones I ftrew. 
Bring backj ye [acred berbs, and fov/rful cbarms^ 
Bring hackjhe ferjm*d Delphis t9 my arms^ 
As Detfhit me, fo 1 this Lauiel bum. 
And as that burns, and docs to Afhes turn. 
And cracks, and in a glorious light expires. 
So may falfe Delphis bum in quicker Fires. 
Bring back^ye facred herbsy and p9U)*rful charmti 
Bring backet he perjured Delphis /• my arms. 
As the Wax melts, which in the Fire I caft. 
So in Loves flower flames may Del^bh wafle : 
And as thisWheel with motion quick turn' d rc^nd, •> 
Tho' Teeming to go on, and quit its ground, > 
Returns, and in its Magiok Circle fiill is found \ ^ 
So, tho' averie, and fled from my Embrace, 
May he return, and flili maintain his place. 
Bring backy ye /acted berbsy and pevfrful cbarmsy 
Bring back^tbe perjured Delphis te my arms. 
Hail, sArtemis, and aid me from above ; 
Tou all the ftnbborn Pow*rs below can move, 
Th' infernal Judges and th' infernal King : 
Ring, Thejiylisy the founding Brafs, hafle, iing$ 
She comes, the Goddefs comes, the dreadful cry 
Of howling Dogs gives notice (he is nigh. 
Bring back^y ye facred herbs, and powerful ibarmsy 
Bring back^the perJHr*d Delphis to my arms. 
See ! filent are the Winds, a peaceful fleep 
Has calm'd the raging Seas, and (mooth'd the Deep « 
But the rough Tempeft, that diftradsmy Bie^^, 
' No Calm can find, and will admit no reft, . 

Chaflicy, and violated Fame ! 

1 bum fox him whofe Love's my only liamfi^ 




i-rj(*:(.'! t.~rc ir-K. r-i rm''^ 
;-.»r .Mit'rv fn-.r'i Dt^S-l ':. *i 

Til TCrscet--!lfliA tt:=Ee=iiE"Jl 



Hii. fatil doci — 

fTir:- i!! icr tfcccgttj. sni et :oa 
ThtK, tho' i'u HI*!!, m* Sai coatian 
And rpit, aad rhe ingmc&l Mi3 der 
T-11I flight! my pifi:oii, a^d 3eg';^ 

ifrraj f'Al l/.r fi-'tt*J Delphi! -•■ aj 
she*! ^OM; and f?ncc 1 now 3ia left ; 
Wh-t Crall 1 fjy ! -^tj; firft fii^i I b« 



Whxt wat'ihe Caufc! •hence 



.prcng 



Vim*'* Kitu can tell, iu>d fw^ Cto 
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hen fall ^1141:0 to the Temple led, 
er Nuptial Vow to tke chafte Goddefs paid, 
ith rav4ge Beafis the glotious Pomp was giac'd> 
Qd a fierce lionefs aiudft *em plac'd. 
T*//, yS/t^r .Phcebe, ttll whntce fprung my fitane^ 
Tellf for y9U.kp»w whtttce the dire Paffi^n €dme» 
7tuckArilay my Nuiie, would (ee the ihow, 
le near us dwelt, and begg'd of me to go ; 
er Fiay*is, .and. my ill Eate-at laft pcevaird» 
here my kind Start, and beuei Geniut fail'd. 
TelU filver Piu)ebe^ telLwheuee fffum my jUme^ 
TeUt fer y*M kp»w whence the dire Tajp^n <ame^ 
hexe all my ills began} foi'thcj«, alas ! 
Delphis faw, and E$$damip^ pa/s : 
heii golden Hail in catde(s Cutis htmg ^owo». 
iidjbxightex (CyutbU) £u thanyottchfy'ihone. 
Tr//, Jiiver Phoebe, tell whenee ffrmmg my fiame^ 
Tellt fer yeu l^tw whence the dire Pajipn €Mne. 
(aw, and. was undone ! a (abtile &x^ 
an thxough my Vjeins, 4Uk1 ktndl«d hot defiie i 
he.ihining Pomp could now no mote (uxpii£e» 
noblex objeft now employ'd my Eyes. 
hen that was ended, I foxgot te.g9> 
ow.I xetuxn'd, or jwhjen,a did not.koow.s 
en days, as many .xefileis Nights Ikiy» 
y Beauty to the iittct Difeaie a Pxey. 
Teilt fiivrt Pbgebe, tell whence ffrmng my /Umey 
Telly fer yem kfievj whence the dire Ptiffieet aune^ 
:y Flefli all wafted, and my Limbs all pak, 
nd all my Halt with the 6tioi^ PoiTon fell : 
h, cruel I.ove, .to what doft .^ou infoice? 
o what Enchantxefs had not I nscoufie, 
31 skill in Herbs, and Afagick Asu jcenown'43 
o remedy in their vain Arts I found. 
Tr//, fitver Phoebe, uU whence ffrwng n^ fiatm^ 
Tellf far yen kpow whence the dire JPnffien camu 
^ith Sickneft wafted, and with Giief ^fipicft> 
hus to my Seivant I at laft tQtSx& ; 
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Hir:. T.th:^; thT dric; Miftitfs lendi 
X3 HcLth on /)r^l:r, ind lOf Ltfc dC[ 
£«^c.-.-, >Ihi ^rr, ilone out cmc the 
No lar.ti't for Lore ha Lore u foand 
In aftiic Spc:ti xiid Wreftling be ddi| 
And in ihebr^t fti^a ofrenfitt. 
, T(..', f.-. rr ?hclbe, tiH wktmaffra^ ■ 

Tlwie «4rch TCEitin-.e, and foftljr 1m 1 

A-'H^Tj ['ecE To-j, ihni bit Lodging* d 

Sac did, and Aiai^ht bis luunding ftet 

tiodi ! bcr s tun lovely Dtliliii fiift app 

T*.., "itf Fhabc> ii.i Tiinw/prtuy ■ 

Tf. , ■"■- <H k^tr;.- vtlmrt fft* i>« r^jj 

A dcuh-like r«ld Im'd OB me, irmu i 

Like SonhciD <!ew, the liquid dropt c 

SK'M ud munoT'd 1 Ut, ind on mf 1 

My dTiiig voids, taken 1 (rould fpcak 

Ai when iirpcrtcd founds from Childi 

When in their Dreams the; on theii lil 

Till, fihiT Fhtcbe, nil udiift firms " 

Ttll, f,r ym iptiu iLkntt t*» art PtJ, 

The cniel Man far down upon my Bcj 

And ihcn with Eyei cifi downvaid thu 

In Love you aie ii Ut before me goni 

As Toung FLihim, liccly I out-run. 

7rll,fii-jir Pharbe, ttll v^btniifirmii n 

T,li, f., ,.. t-tt, fi«« ih, iir, P«J! 

Had not youi k'Hilci Meflage eill'd ni 

By Lofc'i fwcM Joyi at Night 1 would 

Arm'd with my Friends I hid be(et ^oi 

And my vi^otious Head with Foplai ci 

Till, filvn Phtebc, till u-hnrt ffnn<i i 

Till, ftr y» kfmi vihrvii tiA Jin fn^ 

Had you admitted me, it had been wel 

Tot I in rwiftaefs. and in form excel, 

But that my vanquilh'd Equalt heft m 

Some fmilier favoni then I had delit' 

And modcfily bin with a Uftictii'd: 
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Had yoa been cruel, and your Doors been barr*d> 
Wuh Bars and Torches for the ilorm I was prepai*d« 
T*//, Jilver Phoebe, tell whence' fftmg myflttmey 
Tetlt fer you kuoiJif whence the dire PaJJlen came. 
Kow thanks to you great Queen of Love I owe> 
And next, my fair Frelerver, next to you $ 
She faw the burning Tain which I endure^ 
And recommends to you the mighty Cure i 
For cool and geatle are all other fires 
Compared with thofe which cruel Love inspires. 
Tdl^filver Phoebe, tell whence fpruft^ mj fiamct 
Teii^ for you kpow whence the dire PaJJion came. 
Love,, tender Maids can from their Beds excite. 
Nor darknefs them, nor danger can afright. 
Love's mighty power can the young Wife compel 
F<om her warm fleeping Husband's Arms to -fteal^ 
He fald : and I, a fond, believing Maid, 
Preft and teclin'd him gently on my Bed ; 
Now a new heat returned with his embrace. 
Warmth to my Blood, and Colour to my Face> 
And, to be (hort, with mutual KilTes fir'd, ^ 

To the laft blifs we eagerly afpir'd, p 

And both attain'd, what both alike defir'd. ^ 
Nov fwift the hours, and wing'd with pleafiire flew> 
Calm were our Paifions, and no Tempeft knew i 
No quarrel could difturb our peaceful Bed, 
But all thofe Joys this fatal Morning fled. 
xAurora fcarce had chas'd away the Night, 
And o'er the World diffus'd her rofic Light, 
Thilifia*i Mother came, (and as ihe ilill 
The Love, and News o'th' Town delights to tell $) 
She told me firfi that Delphis lov'd, but who 
She could not tell, but fhat he lov'd ihe knewj 
All iigns of fome new Love ihe faid Ihe found. 
His Houfe adorn'd, and Doors with Garlands crown' d! 
She tells me tme 3 oh my ill-boding fears ! 
And Delphi* treachery too plain appears : 
His viflts were more frequent, now at laft. 
Since he was here twelve tedious days ate paft« 
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Tii To: And can he then (b cniel piore. 
And 1 lo foon forgotten, tad my Lore? 
Kov I'm content to fee wh« Channs caa d9tk 
But if he dates go on to nfe Bie lb» 
PioTokM at laft a Potion iHl picpaie. 
That bv his Death fhall eafe me of my^ Cflxe. 
So (ore the Poifon, and fo ftxong the DtanghCh 
The feciet was by aa ^JyrtMm tanght. 
Yon, Cynzma, now may to the Sea declme» 
And to the riling Sua yoor fi^t icfign } 
My Charm's now done, and has no longei fiftct ' 
To ^ youi Chaiiot, or ictard your ciMulc s 
I, what I can't redrefs, mnft ieam to bear» 
And a fad Cue attend from my defpaii. 
Adieu, O Moon, and ere'iy glnnrn'ring Ligfat» 
Adieu, ye gay Attendants -on tfae'Ni^t. 



The C Y C h O ^ % 

Theocritus W)//. XI. 

TngUJhU by Mr. Duke if Cambridge; 
lnfcrib*d t0 Dr. Shorr. 

OSh9rty no Heifo, no'Salve was ever found 
To cafe a Lover's heart, or heal his wodiu 
No Medicine this prevailing lii fitbdues. 
None, bnt the Charms of the condoling Blnfe; 
Sweet to the Senfe, and eafie to the Mind 
The Cure, but hard, but very hard to find* 
This you well know, and furely none fo wdly 
Who bdth in Fhylick's facred Art excel. 
And in Wit's Oib amongft the brighteft (hine> 
The love of P^«^;, and the tuneful Nine. 

Thus fwcetly faid of old, the Cycltps ftiovc 
To Mtxm, his viiMfie hones of Lovci 
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^hen when hot Youth urg'd him to fierce defixey 
And G4/4/^m'8 Eyes kindled the taging fire. 
His was, no. common Flame, nor could he movo 
In the ojd AJ3ts; and beaten ^aths of Love $ 
Nor Flowers, nor. Fmits fent to loblige the Fair, 
Nor more to pleafe, curl'd his neglefted Haic. 
His was ;ill Aage, all Madnefs ; to his Mind 
No other Caxes their wonted Entrance find. 
Oft fronx the .Field his Flock returned alone 
Unheeded, unobfervM : he on fpme (lone. 
Or craggy Cli£f, to the deaf mnds and SetL 
Accufi^g GalMu*$ Cruelty ; 
Till Night from the firft dawn of opening day^ 
• Confumes with inward heat, and melts away. 
Yet then ^ Core* the only Cure he fo.und. 
And thus apply'd it to the. bleeding Wound) 
7rom a fieep Keck, from whence he might fiinrey 
The Flood, (the Bed where his lov'd Sea-Nymph lay,) 
His drooping head with forrow bent he hung, 
AiMl.chus his griefs calm*d with his mournful Song* 
Vaiz GmIm^, why is all my Pain 
Hewarded thus \ (oft Love with (harp Di(^ain i 
7aircz than falling Snow or ridng Light, 
Soft to the touch as charming to the (ight j 
Sprightily as unyok*d Heifers, on whole head 
The tendex Crefcents but begin to fpread ^ 
Tet croel you to harHinefs more encline, 
*Than unripe Grapes pluck*d from the favage Vine; 
Soon as my heavy Eye-lid's fcalM with (leep, 
I Hithes.you come out from the foaming deepj 
But when^fleep leaves me, you together fly, ^ 
And vani(h fwiftly from my opening Eye, [fpy^ S 
Swift as young Lambs when the fierce Wolf they J 
X well lemembex -the fit&. fatal day 
^liac Qiade my Heart your Beauty's eafie Frey ; 
*Twas when the Flood you, with my Mother, left, 
Cf all its BrightncTs, all its Pride bereft, 
^o gather Flowers from the (^ecp Mountain's Xop^ 
^chc high Office pioud, I led you u^ ^ 
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To HTAcinths, and Roies did 70a bnn^ 

And fhew'd ycu all the Trealiucs of the SpifB|.' 

But from thit houi my. Soul has known no icft» 

Soft peace is banith'd £com my ronoi'd Bietft, 

I rage, 1 bom. Tet ftill legardlcfi jou 

Not the lexft fign of melting pity (hew : 

Ko i by the Gods that (hall xevenge my ptint 

No i you, the more I love, the more HiQain, 

Ah '. Nymph, by CTeiy Grace adom*d, I knov 

"Why you dcfpife and fly the CfcUfs Co 5 

Becai^ a Ihaggy Bxov ftom fide to itde» 

StictchM in a line, does my large Forehead hides 

And under that one only Eye docs (hine. 

And my flat Nofe to my big Lips does join. 

Such tho' I am, yet know» a Thoufand Sheep» 

The pcide of the Sidliam Hills, I keep i 

With fweeteft Milk they fill my flowing Pails, 

And my vaft fleck of Cheefcs never fuls j 

In Summer's heit, or Wintei's (harpeft cold. 

My loaded Shelves groan with the weight they holdJ 

Vith fuch foft Ko:es 1 the llirill Pipe iafpiiC, 

That every liftning Crclcps docs admire ; 

Vliile with it often I all Nighr proclaim. 

Thy powerful Charms, and my fuccclslcls Flame. 

For thee twelve Does all big with Fawn, 1 feed, 

And four Bear-Cubs, tame to thy hand, I breed. 

Ah ! come to me, fair Nymph, and you iiall find H 

Theic axe the fmallcft Gifts for thee deflgnM. - 

Ah ! come and leave the angry Waves to roar, ' 

Andbre;ikthemfelves againft the (bunding fl-.oar. ' 

How much more pleafant would thy flumbers be 

In the rctirM and peaceftil Cave with me? 

Theie the flxeight Cyprefs and green Laurel join. 

And creeping Ivy clafps the clufter'd Vine ; 

There fiefli, cool Rills, from t/£tna*s puieft Snov, 

Diflblv'd into Ambrofial Liquor, flow. 

Who the wild Waves, and brackiih Sea could chufe, 

And thcfe ftiU Shades, and thefe iweet Streams zcftiTe \ 
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It if yon fear that I, o'er-grown with Hair, 
ichont a fire dcfie the Winter Air, 
now I have mighty ft ores of Wood, and know 
upetnal Fires on my bright Hearth do glow. 
[y Soul, my Life it feif Ihould bum for thee, 
nd this-one-Eye, as dear as Liftrto me. 
^hv was not I with Fins, like Fifhes, made, 
hat I, like them, might in the Deep have play'd~} 
tien would I dive beneath. the yielding Tide, 
jid ki(a your hand, if you your lips deny'd. 
'o chte rd Lillics and red Poppies bear, 
jid flowers that Crown each Seafon of the f elir* 
ot l*m refolv'd 1*11 learn to fwim and dive, 
^f iJie next Stranger that does here arrive, 
'hat th* undifcover'd Pleafures I may know 
Hiich you enjpy \a the <deep Flood below. 
!ome fbrth, O Nymph, and coming forth forget, 
.ike me that on this Rock unmiiidfiil fit. 
Of all things elfe unmindful but of thee) 
lomc to* return forget, and live with me. 
I^itk me~the (weet and plcafing Labour chuA;, 'y 
*ofeed the Flock, and milk the burthenM Ewes, C 
'o prefs the Cheefe, and the (harp '^nnet to in- ^ 
fuTe. 3 

iy Mother does unkindly ufe her Son, 
»y her iiegle6^ the Cyclops is undone j 
or me (he never labours to prevail, 
ler whifpers in your Ear my Am' reus Tale, 
I05 tho* (he knows I languifli every day, 
ind fees my Body wafte, and ftrength decay. ' 
lot I- more Ills than what I feel will feign, 
md of my Head, and of my Feet complain $ 
'hat^ in her Bre^ if any pity lye, 
he may be fad, and griev*d as well as I. 
O cycUps, Cjfci§ps, where*s thy Reafon fled ? 
f your young Lambs with new pluckt boughs you fed, 
ind watch'd your Flock, would you not feem more 
4m^ wha$ ii ntxtt pttrftn ntt that which fiits, [wife } 
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Perhaps you may, finee this ptores fo sinking. 

Another fairer Galatea find* 

Me many Viiguis, as I pa(s» invite 

To waftc with them in Lore's foft SpoitBtheM%kri 

And if I, but incline my liftnlng £tx. 

New Joys, new Smiles in all their Looki appeaik 

Thus we, it feems» can be betor'd i and we* 

It feems* are fomebody as well as ihe. 

Thus did th^ Cyclops fan his ragiAg Atc^ 
And footh*d with gentle Yezie his fiet oe defire. 
Thus pafsM his houis with more delightand cifty 
Than if the Riches of the Wotld weie hit. 



m 



To C M L I Jli 

By Mr, Ddke. 

FL Y fwift, ye hours, ye iluggiih minutes fly, 
Bring back my Love, or let her Lover dye. 
Make haftc, O Sun, and to my Eyes once more, 
My CalU brighter than thy felf reftore. 
In fpight of thee, 'tis Night when (he's away. 
Her Eyes alone can the glad Beams difplay, 
That makes my Sky look clear, and guides ipy day« 
O when will die lift up her facred Light ! 
And chafe away the flying (hades of Night ! 
"With her how faft the flowing hours run on ? 
But oh ! how long they ftay when flie is gone } 
So flowly Time when clogg'd with Grief docs mo\t\ 
So fwift when born upon the Wings of Love ! 
Hardly three days, they tell me, yet are paft, 
Yet 'tis an Age fince I beheld her laft. 
O my aufpicious Star make hafte to ri(e. 
To charm our Hearts and blefs our longing £yes ! 
O how I long on thy dear Eyes to^aze, 

And.chear my owa with theii refle^d cays ! 

Hot 
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patient, thirfty Soul does long, 

charming Muiickofthy Tongue! 

ed Wit with folid Judgment gtows* ' 

Mile ftxeam united flows. 

ou fpeak, with what delight wc hear, 

every Soul to every £ax ! 

00 prodigal to Woman-kind,' 

he docs negleft t' adorn the mmd ; 

: bears fiich reflftlefs (way, 

[ankind with foy and pride obey. f*^ 

en Wit and Senfe with Beauty's iobCfS 

I's (wectnefs with the manly mind, 

e with Co juft a hand does mix 

igaging Channs of either Sex; 

both that thus' in one combine 

ling form not Humane but Difine, 

:ommand, but that we all adore 

work of- hex almighty power Ij 

3ur Zeal thy anger to create, 

i thy debt, nor is oor Choice but Fate<i 

re bids, worfhip I'm fbrc'd to pay,' 

e Liberty to cmbbey. 

e'er ihe does a Poet make, ^ 

m Verfe but for thy Beauty's &kc* 

i that could at once impart 

Nature and high Virffts Art, 

omortal ^iKiiniri^A's Name 

lit fecond in the lift of Fame ; 

each Shadt ihould with thy praife be filled, 

I'd Ftnjbnrfi to our Witi^t yield. 



<»» 



pS Tie FiRtT Paet #jr 

Spoken to the Q^ U E E N in 
ftrinity-Colkge N€W'Gwr4 in 
Cambridge. 

fMam iy Mr. Dtdoe. 

TH O V «q«il PMtaer «f the a<t]rttl led. 
That mak'ft aCiownfix feft on charUs'si Headf! 
In whcoi with GceatscTs, Vittne takes het Seat : 
Meeknefs with Power, aeid Piety wkk State $ 
Whole Goodnefs night even Fa&soM Cxonds «•. 
Win the ScditioDs, and the Savage tame $ (ckiH|-. 
Tyrants tiKinfelTes to gentlcft Meicy bang, 
And only nfelefs is om inch a Kcng-i 
See, mighty Fcincefs, fee faow every Bieaft 
With Joy and Wonder b at once ^dtMt : 
Such was the Joy, ^vhkh the ifirft Moaals knewy 
When Oods defcended to the Peoples Tieir, 
Such devout wonder did it then aSozd^ 
To fee thofe Pow'rs tkey had imfec!& odotM : 
But they wcre^eign'd : not if they had been tm»t 
Could ihed more Mcfings on the Eatth than yoo: 
Our Courts enlarg^d^ theix former Sounds tdiidaia, 
To make Reception for fo great a Train i 
Here may your facred Breaft r^oiee to (ee, Ij 

Toot owa Aft ftrive with Aocient Piety. ' ; 

Soon now, £ace bleft by yonr aofpicious Ey«t, 
To full perfe&ion ihall our Fabrick rife. 
Xe(s. powerful Charms than youis of old could call 
The willing Stones into the Theban Wall, 
And ours which now its afe to you ihall owe, 
Jdoxe fAxn*d than that by your great Name Ihall groir. 



«|S2«» 
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F L O R I A N A, 

A Paftoral upon the Death of her Grace 
ihe Dtttchefsof South ampt ok'. 

D ^ MO v. 

T^E LL me sqr Tbyrjisy tell thj Dam$fh why 
Do's my loy'd Smin in this (ad pofture lye i 
Wkat mean the£e Ibeams ftiU falling from thine eyes^ 
lift as cho(e (ighs ftom thy (wi^ Bolbm rife t 
' Vtt the fietce Wolf broke thzo' the fenced groand ! 
Btve thy Lambs ftiay*d ? oc has D§rmdM, frownM i 
Tbfrfii, The Wolf! Ah ! let him come, for now he 
'' HavemyLambsftray*dliet*emfbte7erftrsqr:[may: 
\ ^rrimda ftown'd ? No, She is ever mild \ 
i Kay, I remember hat juft now ihe Imil'd .* 
Alas! fliciinird} Air to the lovely Maid 
Kone had the facal Tidings yet convey'd. 
tell me then Sh^erd, tell me, casft thou iiad 
As long as thoo art tme, and (he is kind, 
A Grief (b great, as may prerall above 
Bten Dsm»n*s &iend(hip, or D»riud^8 Lore? 
i^MMnM^ Sue there is none. Tbyrf. But, Vtimft, 
tfaene Biay be: 
\^at if the charming Fhriati* d\ci 
Damtn. Fat be the Omen \ Tbyrf. Bntfappofektme^ 
DMMm. Than fhould I giieve, my Thytfit^ moit 
than yon. 
She is — Tbyrf, Alas ! flie was, bat is no more $ 
Now, Dami^ >Aom^ let thy iwolnEyes mn o*er: 
Here co diii Turf by thy fad Tbyrfis grow. 
And when sny ftseams of Grief too IhaHow floWs - 
Let-in thf Tide to taiie the T<o<fent high, 
Till -beih a PcingtMMkc^ -and la k die. 



*oo TTie First Part of 

Ddiain. Tlien that to (hu nilht height the- 
Flood may fwcU,' ( 

Tcirnd, I uill cell llicc. Th. Fiiend.I thee trill tell,j 
How vDUiig, how good, how beautiful (he &1L • 
Cli ! flie A'ds u11 for «hich fond Mothers ptay, 
EleAliig their Bibes uheq fiill thcf fee the iif. ■ 
Seamy and She vcic one i fox in het Face 
Sate S»<;etiicfs icmpct'd with Majdlick Giini 
Such pow'iful Chaims as might the pioudeft ive>i 
Yet Tuch attraflive Goodnefs ai might diav f 
The humbleft, and to both give equal Law. ' 
How was Ihe wondted at bf cvely Swain I 
The Fude, the Light, the Goddefs of the Flaui: 
On all Ihe Ciin'd, and fpteading Glocies ca8 
DiSolive of her felf, wheie-e'ei Die paft, 
Theie bicath'd an Aii fweet suthe Winds that bid) 
Itom the bleft Sho.us wheie fragrant Spices giov; 
Even me fometimes Ihe with a fmile would gt«4 
Like the Sun (hining on the vilefi place. 
Nor did DiriniU bai me the delight 
Of feafling on her Eyes mj longing light : 
Sut to a Being fo fubiime, fo pure, 
Spai'd my Devotion, of my Love lecute. 

DiuHiH. Her BeautT fuch : but Nature did ddip^ 
That only as an anfwerjble Shrine i 

To the Divinity that's lodg'd within. J 

Her Soul Ot'm'd thcough, and made het Ibim fabcttk 
As Clouds are gilt by the Siin's picicing Uglic. 
In het fmooth Fotehcad we might read expieft 
The even calmneft of het peatle Bteaft : 
And in hei fpaikliog Evk a.- clear wis writ 
The aftive Vigoot of lici yoiiihful wit. 
Each Beaut; of the Body oi the Face 
Was but the (hadow of liiine inward Grace. 
Gay, rprightly, cheaifulC free, and nncoofia'dt 
A* Ifluocence could make it, wu het Mind i 
Ter prudeut, chough not tedious, nor fevete, 
Like thofe, who being dnU« wmid $t»vc app««j 
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Who omf of gnilt do chearfulnefs defpift, 
And being fallen, hope Men think 'em' wife. 
How .would the liftning Shepherds loand her throng," 
To catch the words fell from her charming Tongue \ 
She all with her own Spirit and Soul infpir'd, 
Her they all lov'd, and her they all admir*d, 
£ven mighty P4», whole powerful hand fuHains 
The Sovereign Crook that mildly awes the FJains* ' 
Of all his Cares made her the tcnder'ft part j 
And great Lcvifa lodg*d yet in her Heart. 

Tbjrfis, Who would not now a fblemn Mourning 
When Pan himfelf and fair Lovijavtccpi [keep, 
- When thofe bleft Eyes by the kind Gods defign'd 
To cheriOi Nature, and delight Mankind, 
All drown'd in Tears, melt into geutler Showers 
Tlian v/lifnV-drops upon the Springing Flowers j 
Soch Tears as Venm for adonis fhed. 
When at her Feet the lovely Youth lay deads 
About her, all her little weeping Loves 
Engirt her Cejfost and unyokd her Doves. 

BAjn^n. Come pious Nymphs, with fair Lovifa, 
And vifit gentle VloriAna*s Tomb 5 [come. 

And as you walk the melancholy Round, 
V^hcre no unhallow*d Feet prophane the Ground, 
V^ith your chaft hands fcefh Flow'rsand Odours Ihed 
About her laft obfoire and filent Bed ; 
Still praying as you gently move your Feej^, 
Soft be her t'illow, snd her Slumber fvjeet. 

Thyrfij, See where they come, a mournful lovely 
As ever wept on fair ^>4rcadia*s Plain : [Train, 

Ltvifa. mournful far above the reft, 
In all the Charms of beauteous Sorrow dreft : 
Juft are her Tears, when (he reflects how foon -^ 
A Beauty, fecond only to her own, > 

Flourifht, lookt gay, was withcr*d, and is gone ! ^ 
Damon.O (he is gone 1 gone like a new born Flower, 
That dcckM fome Virgin Queen's delicious Bower j 

F 3 
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Torn £rom the Stalk hf ftmut ■muuclj \Aak, 
And 'mosgft the vikft weeds wad xabhift odk : 
B« Flov»is rnvm sad coni^ Sprisgs AfelaC 
The Lilly whkcf^ aad sme fit^ the lUdci 
Bat no huMi Se^n haA, ha ChasH caft hn 
Asd FUrisms hat n* fecoad Sptiog^. 

nrr/r. Oiieisfet! Ice like the fidlk^ to 
T>9Anit& is raaad «§, sad gltd Diqr is gosc! 
Alas ! the Son that's ftr, agaia will ]ifc» 
And gild with lichci Beaois the MAintng-Sfcie! 
But Bcaoty, though as biighr as dicy it ftifletj 
Whca its ihoit Gioiy t^ the Weft decliaes, 
O thcic*s no hope oi the ictnining light $ 
But all is long Obliyioa, aad eiennd Night. 



The Tears of JMYNtAj for 

Death oi D AM O N. 

By Mr, Dry den* 

SONG. 

ON a Bank, bcfide a WilJov, 
Heav'n her Cor'iing, Eaith her fUlon, 
Sad ^mynta iigh*d alone : 
From the cheailcTs dawn of Morning 
*TiIl the Dews of Kighc retaining 
Singing thus (he made her moan : 
Hope is baniih'd, 
Joys are vanifh'd, 
D Amort) my bclov'd, is gone • 

II. 
Time, I dare thee to difcovec 
SacK a Youth, and fuch a l.oyer. 
Oh To true, fo kind was he! 
Damou was the pride of NatuiCy 
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Chaimmg in kis et^rf Feansce, 
Ddm^n livM alone for mc 3 
Melting Kiflcs, 
Muanorisg lliifes, - 
Wlio fo liv'4 and lor'd as we ! 

III. 
Never Aall we emCt the Morning^ 
■Meyer blefs the Night returning, 
$i!cet Bmbraces to reftore : 
Itever Oiall we both lye dying 
Hatnre failing. Love fupplying 
All the Joys he drained befoie : 
Death come end me 
To befiiend me j 
Love and Daunn are no moxe* 



The PRAISES of IT ALT 

cut of Plrgirs fccond Georgic. 

B} Mr. Chetwood. 

Sed n€(jne Med»rum Sylva^ tiC, 

BV T neither Medisn Groves, whofe happy foyl 
With choiceft Fmits prevents the Labooiers toil. 
Nor CMHges ftieams blcfOng his fertile Land, 
Nor Hermm ftif rolling en golden Sand, 
Can with fair hMy the Prize conteft, ^ 

Lefs gay the glorio«s Kingdoms of the £aft, [bleft. > 
Nor uinttfy^ wi^ all her Gums and Spice, is half fb ^ 
No Hydra*s flicf, or monftrous Bulls do*s bear, 
Who with their flaming Noftrils blaft the Air $ 
Nor Dragons Teeth Town in the wond'ring Field 
Do flK»t-liv*d Harvefts of arm'd Brethren yield : 
9m viva} Fruits (he brings. Wine, Oyl, and Coxn* 
Aad £j^ttSt CaRif do hef Meads adom. 

»4 
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Hei warlike Hoife it of the moUcft i.*ee. 
Who pcoudl]' prancci o'ei bii nttirc Placb 
And wtcce thy Magick llietnu, Ctinmam, flow, 
The flocki aie whke as the fteA filling Ssov. 
Heaven do's fo much thofc facicd ViftifOi prize 

'Twill give ACtn^Hlfi fOfTuSmcrificl. 

As in the North 'tt> Winter nukn liie Teii> - i 
The Spiing and Autumn aie the Seafons here, ( 
Ctttcl breed twice, and twice the leftleli fiuionr 

bear. J 

Hot Heav'n haj banift'dhence rough Beillj atguj,* 
No huugrj' Lions on the Mounlam* Ristj, \ 

Moi moaftious Snakes make iufccuicihe teaiAilC 

Travelers way. ■' 

Hatuic did this ; but Induili; and An 
To the rich mafs did noblei forms impart. 
Her Marble Kocks into fair Cities rife, 
. Which with theit pointed Tuirew pierce the Stia. 
Here pleafani Seats, by which clear ftreanudoplfii 
Gaze on their fhadous in the liquid Glafs : 
There, big with ftory, ancient WalFs do lliow 
Their icvcieod heads ; beneath fam'd Rivers Am. 
The St.\, which would liuround the' happy place, 
Uo's it on both tides with his Arms embrace: 
And fiately Gallies which the ^drit ride. 
Bring the World's Tribute with each genrle Tide, 
The fpacioos Lakes with level prolpeft plealci . . 
Orfwell, an imiiaiion of the Seoi. 
What fhould 1 lell how Art cou'd undertake 
To make a Haven in the Lxcriitt Lake! , 

The rocky Mole which btidla itt.iht' Maip, , . 
Whilft aogty Suiges fpend iheit rigf ta vaia. 
As r</«'i Arms all NalioAt con fubdlie,- 
So Cffiu'i Works can conqtier Huure too. 
Hct very Entrails veins of Silrei hold. 
And MoLuiaiot ate all ondcr orch'd vith jSoMl . 
Bnr her chief TreaTufei, withoot whi^i thf left vt 
Arc Men ioi.laboiu. QcnfifLla mad^ in (figB. .[nli^ 
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She bred die MarJUn who ne'er knew to yield. 
And tough Uguriauy fit for either Field : 
Triumphant Cottagers, whole frugal hand 
Held both the Spade and Truncheoa-of command: 
Decii devoted for the Publick Good, 
Compounding for whole Armies with theii Blood : 
Cdmiltuj Saviour of the finking State, 
Who rcfcu'd '^mt ev'n from the midft of Fate. 
iUrii who T^man Eagles bore fo far, 
And Scipi'o^s, the two Thunder-bolts of War. 
Tou laft. Great Cs/4r, whofe green years did more 
Than Generals old in Triumphs could before. 
Tou towai:ds th* Eaft your glorious Courfe do run, 
India forgets now to adore the Sun. 
Hail I happy Soil, Learning and Empire's Seat> 
Mother of Hero's, SMt»rn*s foft Retreat. 
To you I Grdcian Arts in Triumph bring. 
And youi juft praKc in lafiing Numbers fing. 



- TbelX. ODE of the 

FOURTH BOOK of HORACE. 

By Mr. Stepney. 

V£r(es Immortal (as my Bays) I {in%t 
When fiiited to my trembling (Iring :. 
When by ftrange Art both Voice and Lyre agi^ee 

To make one pleafaut Harmony. 
All Fgcts are by their blind Captain ltd, 

(For none e'er had the facrilegious ptide 
To tear the well-plac'd Laurel from his aged head;) 

Tet Pindar^s rolling Dithyrambique Tide, 
Hath (Ull thi& praife>. that none prefume to fiy * 
Like hiiUy but flag too low, or foax (oo high« 
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Sd!B do'* SttStimt hb Tift 
Sing fwcdtt rhia die Biid «Ud «■ ir . 
^naam 1U?a lo* oI4 c^ gDM 
I Lmefiooi e*ciy Tcdc4o**flai 

Still Siiffiu'* ftnags do fern M 
loftiyQug lU hnScz n> Love 

IL 
Gotpcn Riap of Bonn; Hair, 
MOK chu N/J£n did talkite; 
ftihcn a Ttince't Gnadaa did adaiue 
And woadcug, oKlted nr dcfiic 
Not onlf skillal Tf^ k«ev 
To 4iicQ Aimt fiom tbe beading Ta 

Tr» mon thu once did Ml, 
Tbo* liitding Godi c^Milt in aoddiag 
Was Sihtnrlm rbc oalT nJianrHc. 
A Subjca £t Ah Ming Voetff ■ 
Wai Jitflfr thu prodigiim Mm aloBe, 
Who. to Cive oihcii Lives, cipot'd lu* 
Wm onij he fo bniTC tv diR his FnC, 
And be rhe FilUr of a totc'iing Stuc > 
Mo, atheta buiied in Oblitioa If e. 

Aj Cknt as theii Gnvc, 
Bc«u& ao e'liuitable toet gne 
Theii w«ll-defuved immonaIii]r. 

III. 
Tinue with Slorh, aod Cowatdi whh tt 
Ace leveird in chc imfaniaj C 
If they 00 Poei hare, 
tm I will laf tay Mnlick by. 
And bid the motunfill fiiingi io fitent 
Vnlcfi my Songs begin uid end with yo 
Tn whom my Stiingi, to ■hmn my Soi 
No piid* d»ea wict yo<u lifiog hDnooi 
Vaa meekly look on fupplisu Cnwds 
MiOKid f (KtotK chugc your hi 
TotlfMdd •dmiit, yet enry not, the < 
Toi)i«)im1 Hud holds an onbyaB'd s 
VhcK SO iKb VkM) guiUcd Saitt , pn 
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n with a. geft*i«ii§ hoaekj ikfpifej 

lat all the meaner WmM (b dearly prize. 

Noi'do€9 you Virtve diiappcar, 
th the-fnall Ckde of <DMt ftozt-iiv'd Y«tr« 
hers, like Comets, viik and aways 'p 

ui Luftie (great tf theirs) finds no decay, > 
t with the ccmftanc Sf» makes an eternal Day. ^ 

IV. 

We bdibwoady call thoTe ¥left, • 'jf 

lioare ofliltj^ TenemeBtt pofleft, - ^ 

hilft fwcflisg Goffers break ttteir Ownec*fl reft. ^ 

More fmly happy thoie !' irfio can 

Go^rtf tke little Empivey Mln : 
idle their Palfions, and direft their Will 
iiough all the ^!iit*riiig pflcht of ekarmittg ill. 
10 fpeiid their Tieafiue freely, as 'twat giv'a 
the large boontr of indnlge&f Heaf's. 
lo in a fixt HMitefs^le ftate, ^ 

Smile at the doobtfiil Tide of Vac«» > 
id fcorn a-like her^FriendflUpaM her Hatt. ^ 

Who'Poffimlefs tli«A Falfk<M)d fear, 
• XiOtk fo pi]fchafel.1Af'ro dearj 
t kindly for their Friend embrace cold Death, 
id feal theh Co«otiies Love wklb cbeii departing 

Lbreath» 



■»*■ 



'OR. Ode if. Lib.z. Imiwcd. 

yam pauca aratro jugir^m 

In (ui Icculi lozosi^q). 

By Mr, Chetwood» 

p II E N this unweildjf Ya4Hous Town 
L To fuch prodigious Bulk is grown^ 
on whole Counties dands^ and now 
ind will be wiling fos the Plow, 
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Thoie lemnants tdo the B^prs foifakey , 
Frhh muft the Nation imdeitak^. . : ' 
As in a PU^m the Pields f^all de(kxtije« 
Whilft.aU men. to. the mighty Pir^^9i#/4r fl)k 

IL 
If any Ticc is to be fccn, . 
. 'Tis Myitie, Bays, and Evei-Gr^en. 
Lime-trees, and Plane, for pleafuie made, 
"Which for th^r Fruit b^i on|y:S]9^a4(^ ' . 
•' Such a^ do Female Mefi ;cont«p^t - • ^ 
^ .i.o^ith ttfcleft-.fhcw and b*rren1fcjent. ,. ; 
The Briti/k. Q^kimill ihoitly be as rare. 
As Orange-Ti:f€t hcxe once^ oi.Ceda;i wcaie. 

m. 

. : Not by thei« Arts, my Makers, fnre 
, Toux Fathers did tho(e Lands, jkfocuxe. 
They pj:ef€ri*d Ufe to (ynpty Sjicw, 
No fpftning Fr^ffci?. icfinementskiiqw. 

Themfelvesi jtheijr Houfe, their Tablci plali 
Nohlt,.:aAdti;icbly:cladth«ir Train. ,,'; :. 
r«m/>V4nff.didli<4lth' v/iil^out Fhyfici^sjc^ep, ' 
And LaboHf crowli'd b«(d Bedi with^eaiie flcep* 

IV. 
. . To th* Pubjick rich, in private poor, 
Th' Exchetjuer held their greateft ftore. 
They did adorn their Native Place 
Wfth Struftures, which their "Hcifs deface. * 
They fn liyrge Palaces did dwelly' -. 
•Whfcrt- we to'W^*rMik*ri felL" 
St^tely Cathedrals they did found, 
Whoft Ruins now deform the Ground. 
Churches and Colleges .endowM with Lands, 
Whofe poor Remains fear Sacrilegious Hands^ 



«♦«» 



MiSCELLANY POSMS* XCJI 

Tie XVJ. ODE of tie 

SECOND BOOKof HORACE, 

By Mr, Otway. 

■ 

IN Stoims when Clouds the Moon do hlde» 
And no kind Stais the Pilot guide9 . . 
Shew me at Sea the boldeft there. 
Who does not wi(h foi quiet here. 
Tot quiet (Friend) the Souldier fights, 
Bea£8 weaxy Marches, fleeplefs Nights, 
For this feeds hard, and lodg^ cold, 
Which can't be bought with hills of Gold. 
Since Wealth and' Power too we;^ wc find 
To quell the Tumults of the Mind ; 
Or from the Monarch's Roofs of State 
Drive thence the Cares that lound him wait : 
Happy the man with little .hleft . 
Of what his Father left poi&ft $ 
Ho bafe deiixes cormpt his Head, 
No fears diftnib him in his Bed. 
What then in life, which foon mufl end. 
Can all out vain defigns intends ' '■ , 
From (hoar to ihoaz why ihould we run. 
When none his tire{bme fdf can ihon? . 
For baneful Care will fUll prevaii> 
And overtake us under fail i ■ ■ 

'Twill dodge the Great Mail's Train behind, 
Oot-run the Roe, out-fly the Wind. 
If then thy Soul rejoice to day. 
Drive far to-moriows cares away. 
In laughter let them .all be diown'd. 
No pejdfeft good is to be found : 
One Mortal feds Fate's (iidden blow, < 

AA0thct*8 Uogtiiig Death iioncs flow I .... 
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And what of life they cake from thce» 

The Gods may give to pcuiiffi me. 

Thy poition is a wealthy ftock, 

A fertile Glebe, a fniitfiil Flock, 

Hoifes and Chariots foe thy eafe. 

Rich Robes to deck and make thee plcafe. 

For me a little Cell I chafe. 

Fit for my Mind, fit for my Mnfe, 

Mliich (oft content does b^ sdozn. 

Shunning the Knaves and Foob 1 icotn. 



The Firft Epode of HORACt 

By Ur. Chetwood. 

THEN yon, MMtntu^ with yoni Trais^ 
Eubarking en the Royal Fleet* 
£xpo(e yooi felves to the xough Main, 

And Ct/4r*s thieatning danger meet. 
Whilft in ignoble Eafe I am. left behind. 
And Ihall I call you czuel, ox too kind ? 

II. 
Faftimes and Wine, which Verie infpire. 

Are taftcleis all now yon aic gone \ 
Untun'd is both my Mind and Lyre, 

And in fiill Couits 1 feem alone. 
The iclifh you to my enjoyments give. 
And /i/#, dcpiiv'd of yoo, cou'd hatdly iiht«\ 

III. 
Then Ihould I a young Seaman grow. 

And take a Cutlace in my hand ^ 
Tcs, with you« to the Pole Td %0y 

Or tread fcoich'd .Afrif.*% treacherous TmaI^ 
And I perhaps could fight, or inch as I, 
At Icait, ioficad «f bcitcc OMft coiad (i< 
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IV. 
I'll Cnji what ate my pains to you } , 
'm not ioi War, and A^ion made : 
me my humble Caie purfue, 
eek Winter Sun, and Snnmier (hade, 
iift both your great Example, and Commands 
^ulre more a^ive, and experienc'd Hands. 

V. 
j^ou fay this, yon never knew 
' riendlhip, the nobleft part of love ; 
lat for her Fawn can th' old One do ? 
3r for her young the timorous Dove ? 
.ey're more at eafe, tho* helplefs, being nea% 
id abfence, even in fafety, caufes fear. 

VI. 
lis Voyage, and a hundred more, 
ro gain your favour I wouM take: 
X don't what's faid on vtrtnts fttre^ 
90t fervile flattery miftake. 
> City Palace, or large Country Seat 
(cek, nor aim fo low as to be Great. 

VII. 
never lik'd thoTe teftlefi minds, 
Which by mean Arts, with mighty pain^ 
imb to the 1^>» of the Winds, 
Then of Court Hurricanes complain, 
ind Heav'n aflures me I Iha^ ne'er be poor, 
^ ^f c^ \^c daoin'd to encrcafe his uocc^ 
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E P I L O G U 

Intended to have been fpokem hy the 
Henr. Mar. Wencworcb, when C 
was Aded at C9ftrt. 

By Mr. DrjdcD. 

AS Jmfittr I made my Comt in vain, 
ril now aiTume my Native ihape agaic 
Tm weary to be fo unlundly iis*d. 
And would not be a God to be lefUsM. 
State grows uneafie when it hinders lovCt 
A glorious Burden, which the wi(c remove. 
Now as a Nymph I need not (ue, nor try 
The force of any lightning but the Eye. 
Beauty and Youth more than a God comma 
No Jove could e'er the force of the(e withfiai 
'Tis here that Sovereign Power admits difputt 
Beauty fometimes is juflly abfolute. 
Our fullen Cuf^st whatfoc'er they fay, 
£ven while they frown and dilate Laws, obe 
You, mighty Sir, oui bonds more eafie mak< 
And gracefuJly what all muft lu£Fer, take. 
Above thofe forms the Grave affedl to wearj 
For 'tis not to be wife to be feveie. 
True wifdom may fome gallantry admit, 
And foftcn bufinefs with the charms of wit. 
TJiefe peaceful Triumphs with your cax< 

bought. 
And from the midft of fighting Nations bxo 
You only hear it thunder from afar. 
And lit in Peace the Arbiter of War. 
Teace, the loath'd Manna, which hot Brains ( 
You knew its worth, and made it early puz< 
And in its happy Icifure fit and fee 
The f comifcs ofmoxc felicity. 
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*wo glorious Nymphs of your own God-like line, 
/li0(e Morning Rays like Noontide ftiike and (hine^ 
Vhom you to (iipplianc Monaichs fliall difpoft. 
To bind youi Fxtejods and to diiann youi Fock 



SARF.EDON'Siy/)^^^^/(?GL.A.UCUS> 

in the i itb Iliad of Homer. 

By Sir John Dcohao). 

. Thus to CIahc^s {pake 

Divine Sarfidoftt fince he did not find 
Others as great in place, as great in Mind* 
J>ove the reft, why is oux Pomp» our Power ^ 
>ar Flocks, oux Herds, and our PoiTefiions more ^ 
^hy all the Tributes Land and Sea affords, 
[eap*d in great Chugeis, load oui fumptuonf 

Boards? 
hir chearful Guefts ctroufe the fparkling tears 
»f the rich Grape, whilft Mufick charms theii caa| 
/hy as we pafs do thofc on Xanthm ihore, 
.s Gods behold us, and as Gods adoxe? 
ut that as well in danger, as degree 
/e fiand the firft i that when pur Lyctun* (ee 
hu brave examples, they admiring' fay, - 
ehold our Gallant Leaders 1 Theic sue They - 
leferve the Greatnefs j and un-envied ftand : 
iuce what they aA, tranicends what they command^ 
:ould the declining of this Fate (oh friend) 
>ur Date to Immortality extend ? 
H if Death fought not them, who feek not Deathy 
/ould I advance ? Or (hould my vainer breath 
/ith fuch a Glorious Folly thee infpire ? 
ut iince with Fortune Nature doth con/pire> 
tnce Age» Difeafe, . or fomelefs. noble End* 
hough not Icis ccnaiA> dock out days, attend^ 



114 7%0 Fi»ST Pakt if 

Since *tU decreed, and to this period lead 
A thoofand ways, tkc nobleft park we'll txead ) 
And biaTcly on, till they, of we, ox all, 
A conoMMi Saoificeto HoaoiirlaU. 



An E L E G Y 

Vfcw tbi Deatb of tie Lard H A S T i KG 
By Sir Jolm Bmkam. 

REader, pieferre diy peace : thofe bnfie eyes 
Wil{ weep jtt their own fad Difcorcriess 
\^hen erery line they add, improrea thy lofi ; 
*Till, haying viewed the whole, they ibm a Ciol 
Such as derides thy Paffions beft relief. 
And fcoms the facconrs of thy eafie Gxief. 
Tet left thy ignorance betray thy name 
Of Man, and Pious; read, and mourn : the Aai 
Of an exemption f^om juft (enfe, doth fliow 
inrationai, beyond ezceffive Wo. 
Since Reafbn then can priTilege a Tear, 
Manhood nncenfiir'd, pay that Tribute here 
Upon this noble Urn. Here, here remains 
Duft Ustr more precions than in Indians veins: 
Within theie cold embraces rariA'd lies 
That which complcats the Ages Tyrannies 5 
Who weak to fiich another lU appear : 
for, what deftroys our Hope, fecmes our Feai« 
What Sin nnexpiated in this Land 
Of Groans, hath guided fo ferere a hand } 
The late great Vidim that your Altars knew, 
Tou ungry Gods, might have excus'd this ne« 
Oblation 3 and have ipar'd one lofty Light 
Of ViKtue, to inform onr fteps aright : 
By w)|6fe Exam^ good, condemned wc 
M^ hxn flan oa to kinder Deftiny, 
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the Leader of the Heid fell fiift, 
rifice to quench the laging thixft 
lamM Vengeance foi paft Ciimes: fo rt/mt 
is white fatted Youngling could attone* 
s untimely Fate, that impious Smoke 
fullied Eaith, and did Heavens pity chokc;^ 

fuffice for us, that we have loft, 
n, more than the widow'd World can boaft 
Y lump of her remaining Clay, 
s the gray-ey'd Mom He was : the Daft 
fuly and climbing upwards i^ill, imparts 
afte like that of his increafin^ Parts : 
:he Meridian-beam, his Virtues lieht 
een } as full of comfbrt, and as bright, 
istt that Noon had been as fist as dear! bncR^ 
only wanted Immortality 
ake him perfe^, now fnbmits to night ; 
e black bofbm of whofe fable Spighr, 
aves a dood of Flefh behind, and fixes, 
*d all Hay and dory, to the Skies. 
: Saint fhtnt there in an eternal Sphere, [neart 
tell choft Powers to whom thoa now diraw*ft 
, by oiB tfembllag Senfe, in Ha s t i it s s dead^ 
; Anger, aod oar ugly Faults, are read : 
hoct lines of whofe life did to our eyes 
E Love and Majefty epitomize. 
cfaem whofe ftern Decrees impofe onr Laws^ 
Frtfted Grave may clofe her hollow Jaws, 
igh Sin fearch Mature, to provide her here 
cond Enteitainmc nc half fo dear, 
1 never meet a Fleacy like this Herfe, 

Time piefcac kct with the Vnivedc* 
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Ii6 Tie FmST Part tf 

Upon the detth of the 
LORD HA S TI N Gi 



Writtin by ISf. Dr^den » tb§ X%xt 1649, vks i 

Wediriaflcr SdtooL 

MUST noble H^-np Immanzzdf dicy 
(The Honoox of his ancient Family}) 
Beauty and Leamiag thas together meet. 
To bring a Winding for a WtdAinr-^Shta ? 
Miift Vinut prove D*mti*s Harbinger 2 xnsiSt She^ 
With him expiring, feci Moitality ? 
Is />/4/4; (Sin's wages) Grace's nov ? ihall Alt 
Make us more Learned, only to depart ? 
If Merit be Difeafe, if Vimie Death 9 
To be Good, not to be ; who'd then bequeath 
Himlclf to Di(cipline 3 who'd not eftecm 
labour a Crime, Study felf-muither deem ? 
Oor Nobie Yonth now have pretence to be 
Diuices (ecureiy, Ign'rant healrhfiiily. 
Kaie LinguiA ! who(e worth ipeaks it (elf, who! 
Tho* not his own, all Tongues befides do raiie : [praifi 
Than whom, gieat .yilexandtr may feem Ids ; 
Who Conqucr'd Men, but not their Languages. 
In his Mouth Nations fpeakj his Tongue might I 
Interpreter to Greece, France, Italy, 
His Native Soil was the four pans o' th' Earths 
All Europe was too narrow for his Birth. 
A young Apoftle ; and (with rev'rence may 
] fpcak it) inlpir'd with gift of Tongues, as they, 
Nature gave him, a Child, what Men in vain 
Oft ftrivc, by Art though fiirthei'd, to obtain. 
His Body was an Orb, his (ublime Soul 
Pidmovc OA Virtue's, and on Learning's Poles 
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"Whole leg'lar motions better to out vievr, 

Than x^lrchiwudes Sphere, the Heavens did (hew. 

Graces and Virtues, Languages and Arts, 

Beauty and Learning, fiil'd up all the parts. 

Heav*ns Gifts, which do, like falling Stars, appeat 

Scattered in others j all, as in their Sphere, 

Were fix*d and conglobat in*s Soul ; and thence 

Shone th*rowhis Body, with (weet influence; 

Letting their Glories fo on each Limb fall, 

The whole Frame rendered was Celeftial. 

Come, learned Ptolemy , and trial make, 

Ifthou this Hero's altitude canft take: 

But that tianfcends thy skill j thrice happy all. 

Could we but prove thuis Aftronomical. 

Xiv'd Tycko now, ftruck with this Ray, (which (hone 

More bright i' th' Mom, than others Beam at Moon) 

He*d take his xAfifUbty and (eek out here 

What new Star 'twas did gild our Hemifphere. 

lL.epleniih'd then with fuch rare Gifts as thefe^ 

Where was room left for fuch a foul Diienfe? 

The Nations iin hath drawn that Veil, which ihrouds 

Our day-ipring in (b fad benighting Clouds. 

Heaven would no longer tnift its Pledge 9 but thus 

Recall'd it ; rapt its Gdnymede from us. 

Was theie no milder way but the Small-Poz, 

The very.filth'nefs of Pundora^s Box? 

So many Spots, like udves, our Venus foil? 

One Jewel fet off with (b many a foil? 

Blifiets with pride (well*d, which thtough's flefh did 

Like Rofe-buds, fluck i' th* Lilly-skin about, [fpiout 

Each little Pimple had a Tear in it. 

To wail the fault its riiing did commit : 

Who, Rebel-like, with their own Lord at ftrifet 

Thus made an Infurre£^ion 'gainft his Life. 

Or were thefe Gems fent to adorn his Skin, 

The Cab'net of a richer Soul within? 

No Comet need fbretel his change drew oa» 

Whofc Corps might fcem a Ctrifitlkfhn. 
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O had he dy'd of old, how gicic a £tu£c tLl£tf 
Had been, who from his death ihould dxaw their 
Who fliould,by one rich draught, bcoome what £*€& 
Senecdf CAto, Nttmat Csfart weie : 

LeamM, Viititoos, Fiotu, Gxeat ; and have bf iim 
An Univejial Mettrnpfychfjis. ' 

Maft all thele ag'd Sites in one Funetal 
Expiie? All die in one fo yonng, foimall! 
"Who, had he liv'd his life oat, his great Fame 
Had fwoln 'bore any Gretk^ oc f^msH Name. 
But hafty Winter, with one blaft, hath btongfat 
The hopes of Autumn, Snmmer, Sp^g, to """gh^i 
Thus fades the Oak i'th' (prig, i*th' bh^e the Com i 
Thus without Young, this Pbanix dies, new bom. 
Mufi then old thzee-legg'd gray-beards with theic 
Catarrhs, Khenms, Aches,live three ages ont ) [Goat* 
Times (>£il, only fit for th' Holpxtal, 
Or to hang Antiquaries ELt)oms withal; 
Muft Dmnkards, Leachers, ipeat wkh finning, livQ 
With flich helps as Broths, Pofiets, Phyiick ^wt I 
^one live, but fnch as ihould die? Shall we meet 
With none but Ghoftly F^uhers in die Street > 
Gsief makes me rail ; Sorrow will force its way % 
And Show'is of Tears Tempeftuous Sighs beft lay; 
T*hc Tongue may fail % but over-4iowing Eyes 
Will weep out lafting ftreams of Elegies. 
But thou, O Vir^in^ivideti/f left jdouc, 

Kow thy beloFcd, Hearen-ravilht S^ouft is gone^ 
(Whole skilRil Sire in vain ftrove to apply 
Medicines, when thy Balm was no JLemedy) 
With greater than riatankk^Lov^, O wed 
His Soul, tho^ not his Body, to thy Bed : 
Let that make thee a Mother ; bring thou forth 
Th* Idea*s of his Virtue, Knowledge, Worth i 
Tranfcribe th* Original in new Copies j give 
Hajiings o* th* better part : fo ihall he live 
In's nobler half; and the great QKaodike bc 
Of an Hcioick Oiviac ixo^cof : 




-An Ifibe, wliich t* Eternity fhall laft> 
*lit bat tk' Unidittxoiis fmich he caft. 
Xicft no Md»f»ltmns : fbx his heft 
Moniiinent is his Spode's Muble bfttft. 

Upon DESIRE. 

jT||3r H AT ait dion. Oh thou new found pdn $ 
^y "^ Fi»m what Infeftion doft thou fpiing ? 
^cU me, O tell me* thou Inchanting thing. 
Thy Kanue an! dxy Name. 
MEbrm 2Bel>y -what fobtile Art, 
What^oWrfhl Infltience, 
Toa got fiich vaft Dominion in a patt 
Of my odiceded and imguaided Heart, 
"^hat Fame and Honoai bannoc drive yon thence) 
Oh urifehiewus Vfiupei of my Peace \ 
Oh -Toft Intmdet of toy folimde \ 
Cnaxming 'Orftnnyec of my Eflse, 
That haft my nobler Fate porfuM ; 
And all the Gloxies of my Life fubda'd* 

Thoa hacmt'fl my mconreniem hoars, 
^he bufinefs of the Day, nor filence of the KlgHtt 

That iflion'd to Cares and Sleep invite, 
^an bid defiance to thy conquering Powers. 

Where haft thou been this live-long Age, 
That from my birth till now 

Thou never didft one Thought ingage. 

Or charm my Soul with the uneafie rage. 
That made \t all its humbler Feebles knowi 

Where wert't thou, O malidous Sprite, 

When ihining Glory did invite } 

When Im*teft call*d then thou wcr't (hy, 
Mor one kind Aid to my Afliftaace brought $ 

Nor would'ft infpire one tender Thought, 

When rsiacc« at my Feet did lye. 
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When thou could*ft mix AmbiuoQ wltli my J07, 
Then, peevifli Phantome, thon wex't uice aad co 
Not Beauty would iavadethee then* 
Koi all the iots of lariih Men $ 
Not all the pow'ifiil Rhet'iick of the Tongas 
Ko facred Wit cou'd charm thee on s 
Kot the foft Flay that Lovers make» 
Nor Sighs could fan the« to t Fixe | 
No pleading Tears or Vows could thee awake, 
Nor charm the unfozm'd — iS'tJvtf Am^-- — to Dtfn 

Oft Tve conjur'd thee to appear9 
By Youth, by Lore, by all their Fow'iSy 
Have fcarch'd and fought c&ee every wheiCi 
In (I lent Groves, in lonely Bowers, 
On flow'ry Beds, where Lovers wKhing lyCi 
In iheltring Woods, where fighing Maids 
To their affigning Shepherds hye. 
And hide their Blufhes in the gloom of Shades. 
Tet there, ev*n there though Youth afCiil'd, 
Where Beauty profirate lay, and fortune woo'd, 
My Heart (infenfible) to neither bowM^ 
Thy lucky aid was wanting to prevail. 
In Courts I fought thee then, thy proper Sphci( 
But thou in Crouds wer't fiifled there s 
Intereft did all the loving bus*ne(s do. 
Invites the Youths, and wins the Virgins too } 
Or if by chance fome Heart thy Empire own. 
Ah, Fow't ingrate ! the Slave muft be undonOi 

Tell me, thou nimble Fire, that doft dilate 
Thy mighty force through every part. 

What God or human Power did thee create 
In my (till now) unfacil Heart ? 

Art thou fome welcome Plague fent from aboT( 
In this dear Form; this kind Difgoife ? 
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Or the falfe Otf-(pring of miftaken Love, 

Begot by fome foft Thought, that feeble ftrove 
With the bright-pieicing Beauties of Lyfdnder^t Eyes. 
Tes, yesy Tormentei, I have found thee now. 
And found to whom thou doft thy being owe } 

'Tis thou the Bluihes doft impait, 

'Tis thou that tiembleft in my Heart. 

When the dear Shepherd does appear, 

I faint and die with pleafing pain s 

My words intruding fighings break. 

When e'er I touch the charming Swain s 

When e'er I gaze, when e'er I ipeak. 
Thy conlcious Fire is mingled with my Love. 

As in the fanftify'd Abodes 

Mifgnided Worfhippers approve 

The mixing Idols with their Gods. 

In vain (alas) in vain I ftrive 
IVith Errours, which my Soul do pleafe and vex ; 
For Superftition will furvive. 
Purer Keligion to perplex. 

Oh tell me, yon Philofophers in Love, 
That can the(e burning Fev'rilh Fits controul. 

By what ftxange Arts you cure the Sonl» 

And the fiery Calenture remove? 

Tell me, ye Fair ones, you that give Defire> 
How 'tis you hide the kindling Fire. 
O wou'd you but confefs the Truth, 
It is not real Vittue makes you nice : 
But when you do refift the prefling Youth, 
'Twas want of dear Defire to thaw the yirgin>Icff. 
And while your young Adorers lye. 
All languifhing and hopeless at your Feet} 
Rjuiing new Trophies to your Chaftity, 
Oh, tell me how you do remain difcreet? 
And not the Paf&on to the throng make known. 
Which Ckpid in revenge has now confin'd to onc« 
V0L.L G 
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How you fuppzefs the rUlng Si^hs, 
And the foft-yielding Soul duit wiihes in youi Eyes, 
WhUe to the admiring Czowid you nice ate found. 
Some dear, foine fecxet Youth, who give^the wound* 
Infoiim you all your Vertue*s but a cheat, 
And Honour but a falCe Difguife, 
Your Modefty a neceiTary (light. 
To gain the dull repute of being. Wiie* 
Deceive the fooUHi World, dec^ve it qo» 

And veil youi Palfion in youx Pride j . 
But now Tve found your wcakncfs by najfowa^ ' 
from me the needfiU fraud you cannot hide ^ 

For, tho' with Vertue I the Werld peiples^ 
Lyfander finds the feeble of my Sex : 
So Helen, tho' from Tbtfuii^s Arms ihe Aed^ 
To charming P^trit yields h«r Heact aad Bed. 



A prologue; 

Written by Mr. Dryden, 

IF yet there be a few that take delight i^ 

In that which reafonabie Men (honld wxite 5 S 
To them Alone we Dedicate this Night. J 

The fi^eft may fatisfie their curious Itch 
With City Gazets ox fome Fa&ious Speech, 
Or what-e'er Libel for the Publick Good, 
Stirs up the Shrove*tide Crew to Fixe and Blood! 
Remove your Benches you Apoftate Pit, 
And take Above, twelve penny-worth of Wit j 
Go back to your deai Dancing on the Rope, 
Or fee what's wpxfe, the Vtvi and the Pope ! 
The Plays that take on our Coriupted Stage, 
Metkinks refemblc the diftia£^ed Age 3 
Noiie, M^dnefs, all unrcafonable Things, 
Thtf Alike .at S«afe, as Rebels do at Kings t 
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Thtlkilc ef Fony Ohic our Poets write. 

And you are grown to judge like Forty Eight. 

Such Cenfiues oar niilaking Audience makcy 

That 'tis almoft grown Scandalous to Take I 

They talk of Fevers that infeft the Brains, 

But Non-fenfe is the new Difeafe that reigns. 

Weak Stomaci^s with a long Difeafe oppreft. 

Cannot the Coxdials of ftrong Wit digeft. 

Therefore thin MoonQiment of Farce ye chu(e, 

Decodlions of a Badcy-water Mufe : 

A Meal of tragedy would make ye Sick> 

Valels it were a very tender Chick. 

Some Scenes in Sippets wou'd be worth our time, 

Thofe would go down ; fome Love that's poach'd in 

If thefe fliould fail — [Rhimes 

We mu£b lie down, and after all our coft. 

Keep Holy- day, like Water-men in Froft, . 

While you turn Players on the World's great ^tagv, 

Ajod Ad^ youx (elves the Farce of your own Age. 



An EPILOGUE, 

By Mr. Vrydm. 

LAdios, the Beardlels Author of this Day, 
Commends to you the Foctune of his Flay. 
A Woman Wit h<is often gtac'd the Stage, 
But he's the fiift Boy-Poet of our Age. 
Early as is the Year his Fancies blow. 
Like young N^rcijfus peeping through the Snow ; 
Thus C§wley Bloflbm'd foon, yet Flouriih'd long, 
This is as forward, and may prove as ftroMg. 
Youth with the Fair ihould always Favour find. 
Or we are damn'd Diffcmblers of our kind. 
Whit's all this Love they put into our Parts I 
'Ti» but chc |it-a-pat of Two Young Hearts 

G 2 
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should Hag and Giay-Beazd make Cuch tender' 

moan, 
7aith you'd e'en tiuft 'em to themfelves alone» 
And cry let's go, here's nothing to be done. 
Since Love's our Buiinefs, as 'tis your Delight, 
The Young, who beft can praftife, beft ean Write. 
M hat though he be not come to his full Pi>w'r» 
lie's mending and improving every hoiu. 
You fly She-Jockies of the Box and Pit» 
Are pleas' d to find a hot unbroken Wit, 
By management he may in time be made. 
But there's no hopes of an old batter'd Jade $ 
Faint and unnerv'd he runs into a Sweat, 
And always fisuls you at the Second Heat. 



Spoken upon his Royal Hi^nefs the Dmh 
ofYoxVs coming to the I htMt^ Friday^ 
April 21. 1682* 

Written by Mr. Otway, 

WHen too much Plenty, Luxury, and Eafe, 
Had furfeited this Ifle to a Difeafe ; 
^hen noifome Blains did its beft pans o'erfpzead. 
And on the reft their dire Infe£lion fhed 3 
Cur Great Phy/Ician, who the Nature knew y 

Of the Diftemper, and from whence it grew, > 
Fix*t for Three Kingdoms quiet (Sir) on you : ^ 
He caft his fearching Eyes o'er all the Frame, 
And finding whence before one fick^efs came. 
How once before our Mifchiefs fofter'd were. 
Knew well /»»r Vtrtne^ and apply'd you there : 
Uherc fo your Goodnefs, fo your Juftice fway'd. 
You but appeafd, and the 'wild PUgui was ftay'd. 
When, from the filthy Dunghil-fadion bred, p 
Mew form'd Rebellion durft rear up its head, 7 
An(vvet me all : who fimck the JMonfter dead^ ^ 
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See, (ee,the injui'd Fr imc e, and blcfs his Name, 
Think on the hUnyr from whofe Loins he came : 
Think on the Blood was fhed foi you before. 
And Cuife the P^rriddes that thiift for more. 
RU foes are yours, then of their WiUs beware : 
Lay, lay him in your Hearts, and g;uard him there \ 
Where let his wrongs your Zeal for him improve t 
^e wears a Sword will juftifie your Love. 
Svith Blood ftiU ready for your good t' expend. 
And has a heart that «r«V forgot his friend. 

His duteous Litjslty before you lay, 
And learn of hiih, unmurmuring to obey. 
Think what he*as bom, your Quiet to reftore s 
XLepent your madnefs, and rtbel no more. 

No more let Bout^feu^s hope to lead Petitions^ 
^sriv*H*rs be Treas'rcrs 5 Ptdiars, Politicians ; 
Hoc ev*ry /•«/, whofe Wife has tript at Court, 
Tluck up a fpirit, and turn T{ebel for't. 

In Lands where Cuckolds multiply like ours, 
"What Prince can be too Jealous of their powers. 
Or can too often think himfelf alarm'd.^ 
They're male-contents that ev*ry where go arm'd : 
And when the homed Herd*i together got, 
Nothing portends a Commonwealth like that. 

Caft, caft your Idols off, your Gods of wood, 
E*er yet PhUifiins fatten with your blood : 
Renounce yourPriefts o£Baai with sAmen faces ^ 
IwuWapping Feafts, and yout Mile-End High-^placcs. 

Nail all your Medals on the Gallows Poft, 
In xecompence th' Original was loft : 
At thefe, illuftrious Repentance pay. 
In his kind hands your humble Offerings lay : 
Let Royal Pardon be by him implor'd, 
Th* knotting Brother of your *An^er*d Lord : 
He only brings a Medicine fit to aflwage 
A peoples folly ^ and rowz'd Monarch's rage. 
An Infant Prince yet lab*ring in the womb. 
Fated with wond'rous happincfs to come. 
He goes to fetch the mighty bieffing hcmtx 
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Send all your Wtp>0s with him, let the Air ^ 

With geatle bieezes waft it iltfcly heic, s 

The Seas, like whst they'll cairy, r«/w aud /«> .-S 
Let the MlttfirioMs Mother tovoh our Lajid 
Mildly, as hereafter may her Sea ComiBAiul } 
AV;hile onrglad Monarch welcomes her td fiHnB« 
,W4h kind afTurance ; fhs (hail part na mart. 
Be the MajiJiuk^Bdbe then (hilling boxfis 
And all good Hgns of Fate his Birth adont^ 
So live and grow, a conflant pledge to fisud 
Of C JE s A r's L0t/# to an •hedint Land. 

SpokcD to Her 

ROYAL HIGHNESS, 

On Her Return from Scotland^ 

In the Year i68z. 

Written ky Mr. Otway. 

AL L you, who this Day*6 Jubilee attend> 
And every Loyal Mufes Loyal Friend j 
That come to treat your longing wiihes heies 
Turn yonr defiling Eyes, and feaft 'em there. 
Thus falling on your Knees with me implore. 
May this poor Land ne'er lofe that Prefence mote : 
But if there any in this Circle be. 
That come fo curft to envy what they fee j 
Tiom the vain Fool that would be great too fbon, 
Lo the dull Knave that writ the laft Lampoon ! 
Let fuch, as Viftims to that Beauty's Fame, 
Hang their vile blafled Heads, and Dye with fliame. 
Our mighty BlelTing is at 1 aft retucn'd. 
The joy asriv'd fox which lb long we nouta'd ; 
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1 whom ooi piefent Peace we expeft inciea5*d> 
all oui fbtuxe Geneiations bleft : 
e have a Care: bring fafc the hour of Joy, 
n Come bleft Tongue proclaims a Royal Boy 
when 'tis boin, let Nature's hand be ftrong ; 
him with d^ys of fttengrh and make 'em long ;^ 
charg'd with honours we behold him ftand, ^ 
:e Kingdoms Banners waiting his Command, > 
PatheP^i Conqneiing Sword within his Hand : ^ 
1 rh' Englifh Lions in the Air advance, f 

with them roaring Muiick to the Dascc, /* 
J a ^tt* Warranto into Frdmc, ^ 



o. the DUKE on his Return, 
In the Year 16S2. 

Wrltun by Mr. Nat. Loe. 

Ome then at laft, while anxious Nations ^icp. 
Three Kingdoms ftak*d ! too precious for the 
precious fure,forwhen the Trump of fame [deep, 
whh a direfiil' found your Wrack proclaim, 
: danger and your doubtful fafcty (hown, 
.mpt the Genius, and it fhook the Throne. 
: Helm may now the Sea-born Goddefs take, 
foft FaventM fafe your pafHige make. 
ig, and anfpicious, be the Stars that reign, 
day yon launch, and Kerens fweep the Main. 
$ne alofV, fcour all the Storms before, 
following Tritons wind you to the Shore j 
:e on the Beach, like Billows of the Land, 
!nding Crowds the Loyal Englijh ftand : 
le then, tho* late, your right icceivc at Itd^ 
:h Hcav'n prcfcrv'd, in fpite of Fortune's blaft. 
:pt thofe hearts, that Offer on the Strand; 
bertct half of this divided Land. 

G4 
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Venting their honeft Souls in tears of Joy, 
They lave, and beg you would their lives employ, 
Shouting your facred name, they drive the air, 
And fill your Canvas Wings with gales of ptayo. . 
Come then, 1 hear three Nations fliout agcn. 
And, next our Cbdries, in .every bofbm reign j 
Heaven*s darling Charge, the care of regal Stani 
Fledge of our Peace, and Triumph of our Wars. 
Hejven eccho's Come, but come not Sir alonci 
Bring the bright pregnant BleflSng of the Throne. 
And if in Poets Charms be force or skill. 
We charge you, O ye Waves and Winds be ftill. 
Soft as a failing Goddeis bring her home, ^ 
With the expefted Prince that loads her Womb, > 
Joy of this Age, and Heir of that to come. ^ 
Next her the Virgin Princefs fliines from far, 
^»\ora that, and this the Morning Star. 
Hail then, all hail, They land in Charles's Arms, 
While his large Breaft the Nation's Angel warms. 
Tears from his Checks with manly mildnefs roalj 
Then dearly grafps the treafure of his Soul : 
Hangs on his Neck, and ftcds upon his form> 
Calls him his Calm, after a tedious Storm. 
O Brother ! He could fay no more, and then 
With heaving Paflion clafp'd him clofe again. 
How oft, he cry*d, have I thy abfencc moum*d i 
But *tis enough Thou art at laft return'd : 
Said I returnM ! O never more to part. 
Nor draw the vital warmth from Charles his heart. 
Once more, O Heav'n, I ihall his Virtue prove, 
Hfs Counfel, ConduA, and unfhaken Love. 
My People too at laft their Error fee. 
And make their Sovereign blcft in loving Thee. 
Mot but there is a fti£f-neck*d harden'd Crew 
Th](t give not C^cfar, no nor God his due. 
Reprobate Traytors, Tyrants of their Own, 
Tct Grudge to fee their Monarch in his Throne, 
Theix ftubborn Souls with brafs Rebellion barr'd, 
J)dext the Laws, and Crimes with Treaibn guard. 
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^i'hoin 1 — but there he ftop'd, and cry'd, *tis paft, 
Kiy's no moi*, this warning be their laft ; 
Then fishing faid. My Soul's dear putchas'd reft, 
. Welcome, Oh welcome, to my longing Breaft : 
iVIiy fliould I wafte a tear while thou art by ? 
To all eztieams of Friendihip let us fly, 
DiiHtin the fiaftious Crowd that would rebel, *% 
And motun the Men that durft in death excel, ^ 
Their Fates were Glorious fince for thee they fell. ^ 
knd as a Prince has right his Arms to wield, 
KPhen ftubborn Rebels force him to the Field s 
k> Tsii the Loyal, who their Lives lay down, 
He dares to Hazard both his Life and Crown. 



A Prologue to the Ki ng and Queen, 

VjfOM the Vnion of the two Companies ^ 
in the Tear 1689. 

WrHten by Mr, Dry den. 

Sloce Faftion ebbs, and Rogues grow out of Faihxont 
Their penny-Scribes take care t*inform the Na- 
How well men thrive in this or that Plantation, [tion. 

How Penfihf ahU*s Air agrees with Quakers, 

And Cdr0linA*8 with AlTociators : 

Both e'en too good for Madmen and for Tiaitois, 

Truth is, our Land with Saints is fo run o'ei> 

And every Age produces fuch a ftore, 

That now there's need of two Nivi-Englsnds more. 

What's this, you'll fay, to Us and our Vocation } 
Only thus much, that we have left our Station> 
And made this Theatre our new Plantation* 

Gs 
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The Faftious Natives never cou'd agree ; 
But aiming, as they callM it, to be Free, 
Thofe PJay-hoafe Whiggs fct up for Fropcity, 

Some fay they no Obedience paid of late ; 
But would new Fears and Jealoufies create $ 
*Till topfy-turvy they had turn'd the State. 

Plain SfcDtfe, without the Talent of Foretelling, 
Might guefs 'twonld end in down-right knocks alM 

quelling : 
For feldom comes there better of Rebelling. -'^ ' 

When Men will, ncedlefly, their Freedom barter 
For lawlefs Pow'r, fometimes they c>itch a Tartar: 
(There's a damn*d word that ihime« to this aall*l 
Charter.) 

But, fince the Vi£^ory with Us remains, 

Tou ihall be call'd to Twelve in all our Gains : 

(If you'll HOt think us fawcy for our pains.) 

Old Men (hall have good old Plays to delight 'em 
Axid you, fair Ladies and Galhtnts that (light 'ea 
We'll treat with good new Plays 5 if out new Wh 
ean write 'em. 

We'll take no bluhdrbg Verft, »o fuftlan Tntnouf; 
Ko diibling Love, from this or that Prefuiner : 
Mo dullfat F60I ibamm'd on the Stage for hutnon 

For, faith, /bme of 'em fiich vile ftuff have ihad 
As none but Fools 01 Fairies ever Play'd ; 
But 'twas, as Shop-men fay, to force a Trade. 

Wtf re glv'n y6a Tragedies, all fcnfe defying 5 
And iinging men, in wocfhl Metre dying j 
Thu 'tii whe» h^vrj Liil>bet$ wUl be flying. 




"i^ 
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All thefe difafiezi we well hope to weather; 
V^e bring you none of our oJd Lumber hither: 
Vliigg Poets and WhiggShexififs may hang together. 



An EPILOGUE 

Oi$ the fame Occafion. 
JVritUn by Mr. D r Y d £ n. 

NE W Minifters, when firft they get in place. 
Mud have a care to Pleafe ; and that's our Cafe ; 
Some Laws for publick Welfare we deUgn, 
If you, the Power fupream, wUl pleafe to join : 
There ate a fort of Piatlers in the Pit, 
Who either have, or who pretend to Wit ; 
Thefe noiiic Sirs io loud their Parts rchearle, 
Thu oft the Play is Ulenc'd by the Farce : 
Let fuch be dumb, this penalty to fhun. 
Each to be thought my Lady's eldeft Son. 
But ftay : methinks fome Vizard Mask I fee, 
C«ft out her Lure from the mid Gallery : 
About her all the flutt'ring Sparks are rang'd ; 
The noife coatinucs though the Seene is chang'4: 
Now growling, fputtring, wauling, fuch a clutter, 
'Tis fpft like PuTs defendant in a Gutter : 
Fine Love no doubt, but e'er two days are o^er ye, 
The Surgeon will be told a woful fiory. 
Let Vizard Mask her naked Face ezpofe. 
On pain of being thought to want a Nofe : 
Then for your Laqueys, and your Train bcfidf> 
(By what e'er Name or Title dignify 'd) 
They roar fo loud, you'd think behind the Staiil 
r«m D»v€9 and all the Brotherhood of Bears : 
They're grown a Nufance, beyond all Difafters, 
We've oone (o great but chcix unpaying lHjiAma* 
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We beg you, Siis, to beg your Men, that they 
Wou'd pleafe to give you leave to hear the Play. 
Next, in the Flay-houfe fpare youx pxedouB Lives ; 
Think, like good dtrijiians, on your Besms and Wivts: 
Think on your Souls ; but by your lagging foxtli,' 
It feems you know how little they are worth : 
If none of thefe will move the warlike Mind, 
Think on the helplefs Whore you leave behind! 
We beg you laft, our Scene-Room to forbear. 
And leave our Goods and Chattels to our Caxe: 
Alas, our Women ate but wafliy Toys, 
And wholly taken up in Stage Employs: 
Poor willing Tits they are : but yet I doubt 
This double Duty foon will wear 'em out. 
Then you are watch'd befides, with jealous Cite} 
What if my Lady*s Page (hou*d find you there ? 
My Lady knows t' a tittle what there's in ye 3 
No paffing your gilt Shilling for a Guiney. 
Thus, Gentlemen, we have fumm'd up in (hort. 
Our Grievances, from Country, Town and Court : 
Which humbly we fubmit to your good pleafincs 
Sut firft Vote Money, then redrefs at leaiiue. 



An EPILOGUE 

To CONSTANTINE the Great. 
H^rittm by Mr, Dryden. 

OU R Hero's happy in the Play's Conclnfioo, 
The holy Rogue at laft hiis met Confiiiion : 
Tho' ^rius all along appear'd a Saint, 
The laft Aft ftcw'd him a trae Proteftant. 
Eufebins (for you know I read Greeks Authors,) 
Reports, that after all thefe Plots and Slaj^ghtCB, 
Thtf Court of ConftAntint was full of Glory, . 
And every Trimmr tttm'4 A<idrcfling Tory j 
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They follow' d him in Heids as they were mad : 
When CiMtfi was King, then all the World was glad. 
H^hiis kept the Places they pofTeft before. 
And moft were in a way of getting more; 
XVhich was as much as faying. Gentlemen, 
Here's Power and Money to be Rogues again. 
Indeed there were a fort of peaking Tools, 
Some call them modeft, but I call them Fools, 
Men much more Loyal, tho' not half fo loud ; 
Sut thele poor Devils were cad behind the Croud. 
¥or bold Knaves thrive without one grain of Scufe> 
"But good Men ftarve for want of Impudence. 
Bcfides all thefe, there were a fort of Wights, 
(I thii^ my Author calls them Tecksiites;) 
Such hearty Rogues againft the King and Laws, 
They favour*d even a Foreign Rebel's Caufe. 
When their own damu'd Delign was quafh'd and aw'd. 
At leaft they gave it their good word abroad. 
As jxuny a Man, who, for a quiet Life, 
Bceeds out his Baftard, not to noife' his Wife ; 
Thus o'er their Darling Plot thefe Trimmers cty^y 
And tho* they cannot keep it in their Eye, > 

They bind it Prentice to Count Teckfly* ^ 

They believe not the laft Plot, may I be curft 
If I believe they e'er believ'd the firft ; 
No wonder their own Plot, no Plot they think ; 
The Man that makes ic, never fmells the (link* 
And, now it comes into my head, I'll tell 
Why thefe damn'd Trimmers lov'd the turki (o well. 
The Original Trimmer, tho' a Friend to no man^ 
Tet in his Heart ador*d a pretty Woman s 
He knew that Mahomet laid up for ever, 
Kind black-eyed Rogues, for every tme Believer : 
And, which was more than mortal Man e're tailed. 
One Pleafure that for threefcore Twelve-months 
To turn for this, may fiirely be forgiven : [lailed ; 
Who'd not be ciicumcis'd for fuch a Heaven ! 
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A PROLOGU] 

Spoken hy Mr. Bette&ton. 
Written hy Mr, Dry^eo. 

HO W comes it, Gentlemen, that nowMHcbtyi^ 
When all of yon fo Ihiewdly judge of Flays, 
Our Poets tax yoU (Vill with want of Senfe i 
All Prologues tt«at you at your o«m Expeace. 
Sharp Citizens a wif^r way can go ; 
They make you Fools, but ncTei call yon (b. 
They, in good Manners, feldom make a flip, 
Bur treat a common Whote with Ladyfhip : 
Sut here each fancy Wit at Random writes. 
And lifes Ladies as he ufes Knights. 
Our Author, Young, and Grateftrl in his Nttaie, 
Vows, that ftom him no Nymph defenres a %iBtp 
Koi will he je?er Draw — I mean his Rhimc, 
Againft the fwect Partaker of his Cxime* 
Nor is he yet fo boid an Undertaker 
To call MEN Fools, *cis Railing at their MAKE 
Befldes, he fear& to fplit upon that Shelf j 
He*s young enough to be a F O P himfelf. 
And, if his Praife cjin bring you all A-bed, 
^le fwears fuch hopeful Youth no Nation ererbxe 
■ Yonr Nurfes, we prcfume, in lliih a Cafe, 
Your Father chofe, becaufc he likM the Face; 
And, often, they fupply*d your Mother's Pl-acc. ' 
The Dry Nurfe was your Mother's ancient Maid, 
Who knew fom6 former Slip flte ne'ci betray'd. 
Betwixt 'em both, for Milk and Sugar-Candy, 
Your fucking iBottlcs were well ftor*d with Brandy 
Your father to initiate your Difcourfe, 
Meant toKavctanghtyoufiril tofwearand cuifc^ ! 
]But was prevented bv eiidi careful Nuzfe. 
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c^r, leaving Ddi and Mam, as Names too common, 
hiit taught you ccrtaiA paits of Man and Woman. 
* jafs your Schools, foi there when firft you came, 
"^«nwou'd be futc to learn the Latin Niimc. 
^H Colleges you fcorn'd the Art of thinking, 
^*« icarn'd all Moods and Figures of good Drinking : 
"Whence come to Town, you praftife Play, to know 
'^t'hc vertues of the high Dice, and the low, 

ich thinks himfelf a SHARPER moft profound: 
cheats by Pence } is cheated by the Pound : 
^writh thefe Ferfe£tions, and what elfe he Gleans,-^ 
"Wie S PA R K fcts up for Love behind our Scenes i ^ 
%or in purfuit of PrincefTes and Queens. ^ 

"There, if they know their Man, with cunning Car- 
Twenty to one but it concludes in Marriage, [riage, 
Kehiies fume homely Room, Love's Fruits to gather. 
And Garret-high Rebels againft his Father. 

Bnt he once de^d 

Brings her in Triumph, with her Portion down, 
A Twillet, Drcflfing-Box, and Half a Crown. 
Some Marry firft, and then they fall to Scowrihg^ 
Which is, Refining Marriage into Whoring. 
Our Women batten wel) on their good Kature, 
All they can rap and rend for the dear Creature. 
But while abroad''! o liberal the DOLT is. 
Poor SP au S E at Home as Ragged as a Colt is. 
Laft, fome there arc, who take their firft Degrees 
Of Lewdnefs, in out middle Galleries: 
The Doughty BULLIES enter Bloody Drunk, 
Invade and grabble one another's PUNK: 
They Caterwaul, and make a difmal Rout, 
Call SONS of WHORES,and ftrike, but ne'er lug ont j 
Thus while for Paultry Puuk^thxj roar and fticklc. 
They make it Bawdier thaii a CONVENTICLE. 
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An E P I L O G U E. 

By Mr* Dryden. 

YOU faw oui Wife was Chaft, yet throughly tiy'd. 
And, without doubt, y'aie hugely edSfy^d} 
for, like out Hero, whom we fliew*d to day. 
You think no Woman true, but in a Flays 
Love once did make a pietty kind of Show, ^ 
Eftcem and Kindnels in one Breaft would grow, ^ 
But 'twas Heav*n knows how many years ago. ^ 
Now fome fmall Chatt, and Guinea EzpedatioAi 
Gets all the pretty Creatures in the Nation : 
In Comedy, your Little Selves you meet 3 
'Tis Covtnt'CdreUny drawn in Bridges'fireet. 
Smile on oat Author then, if he has fhown 
A jolly Nut-brown Baftard of your own. 
Ah ! Happy you, with £afe and with Delight, 
Who aft thofe Follies, Foets toil to write I 
The (weating Mufe does almoft leave the Chace, 
She pu^, and hardly keeps your Prttem Vices pace. 
Finch you but in one Vice, away you fly 
To fome new Frisk of Contrariety. 
You rowl like Snow-Balls, gathering as you run. 
And get feven Dev'ls, when difpoiTefs'd of one. 
Your Venus once was a P/4/o»iV/^ Queen, 
Nothing of Love befide the Face was feenj 
But every Inch of her you now Uncafe, 
And clap a Vizard-Mask upon the Face. 
For Sins like thefe, the Zealous of the Land, 
With little Hair, and little or no Band, 
t>eclare how circulating Feftilences 
Watch every Twenty Years, to fnap Offences. 
Saturn 9 even now, takes Doftoral Degrees, 
He'll do your work this Summer, without Fees. 
Let all the Boxes, Phcetus, find thy Grace, ^ 
And, ah, piefeive thy Eighteen-penny Flsce I 
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r the Pit Confounders, let 'em go> 
nd as little Meicy as they fhow : 
.ftors thus, aod thus thy Poets Pray ; 
^e^ Czicick favM, thou damn'ft a Play. 



n the Nuptials of the Prince of 
')enmarky and the Lady Anne. 

By Mr, Duke. 

through the flood to ouz expefting Aoie, 
rhc Royal Fleet the Pride of Dimmark^ bote 3 
commanded Ulence through the Deep, 
aid the Rage of warring Winds aflcep, 
\ thus he fungand fmooth'd the Ocean's btowi 
I in Triumph* happy Hero, go, 
Jous Heaven that on thy Valour fmiles, 
ces a full Reward for all thy toi]s> 
foble toils of War, that ri(e above 
ecompencebut thy bright tAnn^s Love: 
aireft Nymph of all the. Brifid Race, 
crown thy Courage, and thy Triumphs grace | 
er thy Heart, not cuflom'd to obey, 
lofe its fiercene{s and juft Homage pay ; . 
e e*er ihe looks flte makes a Heart a Piize> 
ready Vidory attends her Eyes. 
er bright Form do's diver Thttis yield, 
thou art Great as Pelems in the field: 
vere their happy Nuptials gracM more high, 
I Gods defcending left the cmpty'.d Sky, 
(hall be thine, when mighty Chsrles and Jamis 
ble(s your Love, and (hall unite your Flames : 
\LES that o'er all the watry Globe doth Reign, 
lays his Laws o'er the obedient Main : 
Jtmes^ that in his Brother's Right hath dy*d 
\ with Hofiile Blood thefwelling Tides 



\ 
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'Tis foi tkeir Sakcs iny Wares thus gently flmv, 
And I thus (ing and blefs jtn, u T^n go: 
*Tis the laft time that 1 to yon iball fing« ^ 
Oi nry glad Waves to .yoiu acteii4«iic« ^^} - 
Foi when thofe wondious Beauties you Ihall feCi 
'.That CiiAr/es, and 7^tM«^, and Heaven defign lot drt^ 
'Xov e Hiall coniine thee to that hoffj. Sheic, j 
Ko£ evei lef thee pait fioxn that bleft IJUni nme- 



On Cbc D E A T H o£ 
\K I N G CH jl RLE S li^ 

* ■ 

By Afr. WiiHam Bowles. 

AH ! wheie, prote^ing Providence ! Ah ! wheiel 
Thofe guardian ^«f«//, and that watehful caiCiN 
That thro' arm'd Troops the Koyal Charge qbA 
touch'd did bear ! ■« ^ 

From Civil Fury and Inteftine R.age, 
"Which exercisM his Youth, and vez'd his Age,' 
So often guarded -, by a fierce Difeafe 
He falls fuipriz'd in the fallacious Calm of fcaciL 

Ah ! mighty Prince ! thy Mercy, Virtue fuch, 
That Heav'n fure thought our Happinefs too mdchi 
Inherent Goodnefs in thy Soul did fhine. 
Thou blight Ke(emblance of the Pow'r Divine \ 
For fiue the Great Original is beft 
By Mirty^ join*d with mighty Power, ejcpieft. 
In thy bleft Reign how fuftly niixt appear 
The Father's Kindnefs, and the Prince's Care ! 
Moi War, nor Exile, nor a Father's Blood, 
Nor juft Revenge for injur'd Virtue, cou'd 
The native fweetnefs of his mind comroui, 
Oi change the Godlike Temper of his Soul. 
Conrending Rebels feemM in vain to drive, 
"IJhey could not more oficnd, than he forgive ^ 
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nobler Triumph, aiid more glorious far, 
han all the Trophies of deftiufiive War: 
Qx mercy does a bloodless conqneft find, 
wnd with fWcec fofee the rudeft Paffions biiid, 

7hc gaping wounds of civil rage he moum'd, 
^nd fav'a bis Countiy firft, and then adorned, 
)iu dreadful Nav^ does in Triumph tide, 
ind the World's riches flow with cT'iy fide ; 
Lad» as thoie flying Tow*is the Sea command^ 
iis Cailles grace at once, and guard, the Land. 
To his Prote^ion hnprOvM Aits we owe, 
ynd folid knowledge does from Trial grow ; 
'All ibbjeft Na;nre ours) new Worlds are found> 
Und Sctesces difdain their ancient bound. 
^»gHjlHs fo, the florms of War e'er-blown, 
\j£gyp fubdu'd, and all the World his own, 
bis loftcr hours in Arts of Peace employed, 
Asd Hvme adorn'd, by Ciril Fire deftroyM. 
Hot was he made only to blefs our Iflc, 
Bat born for Peace, did Enrobe reconcile ; 
Contending Princes heard from him their Fate : 
And the World's motion on his Will did wait. 
The threatning Cloud we faw at lail withdrawn. 
And a new Morn of Triumphs feem'd to dawn, 
Th' Aufpicious Profpcft did bright years forefhow. 
And Golden Times in long fucccflion feem'd to fiow : 
Once more he did our Civil ^ars compoie. 
And gain'd new glories from his Pardon'd Foes » 
No private paflioo to revenge could draw. 
But JuAice govern'd, arkd impartial Law. 
So juft, yet fo indulgently fcvere. 
Like Heav'n, he pity'd thofe he cou'd not fpare. 
And, forc'd to draw the necefiary fwoid. 
The fad elfeds of their own crimes abhorx'd^ 
Kow juft Succcfs the Koyal Conduft Crown*d, ^ 
Aftd ftubbom Fadions their greatSovereign own'd, > 
But ah ! black (hades his facred Head furronnd. ^ 
Nor doft thou fall unwept: Three Kingdoms gtoaa» 
And in theii B.uler*s Face bewail theiz own. 
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Juftice and equal Goveinment aie things 
That Subjefts make more happy than thelc Kidgs. 
Thy Fame, beft Fiince, if Poets can divine. 
Shall the GreM Tr»ubters of the Wotld ontfhine: 
SucceTsful Robbeiies theii Titles fwell. 
But thine from Jufilce rife, and doing well. 
Thy deathlefs Cares beyond ihort life ezteody 
And nobly to fucceeding Times deicend. 
And, that falfo Claims, and rifing Wars might ceafe 
Secur'd Smccejfioriy and fccuc'd oux Peace, 
Thy laceft Toil ! How Barb'rous was the Rage» 
That of fuch Heroes woold deprive out Age! 
"What Wonders may we from that Prince ezpeft> 
Whofe private Valour could our lile proteft \ 
Whom fuch amazing Virtues recommend. 
The kindeft Brtther^ and the bxavefi Friend 1 



A PROLOGUE 

By Sir Charles Sedley. 

ENVY and Faftion rule the grambling Age, 
The State they cannot, but they fliake the Stage: 
This barren Trade fome would engiofs, ftili hoping 
From our poor Port to banifh interloping ; 
And like the plodding Lawyers take great caie 
To elbow blooming Merit from the Bar. 
In cv'ry Age there were a fort of Men, 
As you do kuow, damn'd all was written then ; 
Thoufands before 'em Icfs provoke their pride. 
Than one poor Rival ftrcining by their fide. 
Such Vermin Criticks we cxpcft to find, ^ 

For Nature knows not how to lofe a kind, p 

The flinking Pole-Cat, or the Mole that's blind. ^ 
But againfl old, as well as new to rage, 
Is the pcculiai frenzy of th*s Age. 
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moft down, and you muft praife no more 

ocUndy not the jealous Moor. 

, whoie fruitfid Genius, happy Wit, 

*d and finifli'd at a lucky hit ; 

e of Matuxe, and the fliame of Schools, 

neate, and not to leain horn Rule^, 

ife no moie i his Baftaids now deiide 

:hei*s nakedneis they ought to hide. 

on Spun their Pegafm they force, 
^ Mufe is diftanc'd in the Couifc. 
is now hath been'befbie, 'tis true s 
be Alt, the Falhion, may be new : 

Materials the large Palace raifc, 
fill Archited deierves his praife. 
ig pleafe, you are not nice Intt fick, 
t of ilomach ever to diflflce : 
>aft Poets petty Juries fit, ^ 

ng fink beneath your preftftt (pite, ^ 

s wcie the Dooms-day of all Wit. r 

ux, and Ladies, be you not too nice, •> 
rcak out Lott'ry if none draw a Prize, j» 
•wn go half th* Artillery of your Eyes. ^ 

one Night do as kind Lovers ufe, 
\i\(k judgment, and let fancy loofe. 

A SONG 

Lady, who difcovered a new otar 
in CaJJiopesa. 

t Words And Tune bf Mr. C. Df7dea« 

I. . 

Aridndy Yoong and Fair, 
jT Night the Starry Quire did tell» 
found in Cajpo^eia** Chair 
»nteous light the reft eiccl: 
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This happy Star unikcn bcfyttt; 
Terhaps was kindled from Jbei ^ye^n- 

And made foe nxoit^ls to adocc 
A new-bom Cloiy ia the Skicc* 

Oi if within the Sphexe it grev. 
Before {he gaz'd th« Lamp was dim j 

But from hex Eyes the SpaiJUcs Aev 
That gave new Ludcc to thti Gmi. 

Bright Omen ! what doft thou f«»t4Sid». 
Thou thxeatning Bieaiity, of the Sky{ 

What great, what happy Mo^arch'« tfidi 
For fure by thee 'tis fwcet to dy^. 

III. 

"Whether to thy foie-boding I'ut 
. We owe the Cicfi:cot in decay i 

Or mud the mighty Oaul Sx^ixt 
.A Vi^im to thy £a.tM. K^yi 

Such a prefage will late ht tiOwa 
Before the World in afhes lie5 i 

But if lefs luin will attone* ^ 

Xet Strefhoii*s only fate liiffice* 



A SONG 

By tik £. ^ M. 

I. 

SINCE from my Dear xAfititt^% fight, 
I was fo rudely torn, 
My Soul has never known delight, 
Unlels it was to mourn. 

II. 
But oh, alas \ with weeping Ey(^ 

And bleeding Heart I lie j 
Thinking on her whole abfence ^i\^ 
That make« me wilh to die. 
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S O N G. 

By Mr. Prior. 

ITiT H IL S T 1 am fcorch*d with hot dcfirc, 
V- V In vain cold f jcic ndflup yon tptuxa : 
€Mii diops of Pity on my i' cCt 
Alas I but make it fiencei burn. 

t.1i ! would you have the flame flippreft 
Xkix kills tho heart It beats too faft » 
"like haif my Paifien to yeuf Breaft* 
The left iu 5siin€ fliall evec laft. 



M N I G M A. 

P^ I4r. Prior* 

BY Birth I'm a Slave, yet can give you a Ccown» 
Idllpoie of all Honours, my felf having none* 
rm obligM by juft Maxims to govern my Life, 
Tct i hang my own Mafter, and lie with his Wifi^ 
Wen men are a gaming, I cunningly fneak. 
And their Cudgels and Shovels away iiom them take. 
y^txi Maidens and Ladies I by the hand get, 
And pick olFtheii Diamonds though ne'ei fo well (et. 
te when 1 have Comrades, we rob in whole bauds* 
Then we prefently take off your Lands from youx 

hands. 
^ this fury once over, I've (lich winning arts, 
^at jrou love me much mote than you do yout 

own Heaits. 
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Verses on the Snaff of a Candle: 
made in Sicknds. 

By Mrs. W H a K t o N. 

SZ E there the Tapci's dim and doldbl Ligh 
In gloom; Waves filenilT nmls abont. 
And irpicients to my dim treaty lighr, 
Mj Light of Life almoft as ncax bumt ouL 

Ah Health ! Beft pait and fiibftance of out jflf 
(For without thee 'tis nothing but a (hade) 

Whv deft then pactially thy felf employ, 
Whilll thv pzoud Foes as paitially invade? 

What we, who ne^et cnyoy, fo fbndiy feek^ 
Thofe who poflefs thee ftill, almoft defpifes 

To gain immoital gloxy, laife the weak, 
Taueht by chcix former want thy worth to pntf 

Dear melancholy Mu(e, my conftant gnide, 
Chiirm this coy Health back to my fainting Hct 

Or ril accufc thee of vaio-glorious pride. 
And fwcar thou doft but feign the moving AB. 

But why do I upbraid thee, geirtle Mufe ; 
Who for all forrows mak*ft me ibme amends ) 

Alas ! Our (ickly minds fometimes abofe 
Oui beft Fhydcians, and out deaieft Fitcnds. . 



cm 
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L' A L L E G R O. 

Bf Mr* Milton. 

HEKCE loathed Melancholy, 
Of C^berus, and blackeft midnight bom, 
Xa StyffMH Cave foilorn [holy, 

'MoBgfthoiiid fliapes, and ihieiks, and fights un- 
Sittd out fome uncouth cell, 

Wheie brooding daiknefsi^xeads his jealous wings, 
JLnd the night-Ravenfings; 

There under Ebon (hades, and low-biow*d Rocks : 
Jks ragged as thy Locks, 

In dark Cimmerian defeit ever dwell. 
IMk come thou Goddeis fair and free. 
In Heaven ydeap'd Euphrtfyne^ 
JUd by men, heart-eaiing Mirth, 
'^hom lovely Vnms at a birth 
ITtth two fiftex Graces more 
l To Ivy-crowned Baeehus bore; 
|[Xi whether (as fome Sages fing) 
f 'Yhe ftolick Wind that breathes the Spring, 
I; 2^pi4;rwith ^Aufra playing, 
. li he met her once a Maying, 
There on Beds of Violets blew, 
F^ And fxefli-blown Ro(es waflit in dew, 
^ ~ tiird her with thee a daughter fair, 
^ Sobnckfom, blith, and debonair, 

Hafie thee nymph, and bring with thee 
': ]cft and youthftil Jollity, 
<)aips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Mods, and Becks, and wreathed Smiles, 
Such as hang on Hebt*s cheek. 
And love to live in dimple fleek % 
>'Spoit that wiyiickled Care dendes, 
And Langhtex koidiog both his fidct* 
. Voi„t H 

I 
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Come, and trip it as ye go 

On the light fiotaAk^ to% 

And in- thy right hand lemd with flree» * 

The Mountain Nymph, (wect Libcnj, 

And if I give thee itonoai dde, 

2liith, admit me of thy cmc 

To live with her, and live with tli€e^ 

In muepcoved pleifiues fiec : 

To hear the Lalk begin his flig)ir» 

And finging ftaitle jthc dull night. 

From his watch-towre in the skies» 

Till the dappkd d»wn dorh life* 

Then to come in ipight of fbziov. 

And at my window bid good mornm. 

Through the Sweet-Briar, or tiie Vinc^ 

Or the twifted Eglaadne. 

Viiile the Cock with lively dio. 

Scatters the rear of daiknds thin. 

And to the ftack, o^ the Bam doie» . 

Stoutly • ftmts his Dames before, . 

Oft lifl'ning how the Hounds and hom^. 

Chearly loufe the (lumhcing mom, 

From the fide of fome Hoax HiU, 

Through the high wood echoing ihrilJ. 

Sometime walking not luileen 

By Hedge-row Elms, oft-Hillocks green. 

Right againfl the Eaftem gafie, 

Where the great Sunbegias.his ftate» 

Kob'd in flames, -and Ambexlighe, 

The clouds in thoufand Liveries dight; 

While the Flocrmaa necr at hand, 

Whiftlcs o'er the Furrow'd Land, 

And the Milkmaid fingeth blithe. 

And the Mower^whets his fithe, 

And every Shepherd tells his tale 

Under the Hawthoi|i..ia the dale^ 

Streit mine eye hath'canght newj^toifitMiL 

Whilft the Laiic4lnpffNUKi'i( in^i«MD!» 
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Uviflct Lawns, and Fallows Gray, 
Vhere the nibling flocks do ftray, 
ifSountain^ on whofe barren breft 
rhe labouring cloiids do often reft': 
Meadows tcinr with Daifies pidi^, 
klialiow Brooks, and Rivers wide, 
rowers, and' Battlements it fcts 
ftofom'd high in tufted Trees, 
Wiere perhaps ibme beauty lies, 
l"hc Cynofure of neighbouring eyes; 
Hard hfi a Cottage chimney imokes> 
^rom betwtxt two aged'Okes^ 
Vrhere Coryd/ir and Thyrp inct, 
Ate at their favory dinner iet 
^f Herbs, and ^ariicr Country Mcffes, 
"Vhich the neat-handed Phiilis drefler; 
And then in hafte her Bowre fhe leares^ 
^th Theftylis to bind the Sheaves j 
'^r if the earlier feafon lead 
*rothetann*d Haycock in the Meacfy ' < 
Sometimes with" ftcurc delight 
The up-land Hkmlets will invite. 
When the merry Bdli" ring rounds. 
And the jocond rebecHs ibuiid 
To many a yotath, and' many a maid. 
Dancing in the Chcqtiftr*"d:' 11M6'' ;' 
And young and old cotbC forth to play 
On a Sunlhine Holyday,' 
Till the live-long djiy-ligSt failj 
Then to the Spiry'lhit-btbwn'Alc; 
With ftories told of many 'a feat; 
How Faery Mah the junkets esn;. 
She was pincht, and pull'd - (he fed^ 
And he by Frizri Lanti^orn led ; 
Tells how the drud^ng' GobNnfwtr^- 
To ern his Cream-bowld dtrfy let. 
When in one night, ere' gKtrips 'oTmdrh,' 
-His fiiadowy JFUU hadl thr^d the Co^if 



14? 
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Tkii ten diy-Iiboaien could dm a 
ThcD lies tim dowa die LnbbuFei 
And iietch'd out all die Chimner'i 
Buki at the fiic hii hiiif ftrei^rh 
And Ciop-liill oat of doics lie lioj 
Etc the ficfl Cock hii Manin dagi. 
Thox don the T^c^ to bed cbcj ci 
Sj KhUpciing Windei foan Inll'd 1 
Tovied Cltia pleaTc oi then. 
And [be bnlic humin of men. 
Wkot timings o£ Kiii(^ti and laii 
In veeds of Feice high [nmnphi he 
Wich Sore of Ladies, whole blight ■ 
tijuo Jofluence, and jodge die piifi 
Of Wii, o[ Amu, while both conici 
To win hei Giaec, whom lU comBii 
Thcte let /J>vn.oft appear 
In SiSion lobe, with Tifa clcai. 
And pomp, and feaS, and lerelij. 
With nuik, and antique fagcantif. 
Such lights as jroittbful Foets dicam 
On Summei eevei bj haunted fttcan 
Then ro the well-iiod flage anon. 
If Jabnfm leained Sock be on. 
Or rwecteft Shtkflf*' fancjei chiTde, 
Wariile his natlrc Wood- notes wildc. 
And evei agiinft euing Carei, 
Lap me in foft Lydim Alies, 
Mamed lo immoital veilc 
Such as the meeting fool may pierce 
In notes, with manjr a windJJig b«at 
Of linckcd fwceneTs long di^ws out. 
With wviton heed, and giddf cnonin 
The melting voice li^ngli maze* fu 
Uniwifting all the c$«ins that vf 
The hidden foul ofjiaiman;. 
That OTfhrm lelf nu^ heave his head 
Fiom goldcjB ilaiiib« on a b«<l 
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heapt Etyfidn flowers, and heax 
di ftzeins as would have won the cac 
»f P/uro, to fi^ve quite fet free 
Tt'l^hilf legain'd Eurydice. 
_^ttiefc delights, if thou canft give, 
^&iitfa» with thee I mean to live. 
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« 

By Mr, Milton; 



tjENCE vain deluding {oyes, 



i 



r 

I 



^ _ The biood of folly without father bred, 
[• ■ fiow little you b^fted. 

Or fill the fixed mind with all your toyes $ 
. ]>well in fome idle brain, 
I And fancies fond with gaudy fliapes poiTels, 

As thick and numberlefi 

As the<gay motes that people the Sun Bcams» 
Or likeft hovering dreams 
The fickle Penfioners o{ Morpheus train. 
Itt hail thou GoddeG, fage and hoIy« 
Bail divineft Melancholy, 
Vho{e Saintly vifage is too bright 
To Jut the Senfe of human fight $ 
And therefore to our weaker view. 
Ore laid with black fiaid Wifdoms hue. 
Hack, but fuch as in efteem, 
Pti^ce Memnons filler might befeem. 
Or that Stan'd Ethi*^ Queen that ftiore 
To fet her beauties praKe above 
The Sea Nymphs, and theix powers offended, 
Tet thou art higher far de(cended» 
Thee bright-faau'd Vefts long of yore> 
To folitaxy SM»rn boxe^ 

Hi 
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His daughter (he (in Saturns raigxiy 

Such mixtuic jviis not held a ftain) 

Oft in glimmeiing Bowxes, and glades- 

He met her, and in fecret (hades 

Of woody Ida*s inrjioft grove. 

While yet there was no fear of Jovf, 

Come penfive Nun, devout and puze^ 

Sober, fiedfaft, and demure. 

All in a robe of darkeft grain. 

Flowing with fnajeftick tfain» ■ ' 

And fable ftole of Cypres Lawn, 

0*er thy decent ihoulders drawn. 

Come, but keep thy wonted ilate,'. 

With eev*n ftep, and mufing gate, 

And looks commcxci|)g with &c ddc't* 

Thy xaptfpul fifting in thii^e 9ffi$ : 

There held in holy paflion ftill> 

Forget thy (elf to MaiUe, tUl 

With a fad Leaden downward ca^* . 

Thon £^ th^ on the eanh as jfaft. 

And join with thee calmi Peace, and Quiet^ 

S^aie ffft, |h$tt oft ^ix^ gods doth 4icf> 

And heaxrthe Mufes in a ilng, 

Ay round about fovcs AlUc iing. 

And adde to thefe tetued If afiue^ 

That in trim Gardens takes I^is plcaHireir 

But fir ft, and chief eft, with thee bripg. 

Him that yon foars on golden ^'mgr 

Guiding the fiery-wheeled thiqne, 

The Cherub CQ^itemplation, 

And the mute Silence hi^ alp|ig» 

'Lefs Philomel will daigQ a Song, 

In her (weeteft, (ad4eft plight, 

Smoothing the rugged bfow of night. 

While ()inthiA checks l^er I>xagQn yoke. 

Gently o're th* accufto^'d Oke i 

Sweet Bird that (bunn'ft the noiic f f folijc 

Moft mufical, mbft; melancholy 1 




Miscellany PoEMSi i j* 

ttfee Chauntiels oft the Woods amonCy 

I- woo to hear thy ceven-Song j 

And miiCng thee, I walk unfecA 

On the dry fmoofh-fhaven Green, 

To behold the wandringMoon, ' 

BLiding neer her higheft noon. 

Like one that had bin led aftray 

Thiough the Heav*ns wide pathlefs way } 

And oft, as if her head fhe bow*d. 

Stooping thiough a fleecy cloud*' 

Oft on a Plat of liiing giouild, 

1 hear the far-ofif Curfeu found. 

Over fome widc-water'd fhoar, ^ 

Swinging flow with fullen roar'; 

Or if the Ayr will not permit, 

Some ftill removed place will ^t^ 

Where glowing Emb^ through the roamr* 
Teach light to counterfeit a ^oo{n> 
Far from all reTort of mirth. 
Save the-CHcfcet on tiit hearth» 
Or the B c Iih gB te idroiific diahn. 
To blefs the dores from n%htly barm : 
Or let my lisjiip iit hlidsiig^t hour^ 
Be fecn in fome high lottely Toivr, . 
Where I may oft out-watch tht Besr^ 
With thrice great Hermes, or tmlphear 
The (piiit of PUtp to unfold 
What Worlds, or'what vaft B^egions hold- 
The immortal mind that hath fx>rft>bk 
Her manfion in this flcfhiy nopk : 
And of thofe Damens that are fbund 
In fire, air, flood, or under groutid. 
Whole power hath a true confent 
With Planet, or with Element. 
Sometime let Gorgebits Tragedy 
In Scepter*d ?all come fwecpingijy, 
Prefenting Thehes, ^t Pele'ps line. 
Or the ftf e of Trej divine. 

H4 



^"d of the wo„!i ""<»» «iae anj «. 
'*"«' *hen tL s^*?°« off the F„ 



in dofe coveit by fome, Btg<^ . '■ - 
c no ptofaner eye may look> 
me fiom Day's gaziih eie> 
; the Bee with Honied thie; 
at her flowiy woxk doth fing» 
he Waters mfumnitng 
fuch confoit as they keepy 
e the dewy-feathet'd Sleep j -" 
let fome niange myftenOlis dfcaniy 
I at his Wings in Aiiy ftxeatn* 
rely poitraitare difplay'd, 
f on my eye-lids laid, 
as I wake, fweet mufick' breath, 
e,' abbot, or underneath, 
by fome fpirit to mortals good* 
l' unfeen Geniqs of the Wood, 
et my due feet never fail, 
alk the fiiidious Cloyfters palew 
love the high embow^ed &ooit ' 
antic^ pillars mafiy proof, 
ftotied Windows richly dight/ . 
ng a dimm religious 11^. 
e let the pealing Organ blow,' , 
he full voic'd Quire below, 
:rvice high, and Antheins cleer,' 
tay with iweetnefs, through mine <a^' 
)lve me into eztafies, 
bring all Heav'n before thine eyes^ 
may at laft my wealy age 
out the peacefult hermitage. 
Hairy Gown and MolTy Cell, 
re I may fit and rightly fpell, 
rvery Star that Heav'n dorh Ihcw, 
every Herb that fips the dew ; 
old experience do attain 
'omething like Prophetic ftrain«\ 
fe pleafures, MeUncholy^ give, 
I with die« will chooft to live. 




SS4 7i' F^M^-^A»? ^:. 
^ B A L I. 4 (t^ 'a ^e44k!t» 
ty Sir )<ififl 5n4J»fr 

I Tell thcf, D(<, whsti; l,h!?,vi;bpefl, 
■Whcie 1 ihc larcft Tlvnai iiavefcta : 

Oh "th'ugs VPicbotU coip^yxj^ 
Such Sights a|,ain, c^uiioi be foHa* " ' . , ,. ■ ; - . 
In anj Ilacc on Ei^ilijh Ctoiud, ,t /^ -.,. ,- 

Be it a£ WalK. Oi Eaii, ,■,, j 
Al ChiTiBg-CTitfs, liBlJ b) thiC WilJ ^ 

Wheie we (ihou knoiv'ft), do Icll gur Hay, 

There is a Uoufc nick ^faiu.l^ 
And there did, I fee cojning down i ., 

Such Folks ai ate no; in our Town, , 

Voiiy atKna, in Pairs. ■/ ■ 

ymongft the led, one rcil'lcnt tine, 
<Hij Beatd ndbiggcitho' ihamlnne) 

Wjik'd qn bffoie tlie left,! 
Oui Landlord looks Jil^e nothing ro-hinji 
The King (God blc^ liim) 'twould undo ^'•(ti_ 

Should he go.fiill fa dlcA. 
At Coiufe a-Fiuk, wichoni all dou^it. 
He (hould have fifft, b^?i|, ta^en 014. 

Bj all tl(e I«(3id5.i'th' 'To™,? 
Though VaRj %^" theie l^fi^beeni , 
Oi little Gcor^i ugantlii: Green, 

Or VinciHt ai the CiowD. 
Bui wot ;oa what ? The touch was going. 
To make *a end of ^1 his Wooirg ; 

The Faifan fot him fiaid: 
Tet by his LeiTe, fbi all his halle. 
Be did not (a much wifli all paA 

(Pcichance) ai djd the Maid. 
The Maid — and thereby hangs a Tale^— 
r« fncb a li^ii no whitf,n-K\e 

Cwffl cvei fei it%in^y 
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Ko Grape that's kindly ripe, could be 
So round, Co plump, fb foft as ifae, 

Noi half fo foil of Juice. 
Her Finger was fo (hiall, the BJag 
Would not fiay on which they did bring. 

It was too wi<ie a feck : 
And to fay truth (for out it matt) 
It look'd like the great CeDtt ()xA) 

About our youDg €:oIt's Neck*' 
Her Feet beneath hes Petticoat> 
Like little Mice ftole in and onr. 

As if thej feat'd the Light : 
But oh ! .Ae dances iiich a way i 
Ko Sun upon an Ei^tr-Urfy 

Is halfib fine « Sight. 
Re would have kifi'd htx onoe or twioe> 
But (he t^onld ikOt, fte was (o nice. 

She woiold iiot do*t in Sight y 
Knd then (he look'd aa who (houkf hf 
1 will do whltt I h&' BO' Day $ 

And yobfhaH' do^t at Night, 
ier Cheeks (b rare a whittf was Oily 
9o Dazy makes Comparifbii, . « . 

(Who fees them- is undone) 
'or Streaks of red were siiogied thfev^ 
uch as axe on a K^hirint P^asi) 

The Side that's* next the Siui< 
Ier Lips wdre-xdd, and one was thin ' * 

:ompar'd to that was neat hef Chin, - - 

Some Bee had fhmg it newly* 
lut (Dick) hex Eyes fo guard her Face^ ' 

durift no more upon them gaze» 

Than on the Sun in July^ 
let Mouth (b (mall when (he^doei C^ik^ • 
rhouMft (Wear her Teeth her Words diif^brealv ' 

Thattfa^ ipiight Pa(rage get, . 
tut (he fo handled'ftill the 'Matter, 
rhey came as good as ouct, ox bmer. 

And. aie not ipont » whit, 



^M when .^ '^*« Sddrt «^ 'AcHoafe, 
to « ^* jj^ were A*^ ***" "Mi'dii.V 
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IBm yet 'twas thought he gueft her Mind,^ 
And did not mean to ftay behind 

Above an Hour ox (b. 
When in he came (Dicl^) thexe (he lay. 
Like new-fain Snow melting away, 

'Twas timcy I txow» to paxt,* 
Kifles were now the only ftay, 
Vfhich foon ike gaye, as who would (ay. 

Good bw'y, with all my Heaxr* 
Bat juft as Heav'n would have to crofs it. 
In came the Bride-Maids with the Pofl*et : 

the Bridegroom eat in ipight^ 
fox had he left the Women to't, 
It wot^d have coft two Hours to do't. 

Which were too much that Klgh^ 
At length the Candles out s and now. 
All that they had not done, they do : 

What that is, who can tcU ^ 
But I believe it was no more 
'X'lian thott and I have done before 

With Brulg4tmd with NiU, 



^e Nytnpb compJaining for the death 

of her Fawn. 



t-r 



By Andrew Marvel), Mfl^ 

TH £ wanton Troopers xldnig by 
Have (hot my Fawn,, and it will die. 
Ungentle men ! They cannot thrive 
That kill'd thee. Thou ne'er didft aHve 
Them any harm : Alas not could 
Thy death yet do them any good* 
Vm fure I never wiiht them iU f 
Nox do \ fox all this> aoxwiU^ 
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But, if my fimplc f rJly'rt may yet 
Fzevail wirh Heaycn to fbxgtt, 
Thy murder, 1 will fMi mj Tean 
Hathei than fail. BfDt> O my V€u$ L 
It cannot die (b, HeaYCBTs King 
Keeps i9gtAetofcTcary (lung:. . 
And nothing may we i^e in vais, 
£v'n Beaftsi nioft^be with' >iiftkc flail 

Ungnnflwnr i$>^'«> . whftf y<K 
I had no(.foiUid Uni «iUAl«cftf9k ' 
One Moiniag. (I xtmcmbcx wdil) 
Ty*4 iA this fihrai Cluui aad B«U» 
Gave it to me : nay and I linowr 
What he faid fhea|.]r]»fiue^ I do. . 
S^ h<, look how your HmntQxuak here 
Hath taught a.^«n.tp hanr hiif J3irar^. 
But Sjflvio faod had me h^oilfd; i . . 
This v^itu^ taai«»..vhilc he.gicw wild. 
And, quite regaidlefs o£ «y Smaif,. 
Left m^ his Faittwi;'buD took, his Heacc. 

Thenceforth I fee my (Uf to pUy 
My (plitary time away, 
'With this: and '/cry Well coiit€nr,' 
Could fo mine idle Life have Ipent,^ 
Jior it vtras Yuli of jport^ and light . 
Of foot, and heart 3 and did invite 
Me to its game: it fcem'd to bleft 
Its fclf in mc. How could I lefs • 
Than love it? O I cannot be 
Unkind t^ a Bcaft that lovcth me. 

Had it liv'd'l'ong, I do not know 
Whether it too might have* done Ccf- 
As Sjflvio did, his Gifts might bc^. 
Perhaps a£ falfe, or mote than he. 
But I am fure, for ought that I • 
Could in fo ihoct a time eipy. 
Thy Love was far more better thai» 
The love of falfc^aad cioei man^ 



With fweeteft ipilk, and (Ugpf, fi^ft 
I it at mine own fing^s aaiil* 

And as it giewy- (b <yez]r 4a]n! ' 

It waxM mdrq.phitQ and fjvcet llMft ibeju 

It had fo fweet a.6c«^h ! Ad4 oft 

I blufht ta fee its iR)Qt .mofOt foft* . 

And white, (hall I fay than my hanjd3^ 

If AY any La4AAi.o^,theJtapd.. 

It h a wond'ions thing,. h#«f -ilve^ I 

Twas on thoff l|tck iUref /*t>\ . r, . 
With what a pretty^ iJwjM^irtg gi^f^ / , 
It o|t would challenff i m^ tli« 9<^Qtc- 
And when 'th4d hti^k mc £u awgy^ 
Twould ftay, ap4: im 9g^ii».aA«i.lUif; 
For it was nimblei much, tlum Hi»d«^ - 
And tro^ a» if.09.^tfQiuWia(i^. 

I have a Garden of:myi Oisiiit^ : : ; ♦ „ . 
But fo with ^i^ifrs: «Y,ef;^ilOi9fQ> ; J^ 1 -. , ' . 
AndLillies, that yqukWoM.it pMfii'i. ; 
To be a little Wildeipf^* ■ /'jt.- '* •. 

And* all the Spxing^timQof tl»ey««t' 
It only loved, to be chftiY. 
Amongthebeds of LiUics I '*- ' 

Have fought iftoft; where it (benlcL: iye X - .. •' 

Tet could not, . 'fM it; M£ ivoulil. ii(e»„ : . : li.n 
7ind it, al^gHgh.b<i6sof^iiiiitf.E)rea» .; , . *i \t^. 
Por, in the flj^sisrt'l^i}lieffiiis«le^ . 
It like a bank of Lilliet IdiriL > .. '' ' i 

Upon the Kofes it: would' fcedi '■ . ■ 
Until rts Lips ey.'n feemM.to bleed: r^ 
And then to me 'twould boldly trip» 
And print thofe Rofes on my Lip. 
Xut all its chief delight was ftill 
On Rofes thus its feH(^«6U ^ 
And its pure virgin Ltnibi to fold 
In whiteft iheets of Lilliet cold. 
Had it liv'd long, it vfoiM have beea 
I'illie* without, ILqfcs withlo* 
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help ! O help ! I fee it faint :- 
And die as calmly as a Saint. 

See how it weeps. The Tears do come ^ 
Sad, ilowly dropping like a Gtmflne. 
So weeps the wounded Bal(bme: (o ' 
The holy Frankincenfe doth flow. 
The brotherlefs HelUdis 
Melt in fuch Amber Tears as the(c.' 

1 in a golden Vial will 

Keep thefe two cryftal Tears $ and fill - 
It till it do o'erflow with mine $ 
Then place it in.Z>M»«'s Shriue. 

Now my fweet Fawn is vanifh'd ta 
AVhither the Swans and Turtlefe go: 
In fair Eljximn to endure. 
With milk-white Lambs, and iEnttxns puie^ 
O do not run too faft : for I 
Wilt but befpeak thy Graved and die^ 

Firft my unhappy Statue Aall t 

Be cut in Marble \ and withal* 
Let it be weeping too t but there 
Th' Engraver fiue his Art may (pare; 
For I fo ttuely thee bemoan. 
That I (hall weep though I be Stone : 
Until my Tears, ftill dropping, wear 
My brea(l, them(elves engraving thire.; 
There at my feet (hale thou be laid. 
Of pureft Alabailer made : 
For I would have thine Image be 
White as X can^ tliough not as Thee/ 
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Miscellany Poems, i^i 
r O U N G L O V E. 

Bf Andrew ^arveU, £^ 

L 
Ome little Infant, Love n^e now. 

While thine unfufpe^ed yeaxs 
It thine aged Father^s brow 
x>m cold Jcaloufle and Fears* 

IL 
ty furely 'twere to fee. 
T young Love old Time beguilM |. 
le our Sportings are a9> free 
s the Nuxfes with the Child. . 

IIL 
amon Beauties fiay fifteen i 
ich as yours ihould fwiftet move > 
>re fair BloiToms are too green 
et for Lufl, but not fox Love.. 

IV. 
e as much the fhowy Lamb^.: . . 

r the wanton Kid, does prize^ 
the luily Bull or Kam, 
n his morning Sacrifice. 

V, 
r then love me: time may take 
hee before thy time away , 
his Need we'll Virtue make,, 
nd learn Love before ^we may. 

VL 
ve win of doubtful Fate i 
nd, if good fhe to us meaiit> 
that Good fhall antedate* 
r, if ill>. that 111 prevent. . 

VIL. 
!s as Kingdoms, fruftrating 
ther Titles to their Ctow%. 
he cradle crown their Kings . 
» all Foreign Claims to dxowAf 
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VIII. 
So, to make aU JRivals fraln» 

Now I csown thee with my Love i 
Ciown me 'With thy Love again. 

And we both ihall Mbnaich^ prove. 



L Y C IDA s 

• 

Jn this hUnody the AfUhfr ^tmsiis -m lumttd^ 
ttnfofturukUy dn/vmidm his Tnffitgtfr^mX^ 
mthe Irifh SioSt i<^^7. JndSf 9ccAfiKi 
teis the rmm efmr canttfUddergy then xd 
height. 

By Mr. UHkn. 

YET once meie, OyeLiMiwlsr^B^dace'' 
It Myrtles brown, with Ivy nevei-fear, 
1 come to pluck yonc Berries hMfi-ciid -coid^ 
And with forc'd f^ptn <tide, * 
Shatter your leaves bcf«f>e the meltowing yttt 
Bitter conftraint, and- («d oceaiioB detr, ■• - 
Compels me to difturb yemr feafon due : 
Tor Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime 
Young Lycidas i and hath not left his peer t 
Who would not Gia^ for Lycidas ? he knew - 
Himfelf to ilng,- snd build the k>fty^ thyme; 
He muft not flote upon 'his watry bear 
Unwept, and welter to the patching wind, 
^'ithout the meedof fbme melodious ttar. 

Begin then. Sifters of the facred wdl. 
That from beneath the feat of Jovt doth fprii 
Begin, and fomewhat loudly fweep the firing, 
licnce with denial vain, and coy excufe. 
So may fome gentle Muft 
With lucky words favour my deftili'd Uti^ 
And as he paiTf s tom>. 
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Jknd bid hh peace be to my fable (hrowd. 
lot we were nnift upon the felf-fame hijl, 
fed the fame flock, by fountain, ihade, and till. 

Togethei both, eie the high Lawns appeai'd 
Vndei the opening eye-lids of the mom. 
We di07e a-field, and both tqgethex heaid 
What time the Gray-fly winds her fultry horn, 
Batt*niug out flocks with the fiefh dews of night » . 
Oft till the Star that rofe, at Ev'ning, blight 
TowaidHeav'ns defcent had flopM hisweflefingwbeel* 
Ueao- while the Koral diuiec wexe not xnute, 
Tcmpei'd to th' Oaten Flate, 
^oa^;S^yr9 danc'd, and Fams with dov'fi Jbeel* ' 
- tnrn th^ glad foiiad would not be abfent loag» 
And old DMimmtM lov*d to hcix our fojig. 

BntO the heavy change, now then axt goa, 
Kow ckou an gpn, and nefet nuift tetuzn ! . 
Thee Sbcpbeid, thee the Woods, aod dtCut Cavef » 
With wiide Thyme gnd the gadding Vine Q*z«|UMrfl» 
And all their echoes moutn. 
The l^lpws, -and the Hade CopTes gieen^ " . : 
Shall ^^Dw no mote be ieen, 
banning th^ joyons Leaves to thy (oft Iftfo^ . 
As killing as the Canker to the Koiie, 
Ox Taint-woim to the weanling Herds that graee. . 
Or Fxoft to Flowers, that their gay waxdrop wetXy 
Vhen firft the White thorn blows s ' 

Such, LysiiiUy thy lofs to- Shepherds ear. 

Where were ye Nymphs when the remoc(elela d^ 
Clos'd o're the Head of your lov'd Lrcidtu I 
For neither were ye playing on the fteep, 
Whcie your old Bards^ the famous Dmidt ]y» 
Moi on the iiaggy cop of M»n* high, 
Nor yet where Dtva fpreads her wijaxd ftream : 
Ay me, J fondly dream ! 

Had ye bin there — for what could that have don^: 
What could the Mule her felf that Qr^an boie^ 
Tht l&ulf hex felf, ifii hxi W9{iJUiting f<iu 
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Whom UniveiTal natuie did lament> 
When by the lout that made the hideous loari 
His goaiy vifa^ down the ftxeam wis (ent, 
Down the fmhUtbrus to the Lethisn ftoie. 

Alas ! What boots it with nncefiuit case 
To tend the homely flighted Shepherds tiadei 
And ftiiftly meditate the thanlddls MuTe, 
Were it not better don as others u(e. 
To (port with x^lmsryttit in the fliade. 
Ox with the tangles of Neitra^s hair i 
F*me is the fpur that the cleav ipint doth csiii 
(That lafb infirmity of Noble mnid} - ' 
To (com delights, and live laboiiDQs dayes } 
But the fiurtSuerdon when we hope to find. 
And think to burft ont into fiidden Maze, 
Comes the blind Fmry with th* abhorred (Hein 
And flits the tliin-fpixn t^ife. But not the pnu 
^hmhm repli'd, and tonchM my trembling ears 
Fmm is no pkmt that grows on mortal (oil, 
Nor in the gliflering foil 
Set o£F to th' world, nor 'ist bread zmnoiir lies^ 
But lives and fpreds aloft by tho(e pore eyes, 
And perfeft witneis of all judging J^vti 
As he pronounces laflly on each deed, 
0£(b' much fame in Heav'n ezpeft thy meed. 

O Fountain s^rethnfe, and thou honoured fl 
Smooth-fliding Mt'neiusi crewn'd with vocal re 
That flrain I heard was of u higher mood : 
But now my Oate proceeds. 
And liflens to the Herald of the Sea 
That came in Ne^mne*s plea. 
He asldd the Waves, and ask'd the Fellon wiii 
What hard miihap hath doom'd this gentle fn 
And queflien*d every gui^ of rugged wings 
That blows from oflF each beaked Promontoi] 
They knew not of hi* ftory j 
And fage Hip^^des their an(wer brings,' 
That not a blaft was from his duogeon ftra; 



\ 
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The Ajr was calm, and on the level brine, 
Sle^ Psnopt with all her fifteis play'd. 
It was that fatal and peifidious Bark 
3aiit in th* eclipfe, and rigg'd with cttiies datk» 
"That funk fo low that facred head of chine. 
Next Canrns^ reverend Sire, went' footing flow. 

Bis Mantle hairy, and his Bonnet fedge. 
Inwrought with figures dim, and-on the edge 

Like to that fanguine flower inferib*d with woe. 

Ah 1 Who hath reft (quoth he) my deaieft pledge) 

Laft came, and laft did go, 

neJiloc of the CaUlean l«ike. 

Two matfy-Keyes he bore of metals twain, 

(The Golden opes, the Iron Ihuts amain) - 

- He ihook hxs'Miter'd locks, and ftem befpake, 

- Row well could I have (por'd for thee young {waia> 
Snow of fuch as for their bellies fake, 

Cieep ind intrude, and climb into the fold } 
Of ccher care they little reck'ning make. 
Then how. to fcramble at the (heaters feafb. 
And (hove away the worthy bidden gueft. [hold 
Blind moiithes! that fcarce themielves know how to 
A Sheep-hook, or have learn'd ought els the leaft 
T*hat to the faithfull Herdfmans art belongs ! 
Vhat recks it them i What need they i They aie fped; 
And when they lift, their lean and fl4(hy fongs 
Caiate on their fcrannel Pipes of wretched ftraw» 
"^he hungry Sheep look up, and are not fed, 
ftut (woln with wind, and the rank mift they drawj 
Ktt inwardly, and foul contagion (pread : 
Ikfides what the grim Woolf with privy paw 
t>tily devours apace, and nothing fed, 
Em that two-handed engine at the door. 
Stands ready to fmite once, and finite no more. 

Jletnm ^ipbeus, the dread voice is paft. 
That (hmnk thy ilreams $ Return Sicilian Mu(e» 
Uknd^c>dl the Vales, and bid them hither caft 
^hcu Self} tad f looscu of a thoufand hoes. . 
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Yc valleys low whece the mildc wbUpets v£tf 
Of (hades and wttnton windst- and g^aAing bfoolife^ 
On whofe frefh lap the fvratt Stat fpateljf looki*. 
Throvr hithec all yioui ouaint enanteM-cfek, 
That on the gteen tetf luck'the-hofuectflKMrxes, 
Andputple all the gfound n^ith venial floirxcs. 
Biin'g the rathe Fiimfofe thaf fbifflkeii-diesy 
The tufted Ciow-toer« and pale- Geflamine^ 
The white Pink^ andthoPaaficiifcakt wkh jon,* 
ThcE glowing Violat, 

The MuskWe, and the well atCii^d WooJhin«; 
With Cowflips wan that hangtth«~pe]ffilre hcidt^ 
And every flower that fad cmkroidcfy^ wean-:' 
Bid sAmArantbiM sM his b^nty (hed» 
And DalMillies fill their cupl with tcssus* 
To fiicew the X^aureat Hetfe where Lyeid lief. 
Fox fo to interpofe a little-eafc, 
I.et oui: frail thoughts dally, with falic rnrriuie. 
Ay me ! Whilft-tbee the ftores, and foonding Seat 
Waih far away, where ere- thy bones are hurld9 
Whether beyond the dbrmy Hehridej, 
Where- thou perhaps under the whdming tide 
Vifit'ft the bottom of the monftrous world } 
Or whether thou-tto our nu>ift vows dei^d^ 
Slcep*il by the fable of BtlUms old. 
Where the gfeatvifion of the guarded Monst 
Looks toward Namancos and B9ym^% hold; 
Look homeward Angfl nov, and melt with mrh, 
-And, O ye D^ipJnnii waft;thie haplcfs^youth. 

Weep no more, wofUl'Shepherdp, weep- oo mote; 
Tor Ljcidas yova fortow is not dead. 
Sunk though he be beneath the watry floar. 
So finks the day-ftar in the Occbn bed,- 
And yet anon • repairs his drooping head. 
And tricks his beame, and with new' fpangled On 
flames in the forehead of the morfiing-sky : 
So LyatUt-fuak lovft bUtmoonicd-high, 

3'hiough Oie^eaMMsfcc of txisFtJMM^Okrd tWwan 
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e other groves,, and other ftreams along, 
Ne^dr pure- his oozy Locks he laves, 
le«r» the miexpielHve nuptlall Song, 
: bleft Kingdoms meek of |oy and love. 
: enteztaiiv him all the Saints above, 
.enm troops, and fweet Societies 
^g, and iiflging in their glory move9 
vipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 
Lycidds the Shepherds weep no more : 
efe n h thon art' the Genius- of the (bote, 
f large recompcnle, and (halt be good . 
1 l3nt winder in that perilous Aood. 
us iang the uncouth Swain to th* Okesand rills, 
s tiie ftill mom went our with Sandals gray, 
Hich*d the tender ftops of various Quills, 
eager thought warbling his DoricklAj : 
wrm the Sun had ftretchMoot all the hills, 
now was dvopf^ into the Weftern bay j 
ft he rofe, and twitchMhis Mantle blew : 
loirow toftefh Woods, and raftores new. 

■ I I ■ 1 1 I I I • III ii ■ I I 

Paneoyrick to my Lord Pro- 
Sor, of the frefent Greatnefs 4md joint 
iter eft of his Highnep and this Nation. 

In the Year i65'4, 

^HUe with a ftrong, and yet a gentle Hand 
Toabtidl67aftion, and tmr Hearts command, 
ft us from our fdves. and from tht Foe, 
Fniiiiiite^ attd make -us conquer-too ; 

attial Spirits ftill aloud complain, 
k the«i(Wv«yiBJtit'dth«rthcy-canaot'K«igftJ 
•wn- iM ^bertyv bur- whttee- they-iHAy ; ' 
om Coatiottl upoa thcix Fellows prey. 
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Abort the Wares as Ntfmmt lhev*d his Face 
To chide the Winds, aiid iare the TnjM Kasti 
So has joux Highncis, xaU'd above thcxeft, 
Sconns of Ambition col&ng w sepicft. 

Toot drooping Coimtiy, com wica Ciril Hate» 
ReftoK'd bv you, is made a Gloxioos State i 
The Seat of £mpiie» wheie the /r^-come. 
And the nnvilling ScBtcbf to fetch theix Doom. 

The Sea's oat own, and nov all Nations giee^ 
With bending Sails, each Veflcl of oni Fleet 
Toot Pow'i extends as £u as Winds can blovi ■ 
Ox (welling Sails upon the Globe maj ga 

Heav*n, that hath plac*d thb Ifland to give LaW} 
To ballance £sr«fr, and hex States to awe. 
In this Conjuckion doch on Brit^um fmile s 
The gieatcft Leader, and the gxeateft lile. 

Whether this Pottion of the Woxld were tent 
By the rude Ocean from the Continent, 
Or thus created, it was fure defign'd 
To be the facred Refuge of Mankind* 

Hither th' OpprefTed fliall henceforth refbrt 
Jufticc to crave, and Succour, at your Court ; 
And then your Highneis, not for oar's alone, 
But for the World's Protedox fliall be known. 

Fame fwifter than your winged Navy flies 
Thro' ev'ry Land that near the Ocean lies. 
Sounding your Name, and telling dxead^ Nevt 
To all that Piracy and Rapine ufe. 

With fuch a Chief the meaneft Nation blefl. 
Might hope t» lift hex Oicad above the icft : 
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may be thought impoflible to do 
« embxaced by the Seas, and you? 

s of the World's great Wafte, the Ocean, wc 
le Forefts fend to reign upon the Sea^ 
e?'ry Coaft may troi£le or relieve i 
lone can vifit us without your leave. 

'Is and we have this Prerogative, 
npne can at our happy Seats .Arrive.^ 
e we defcend at Plcalure to invade 
Bad with Vengeance, and the Good to aid« 

ittle World* the Ims^ge of the Gfeat, 
that, amidft the boundlefs Ocean fe^ 
ei own Growth hath all that Kature craves,' 
ail that's rare, as Tribute from the ^aves. 

£^7^t does not on the Clouds relie, 

the NiU owes more than to the Sky ; 
hat our Earth and what our Heav'n denies, 
ever-conftant Fxiend, the Sea, (uppUes. 

.. ■ . ■ 

Tafie of hot xArahi^s ,Spice we know, 
from the fcoiching Sun that makes it grow; 
lOUt the Worm' in P^7r4n' Silks we fliine, 
without Planting drink of ev*ry Vine. 

lig for Wealth we weary not put Limbs, 

1 (tho' theheavieft Metal) hither (wims: 
{ is the Harveft where the Indians mow, 
plough the Deep, and reap what others Tqw. 

ags of the noble^ kind our own Soil breeds \ 
VL are our Men and warlike are out Steeds ; 
\e (thd* her' Eagle thro' the World had flown) 
I'd never make this Ifland all hex own. 

01. L '1 
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Hue the Third Edward, and the BUck^Princt tooi 
Fr4ff cr-cojK^u'iing Henry flourifli'dy and potr yoa-i 
Foiwhomwe ftaid, as did-the Grvcf4« Sate 
Till sAlexdndir came to urge their IPate. 

when for more Woilds the Mg^dBnlan crf^ 
He wift not Thttys in hex X^ap did hide 
Another yet, a World leCerVd for you, ^ 

To make nxoie great than that he did fUbdbi^' 

He fafely might old Troops to Battel lead 
Againft th' unwarlike PerfiM, and, the Mtdci 
Whofe hafty Plight did from a bloodlefs Field, 
^ore Spoils than Honour to the Viftor yield. 

A Race unconquerM, by their Clime made bolJ» 
The Caledonians Arm^d with Want and Cold, 
Have, by a Fate indulgent to your Fame, 
Been from all Ages kept for yon to tame. 

Whom the old T^man Wall fo ill confined. 
With a new Chain of Garrifons you bind : 
Here foreign Gold no more (hall make them cpfflt^ 
Our Engli/b Iron holds them Mt at liome. . 

They that henceforth muft be ebnteiitto know 
No warmer Region than their Hills of Snow, 
May blame the Sun, but muft extol your Grace, 
Which in our Senate hath allowed them place. 

Trcfcrr'd by Conqueftj happily overthrown. 
Falling they rile, to be with us made one : 
So kind Dilators made, when they came homieb 
Their vanquiih'd Foes free Citizen; of 7^»m, 

Like Favour find the Iri/hj with like Fate 
AdvaAc'd to be a Poxtioa of oux State : 
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^hile by youx Valour, and youi bounteous Mind, 
Natioiis, divided by the Sea, are|oiA*d 

UtlUndf. to gain yonr Frrenifftip, U content 
To be oui Qut-gnaid on the Continents 
She from her Fellow-Provinces wou'd go, 
Hathet than haxard to have yoa her Foe. 

In om lute Fight, when Cannons did dtlRife 
(Iteventing Tofts) the Terror and the News $ • . 
Oar neighbour Princes trembled at their Roar : 
Bac our Conjnn^ioji makes them tremble more. 

Tour never-fatltng Sword made War to ceiCe, 
And now yon heal us with the A^fts of Peace : 
Our Minds with Bounty and with Awe engage. 
Invite Afie^on, and reilrain out Rage. 

Lefii Pleafure take brsYe Mind^in Battels woji. 
Than in reftoring fuch as are undone : • 
t'ygers havie Courage, and tlie nigged Bear, 
^ut Man alone can whom he Conquers, (pare. 

7<y'^rdoft, willing 5 and to punifli, loth $ 
Sfou ftrike with one Hand, but yo6 heal' with both. 
Lifting up all that proftrate lye, ycm gri^e 
rott cannot make the dead again to live. 

IVhen Fate or Error had our Age ndCAtd, 
knd o*er this Nation (itch Confiifion fpread ; 
rhe only Cure which cou'd from Heav'n comedown, 
iV'as fo much Pow*r and Piety in one^' 

» 

3ne whofe £xtra6l!ion's ftom an ancient Line,; 
jives Hope again that well-born Men may ^o'e : 
rhe meaneft in your Natiue mild aiid good, 

liie Noble left fecuxed in your Blood. 

'■..... 

1% 
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oft have w^ wondcc'dy how yoa hid in Peace 
A Miod piopoition'd to (iich things as thefei 
How (iich a Rulifig Sp*ut you cou^d leftiain, 
And pxaftiTe fixft over .yout-feif to leign. 

Tout piivaK Life did a jaft fictem give 
How Fathers, Husbands, Pious Sons ihou'd live i 
Born (o Command, your Piincely VixtUes flept 
Like humble Ddvids while the flock JieMpt-: 

But- when your troubled Couitiy ctll'd yoa Mk, 
Your flaming Courage, and your matchlefi Woidi 
Bazling the Eyes of aU that did pietend. 
To fieice Contention gave a^Eoip'xons End. 

Still as you -cife, the State* cialted too, 
Finds no Diftemper while 'tis chang'd by yoa; 
Chaj^g'd like the World's great Scene, wIna «i# 
out Noife I ' 

The liiiDg -Sun KIght's vulgar Lights de&toft, ^ 

Had yon. Tome Ages paft, this Race of Glory 
Run, with Amazement we (hou'd leadyooi Stoiyi 
But living Virtue, all Atchievements pafi. 
Meets Envy ftill to grapple with iit laft. 

This Cdfar found, and that tmgrateflil Age, 
With lofing him, went back to Blood and Rage. 
Miftaken Brmm thought to break their Yoke, 
But cut the Bond of Union with that Stroke. 

That Sun once fet, a thouGind meaner Stars 
Gave a dim Light to Violence and Wars, 
To fuch a Temped as now threatens all. 
Bid not your mighty Arm prevent the FalL 

1£ 'Rome's great Senate cou'd not wield that Swoid 
Which of the Conqusr'd World had made them Loi< 
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at Hope had ours, while yet thciiPow*i was ncw^ 
lule viftoxiotfs Armies, but by you I 

1, that had taught them, to (ubdue their Foes, 
u'd Order teach, and their high Sp'tits compofe ? 
ev'ry Duty cou*d their Minds engage, 
voke thelx Courage; and command theh Rage; 

when a Lion (bakes his dfeadiul Mane, 
d angry grows ; . if he th^ firft took pain / ^ 
tame his Youth, approach thehaughty Beafti 
bends to him, but frights aw«^ the reft. 

the yezt World, to find Kepofe, -at laft 
!blf into ^ai^;?ifj' Anns-4id'caft : ■ 
EitgUninom d6th, with like Toil oppreftV-. ^.^^ 
rweaiy Head' upon your Bofom reft. 

• . ' * ■ ■ ■ 

ea let the MuTes, with (uch Notes as thefe, 
\aiBt ns what belongs unto our Peace 3 
u Battels they hereafter (hall indite^^ 
I draw the Image of our Mars in Fight i 

1 of Towns ftorm*d, of Armies overcome, 
mighty Kin^oms by your Condnd won, 
Wy while you thunder'd. Clouds of Duft did choak 
itending Troops, and Seas V»f hid in Smoke, < 

ftrious Afts high Raptures do infu(e, 
1 ev'ry Conqueror creates a Mufe \ 
e in low Strams your milder Deeds we (iHg, 
there, my Lord, we*ll Bays and Olive bring, 

crown your Head ; while you in Triumph ride 
r vanquilh'd Nations, and the Sea befide : 
ile all your Neighbour-Princes unto you, 
e J9fifh*$ Sheaves, pay Keveience, and bow. 
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Three Poems on the Death of 
late Lord Proteftor. 

Written by Mr. Jobft Dryiemy Mr. J 
of Oxford, and Mr. ptm. tValh 



Htnkk $tmzji*s m th$ Uu tord?nti£hri W\ 
0ifttr his JPmer^, hy A^. Drjrdco. 

■' L- ■ 

AN D now *tis time 3 for cheix officiOitt 4ia: 
Who would befoK have boxn him to the 
Like eagei *Ji^m4nSi e'er' all ILites wote-paft. 
Did let too foon the facied £a]^le fly. 

■ ■ IJ. • »i 

Tho' o»r beft Notes ace Treafon to his Fame, 

Joined with the loud Applaufe of publick Vo 
Since Heaven, what piaife we ofPei to his Nan 

Hath rendei'd too authentick by its choice. 

III. 
Tho* in his praife no Arts can liberal be. 

Since they whole MoTcs have the hifheft fio' 
Add not to his Immortal Memory, 

But do an aft of Friendfliip to iheir own. 

IV. 
Tet 'tis out Duty, and our Intereft too, ^ 

Such Monuments as we can build to railc, 
Lea ail the. World prevent what we fhould ioi 

And claim a Title in him. by theii praife. 

V. 
How (hall I then begin, or where conclude. 

To draw a Fame fo truly Circular \ 
For in a round, what order can be ihew'd, 

Whexc all the fairs fo equal pexfeft axc.^ 



. VI. 
■randeui he dcriv'd from Heaven alone, 

he was gie^t e'er Fortune made him fo ; 
SVars.like Miils that life againft thcSim^ 
de him but gxeater fcem, not gieatei grow.. 

VII,. 
orrowM Bay$ his Temples did adorn, 

to our Crown he did freih Jewels brings 
yas his Virtue po;ibu*^ foon as boin^ 
h the too eadj Ijhoughts of being King. 

Vlll. . 
ne (that cjSy Miiibreis to the youngs 

to hei ancient Servants coy and hzid). 
It that Age her Favourites rank among, 
en (he hei beft lov*d f*n$ftj did difcai^* 

ivate, iQaH^M the ?^al(s of others fway, 
i fet as Sea-marks for himfclf to (hun $ 
ike rafh Monaichs> who their Tooth betray^ 
^s their Age too iatc woutd wiih undone. 

X. 
ret Dominion was i^ot hb Pefagn, 
owe that Blelfing npt to him, but Heaven, 
> to fair Ads ui^ught Rewards did join j 
vaids that leis to him than us were given. 

. . XI. 

ormef Chie& like Stickers of the War, 
ft fought t* inflame the Parties, then to poi(e : 
^nel-*lov'd, bat ^lA the Caufe abhor, 
i did nor ftxike to. hiut,.but siade a noUe. 

ZII. 
ou ConiUmption, was theix gainful Trade ; 
inward bled, whijft they pioloflg'd our Pain > 
mght to hinder fighting, and aflay'd 
ftanch the Blood by Bxeathing of thCiVeiji. 

XIII. 
and xefiftlefs through the Land he paft« . 
X that bold-Om/^ who did the £4/? fubdne, 

I4 
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And made to Battles fiich Heioick hafir» 

As if OB Wings ef Yiftoij he fic«» 

XIV. 
Hefonght (ccoie of Foitimc as of Fame^ 

Still hj new Maps the Ifland m%ht be Aewn; ' 
Of Conquefts which he ftie#*d whcM-e*ef he cane» 

Thich as the GMsxy with SCan is fimm 

XV. 
His PahiiS9 tho* under weights thej did not Aairfy' 

Still tli£iY*d, no ^nter could his Laniels fade: 
Heaven in its Piotiaift ihew*d a Woikma.n*s haiA 

And diew it Peileft, yet without a Aad& 

XVI. 
Peace was the price of all its toil and eaie. 

Which Wat had banifli'd, and did now'tdhW} 
B»l»gmiM*§ Wails thns mounted in the Aix^ 

To feat themfclves moie finely chaa befoe; - - 

XVll 
Her fafety reicuM IrtUnd to him <nres, * - 

And treach'ioas ScttUmd to no int'reft tfoe^ 
let blefs'd that Fate which did his Aims di)^ • 

Her Land to civilize, as to {abdnei 

XVIII. 
Nor was he like tho(e Stats which only fhine, 

When to pale Mariners they Storms -pottendl 
He had his calmer Influence, and his Mein 

Did Love and Majefty together blend* 

XIX. 
*Tis true his Countenance did imprint an awe; 

And naturally all Souls to his did bow. 
As Wands of Divination downward draw. 

And point to Beds where Sov'raign Gold doth gfOV. 

XX. 
When paft all offerings to Ftretridn Jtvi^ 

He Murs depos'd, and Arms to Gowns made yicUi 
Succcfsfiil Councils did him foon appxove, 

As fit fox clofc Jntiigues a$ open lield^ 
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XXI. 
To (uppliant HoilMtd he vouchfaPd a Peace, 
Ooi once bold Rival of the Briti/b Main, 
Mow tamely glad hex unjuft daim to ceaie^ 
Aod buj OOI Fxiendfhip with hex Idol, Gain* 

XXII. 
Tame of the afiTerted Sea thioogh Eur^pt blown. 
Made Franct and Spain ambitious of his Love; 
Bach knew that fide mofi; Conquer he would own i 
'Aadfox him fitieely, as fox Empise, ftxove. 

XXIII. 
Ko fbonex was the Frtnchmsn^^ Caufe emhxac'd. 

Than the light ilfonySMf the giave Don outweigh'd; 
Bis FoiatQAe tuxn'd the Scale where it was caft, 
Hio^. JiuUdn Mines wcie in the othex laid* 

XXIV. 
Il^hen.abfent, yet we conquered in his Right ; 

Fox tho* that Tome mean Artifts Skill wcie (hown 
In mingling Colouxs, or in plaetng Light i 
Tet Sill the fair Defignment was his owii. 

XXV. 
fox ftpnt-All Tempers he could Service draw; . 
The worth of each with its Allay he knew i 
And, ^ the Confident of Nature, iaw 
How flie Complexions, did divide and bxew:^ 

XXV-L 
Or he their fingle Virtues did finveyf 

By intuition in his own large Breaft> 
Where all the rich Ideas of them lay. 
That were the Rule and Mcafure to the xeft« 

XXVIL 
When fiich Hexoick Virtue Heaven -fet out. 
The Stars, like Cqinmons, fullenly obey ; 
Becuufe it drains them when it comes about. 
And therefore is a Tas:they feldom pay.: 

XXVIIL III 

From ^hi$ high; Spring eu^l^greigi^ Conquefif How,' 
Which yet moie gl^^rious Triumphs do poitead; 

Is 
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since their Commencemcm to his Aims they owe^ 
If SpriAgs as high as Fotmtaiiis may afceiid. 

XXIX. 
He made us Fiee-men of the Continent, 

Whom Name did like Captives treat hefotei 
To Nobler Preys the EngU/h Lyon fcnt, 
And taught him ficft in Btlgidm Walks io jbbmz, 

XXX. 
Tkat oki unqueftion'd Pirate of the Ltad, 

Proud I^MM, with dtead the Fate joi Dmksrk^lMid i 
And trembling wi(h*d behind more *^lps to fiand, 
Aidio* an ^AUxMier were her Goaxd 

XXXI. 
By his Command, we boldly ccoTsM the Lincv 

And bravely fought where Sonthem Stars adjfe ; 
We tracM the far-fetch'd Gold unto the Mine, 
And that which brib'd oor Fathers made ouzFtiE«i| 

XXXII. 
Such was out Prince, yet own'd a Soul above 

The higheft K€t% it coald produce to tiow i 
Thus poor Mechanick Arts in publick move, 
Whilft the deep Secrets beyond ptaftice go. 

XXXIII. 
Hor dy'd he when. his ebbing Fame went le&. 

But when frefh Laurels courted him to live \ 
He (cem'd but to prevent fome new Succefs, 
As if above what Triumphs Earth can givcw 

XXXIV. 
His lateft Vi^orics ftill thickeft came, 

As near the Center, Motion doth increafe ^ 

'Till he, prcfsM down by his own weighty Na: 

Did, like the Veftal, under Spoils dcceafe. 

XXXV. 
But firft the Ocean as a Tribute fent 

That Giant Prince of all her watry Herd $ 
And th' Ifle, when her prote^ing Genius went 
Vpoa-his Obicc^uies lood^ighs coafeu^d* 
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. ^ XXXVI. 

|i9o civil Biolls kave fiucc his Death acofe, 
• But FaAion now by habit does obey j 
And. Waxs have that lefpeft fox his Repofe, 

As Wiiids fox Halcyons, when they bleed at Sea. 

XXXVII. 
Hit A(hfi$ In a; peaceful Uxn fhall j:efl. 

His Name a g^eat Example HtsLuds, to |how 
Vow. ftxangely high Endeayoiuis may b^ blefl, 
- Wk^c, Piety and Valoui jointly go. 



To the Reverend Dr. Wilkins^ War- 
den biJFadb^m, College in Oxford. 

SIR, • 

SEiut^ j^n, dre fUafyLto^ thinly fit. that fbtfe Pafers 
fbtuld ctme into the PHblick^^ ivhich were at firjl 
de/^*d t9 live only in a Dfsk^t ^f /»»»* private Friends 
handi ; / bmmkly takf the boldnefs to commit them to tht 
Security which yottr Nanig and ProteHion will pve 
them with the mofi knowirtg Part of the World. There sro 
two things effecially in which they ftand in need of yomr 
X>ofonct : (ho is^ That theji fall fo infinitely helaw the 
fall and lofty Genius of thdt excellffit Poet^ who made 
this way of writing froe ofotir Nation i The other^ That 
t/uy sri fo ttttle prof onioned jUtd ofpAl to the 7(«»*w« of 
that Prince, 0s whom they were written. Such great 
%AStions and Lives deferving rather to he the Suhje^s of 
the nobleji Pens and divine Fancies, titan, of fuch fmall Be- 
ginners and weak^EJfayers in Poetry asmy felf. ^g^nfk 
thefe dangerous Prejudices, there remains no other Shield, 
thou the Vniverfal Efietm and %Auth$rity which your 
Judgment and KApfrobation earrrtt witt it* The T(^ht 
you have to them, Sir^ is not only on tho account of the 
%lUti9n yon had to thit grestf ^trftm, not •ffke lemral 
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f^vur which All ^Tti renwv€ fnm ytmi k$ Mrt 
ftmicmUrfy by renfim •/ tb£t OMigmimt. grndXHifuitk 
lubicb I sm humd f dtdUttt my fiif u ywmr Senkt: 
F9r bMvin^ hten d Ung time tke ifhjeS •f jwm CtnmL 
indmlgencg uvjsirds the adw^m^ •f my Stwdiei mi 
Ftrttuu, tuning hten unmUed (st it wnv) fy ywr tm 
Hdrnds, smd farmed rnnier ywmr Bwvtrmmtnt, mm f m 
titU 7ff» t9 dMf th:ng xabitb my mmsmmffs frtdmut 
VMmU met mtly be Injm/Hc9y km SmtrHigei S^^ tkm if 
there he amy thing here tehrmhly fmd^ wUtk dtftromfer* 
de^p it is yomrt Sir, us vteil ms ke^ jvhe is, 

Toax moft DcYOCcdy and Obliged SemBt, 

_ f 

T9 the bafpy Mtmm tf the Isie Lord ^ 

Protefior. 

2y i/K Sprat 0^0^00. ThukrkkOdt, 

L 

'np I S true, great Name, thoa art fecoie 

J. Fiom the Forgetfiiliiefs and Rage 
Of Death, or Envy, or deronking Age 3 
Then canft the force and teeth of Time endure : 

Thy Fame, like Men, the Elder it doth grow. 

Will of its fclf turn whiter too, 

Without what needlefs Art can do ) 
Will live beyond thy Breath, beyond thy Heaxfe, 
Tho* it were never heard or fung in Vcrft. 

Without our help, thy Memory is faft i 

They only want an Epitaph,. 

That do remain alone 

Alive in an Inscription, 
Kemembred oitly on the Brafs, or Marbte-ftonei' 
.'Tis all in vain what we can do : 

All our Kofes and Serfumes,, 

Will but officious Folly fhonr,. 

Aad pious Nothing! to fucii mighty Tonabii 
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'ill! ouxlncenfe, Gums> and Ba]m> 
Afe but mineceiaiy Duties here : 
. The Foets may theii Spices (pare. 
Their cottly l^innbeis, and their tanefa] Feet t 
That need not be inbalm'd, which of it (elf is twettl 

II. 
We knov to praife- thee is a dangerons proof 

■Of our bbedicace and onr Love : 
' Fox when the ^un and Fife meet^. 

The one's esctingniih'd quite f 
And yet the other never is more bright.. 

So they that write, of thee,- and join 

Their ^nbte. Names with thine,- 
their weaker Sparks with thy iUoftrious Light, 

Will lofe themfelvetin that ambitious thoagl^t; 

And yet nolame to thcefcom hence be btonch^ 

4ft know, blefsM Spirit, thy mighty Name 

Wants no addition of another's Beam i 

It's- for one Veps too high, and full of Theme : 
The Mules are made great by thee, not tho« by thcia«' 

Thy Fame's eternal Lamp will live,. 

And in thy facred Urn. furvive^ 
Without the food of Oyl, which we can give; 
^is true ; but yet our Duty calls our Songs v 

Duty commands our Tongues : 

Tho' thou want not our f rai(es, we 

Are not excusM for what we owe to thee $ 
Foifo Men from Religion afe not freed, 

Bnt from the Altars Clouds mnft u(e> 

Tho' Heaven it felf doth nothing need^ 
And tho' the Gods don't want an earthly Saczi£cef 

IIL 
Great Life of Wonders, whofe each Yeax 

Full of new Miracles did appear !. 

Who(e every Month might be 

Alone a Chronicle, or.Hiftory ! 

Others great Anions are . 

But thi^ fcattez'd here and thexe j 

Atbcft) but aU one fiogleStari 
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Buc thine the Mill7-«ay> 
AH one continued iJght, of ■adiftingaifli'd Daf 
They thiong'd Co clo(e,that Doagjk clfe could be fee 

ScAice any common Sky did come .between: 

What (hall 1 fay, ot wheie begin? 
^Kou may*ft in double ^pes be (howoy 
Or in thy Aims> or in thy Gown % 
Like y^'-e (bmetimes with waflikc Thniidery wad 
Sometimes with peace^ Sbeptor in hif Hand i - 

Or in the Field, ot on tht TlvfMie.. 
In what thy Head» or what thj -Atm hath doae^- 

All that thou didft was fb icfiai*d» 

So full of fubftance, and Co ftxoo^y join'd» 

So pare, fo weighty Gold, 

That the leaft Grata of it, ; : - . 

If fttUy fpread' and beat, . . 
Would many lica? ea and mifjfttj V^lames holdL 

. IV. 
Before thy Name was publiih'd, and ii4ilft yet 

Thou only to thy iclf wei't -gxeat, 

"^^'hilft yet thy happy Bud 

Was not quite feen or underftood, 
It then fure iigns of future Greatne6 (hcw*d: 

Then thy Pomefiick worth 

Did tell the World what it would be. 

When it (hould fit occafion fee, 
When ft full Spring Ihould call it forth : 
As Bodies in the Dark and Night, 
Have the fame Colours, the fame red and wkke 

As in the open Day and Light ^ 

The Sun doth only ihew 
That they arc bright, not make them fb. 
So whilft but private Walls did know 
What we to fuch a mighty Mind fliould owe. 

Then the fame Virtues did appear, 
Tho' in a lefs and more contxsa6ked Sphere, 
As full, tho* not as large as fince they wcxo; 

And like g^eat Rivets, Fountains, tho* 

At fiift fo decB thou didft aoc go : 
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Tho* tkfin thine was not fo cnlacg'd a Flood i 
let when 'twas little, 'twas as cleaiy as good. . 

■ v.. - 

'Tis tiue thon waft not boin unto a Czjown, '. 
Thy Scepter's not thy Father's, but fliy ow|i : 
Thy Bnplewas not made at once inhaAci) 
But after many othetiColoats ^aft. 
It took -the deepeft Fxlncdy Dye atlaft; • 
Thou didft begin with leCei.Caies, 
And private Thoughts' took up thy pfiva^ Yeats : 
Thofe Hands, which were Ocdaia'd by Fates 
To change the Woxld, and alter States* 
Fraftis'd at firft that Taft Dcfign 
On meaner things with' equal Meiiw 
That Soul which fhonld fojnany Scepters fway,... 

To whom.ro many JKingdoms: fiiould obey^ - s . 
Xearn'd firft to rule in a domeftick way ;. 
So Gyaremmeot it ielf began 

Fiom Family, and fingle Mai^ 
Was by the iinall zekitioafiErft • ■ ■ 
Of Husband and of Father nots'd. 
And from thofe leis beginnings paft. 
To fpread it felf o'er aU the Woxld at kft* 

VI. . 
Mt when thy Country (then almoft enthniU*dr)< 
Thy Virtue, and thy Courage cail'd 5 
When Engiani did thy Arms Intreat, 
And't had heen Sin tn.thee not -to be Great s . 

When every Stream, and every Flood, 
Was a true Vein of Earth, and run with Bloods 
When unus'd Arms, and unknown Wax 
Fill'd every Place, and every £ar -, 
When the great Storms and diimal Night . 

Did all the Land a£Bright ; 
*Tvas time £m thee to bring forth all out l«ighf«. 
Thou left'ft thy mote delightfid Feace» 
Thy private life, and better Eafe s 
Then down thy Steel and Aimoui took» 
Wi(hiBg that^ ftiU hung D^ai the Hpflks 
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when Death hud got a large Comniiffioo oat/ 
Thiowing hei Aiiows, and hei Sting about*, 
Then thou (as once the healing Serpent loie) 
Waft Hfttd up, not fox thy iclf,' bot ns. 

Vll. 
Thy Coontty wounded was, and fide before 
Thy Wsus and Aims did hex xeftoxe :' 
Thou knew'ft wheie the Difeale didiic^ 
And like the Cure of Sympathy, 
Thy ftiong and certain Remedy 
Unto the, Weapon didft. apply % • ,». 

Thou 6id£t not drsRir the S«oxd» uid (b 

Away the Scabbant thMMT, 

As if thy Coiftitxy flmi'd 

Be^the Inheritance of 2l4r# and Blood : 
But that when th« gxcat Woik was (pun* .. 

Wax in it felf (honld be tudonci 
That Peace might land afain aponthe Shoscif. 

Bichex and bettir than bctee : 

The Husbandmen ao Steel ftall know?:. ' 

None but ike ufefol Ixon of the Plow ) . 

That Bays might creep on e^iy-.Speai.: 

And tho' oui Sky was ovexipxead 

With a deftru^ive Red 3 
'Twas but till thou bur Sun didft in full Light appcfl 

VIIL 
When Kjijdx dy'd, the purple Blood, 
That from his gaping Wound had flow*d» 
Turn'd into Letter, every Leaf - 
Had on it wrote his Epitaph : 
So from that Ciimfbn Flood, 
Which thou by Fate of times wert ltd, 

Unwilliagly to flied. 
Letters, and Learning rofc, and renewed : 
Thou fbught'ft nor out of Envy, Hope, or Hate; 
But to refine the Church and State ; 
And like the T^mdnsy whate'er thou 
In the Field o£ Marj didft mow, . 
Was, thct a Holy Xllwl.. hence might giow, 
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Thy Wafs, as Riveis zaifed by. a S]iowcx« 
>Vhich welcome Clouds do poux : 
Tbo' they at fiift may feem 
To cany all away with an enraged Stream i 
Tet did not happen that the; might dcStiof^ 
Oi the better parts annoy : .-. . 
But all the Filth and Mijd to fcour,. 
And leave behind another Slime, 
To give a birth to a more happy Powez» 

IX. 
In Fields anconqaeiM> and^ (6 welt 

Thou didft in Battels-and in Arms excel f 

That fteelly Arm» themiclves. might be 

Worn out in War as iboa at thee i 
Socceff (b cloft upon thy Troops did wait. 
As if thou firft hadft conqnci'd Ea^e ^ 

As if uncertain Vlftozj 

Had been Bxfk owertfipait by thees 
As if het Wings were dipt, and could not fit^ 

Whilft thon c^ft only ferve. 
Before thou hadft what firft thou didft deiecvc^ ' 

Others by thcie did gtteat things do, 
^zinmph'ft thy iclf, and mad'ft them triumph too-f 

Tho' they above thee did appear. 

As yet in a mote large ana higher Sphere :. 
Thou, the great Sun, gav'ft Light to every Star ^ . 

Thy felf an Army wcrt alone^ . * 

And mighty Troops containM in one. 
Thy only Sword did guard the Land, 
Like that which flaming in the Angel's Handy 

From Men God's Garden did defend : 

But yet thy. Sword did more than his. 
Not only guarded, but did make this Land aPaxadi^ 

Thou fought*ft not to be High or Gieat> 
Nor for a- Scepter or a Crown, 
OrErmin, Purple, or the Throne j 
But as the Veftal Heat,, 



Thy File was kindled from abovc> alone s ■■ 
Religion' putting on thy Shield, 
Brought thceViftoiious to the Field.. 

Thy Arms, like thofe which Ancient Heroes wo 
Were given'by the God thou didft adoie s 
And all the words thy Armies had. 
Were on an Heavenly Anyil made i 

Not Int'reft, or any weak defire . . 

Of Rule or Empire, did thy Mind .in(pize ; 
Thy valour like the. Holy Fire, 
Which did before- the Per/ion Annies go» 

Liv'd in the Camp, and. yet was (kcied too : 
Thy mighty Sword anticipates, 

What was re(ecy'd by Heaven and thofe bleft $< 

And makes the Cfaurch triumphant heie below,. 

Tho* Fortune did hang on thy. Swoid» 

- And did obey .thy n&igbnr Word i 
Tho? Fprtune, fojr.thy- iida and thee^. 
iForgdt her Ioy*d Inconfioncy 9 . 

'Amidft thy Arms and Tiophies thou 

Weit valiant and gentle too } 

^Vounded'ft thy fclf, when thou didft kill thy ] 
Xike Steel, when it much work has paft. 
That which was rough does fhine at laA, 
Thy Arms by being oftner .us'd did (moothex g 

29t>r did thy Battels make thee Proud oc High, 
Thy Conquefl ridsM the State, not Thee: 
Thou overcam'ft thy (elfin every Viftory. 
As when the Sun in a dire&er Line, 
Vpon a polifliM Golden Shield doth ihine. 

The Shield refleds mito the Sun again his Ligl 

So when the Heavens finilM on thee in Fight 
When thy propitious God had lent 
Succefs, and Vidoiy to thy Tent 3 

To Heav*n again th^ Viftory was fcnt. 

XIL 
En^Undy 'till thou did'ft come. 
CoofinM hex Valour home 3 



Then our own Rocks did ftand 
Bounds CO oui Fame as well as Land^ 
And were to us as well 
As to out Enemies unpaiTable t 
We wexe aihamM at what we zead, 
kud blu(h'd at what oux Fathexs did, 
•ecaufe we came (b far behind the Dead. 
The Briti/b Lion hung his Main, and dxoop'd^ . 
To Slavery and Burden iloop'd» 
With a degenerate Sleep and Fear 
Lay in his Den, and languifliM th^se » 

At whofe leaft Voice before,' 
i trembling £ccho lan -through tTtiy Shore> 

And fliook the World 4tt every 'Roar : 
Thon hisiiibdu'dCMuage didft<:reA9fe» = ' 

Sharpen his Claws and from hh Byes 
Mad'ft the fame dicadfiil.vLightAing ciie^ 
Mad'ft him again A0righ|itiie AoighboafHig]t|ood59 
lis mighty Thunder ibunds thxcugfa all the Woods ; 
Thou haft our Military Fame tedeem*d> . ' 

Which was loft» wt douded (eem'd : 
Nay, more. Heaven did by cfaee bcAow ; 
>n US9 at once aa Iron Age, and happy .to^ 

XUL 
rill thou command'!^, that Auite Chain of Waves» 
Which Nature round about us i^nt, \ 

Made us to every Pirate Slaves, ' 

Was rather Burden than an Otnament } 
Thole Fields of Sea that waih*d ouc Shorett 
ITere plow*d, and reap'd by other Haofds than onrs : 
To us, the liquid Mala, 
Which doth about us run» 
As it is to the Sun, 
Only a Bed to deep on wasr - 
Lnd not as now a powerikl Throne^ 
'o. ihake and (way the Woadd thereon. 
)ur Princes in their Hand a Globe did ihew^ 
But aot a penfeft one* 
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Coinpos'd of Earth and Watci too. 
But thy Commands the Floods obey'd,. 
Thou all the Wildcrnefs of Water fway|d 
Thoudid'ft not onl^wed'the Sea, 
Not make her equal, bet a Slave to thee. 
Neptune himfelf did bear thy Yoke, 
Stoop' d, and trembled at tby Stroke : 
He that ruled all the Main, . 
Acknowledg'd thee his Sovereign: 
And now fhe-cenquer^d Sea doth pay 
More Tribtate to thy Thames^ than that unto tli 

XXV. 
'Till BOW our Valour did our felves more hurt 
Our Wounds to other Nations were a.ip< 
And as the Earth, our Land prodac'd 
lion and Steely which (hould to tearour felves \k 
Qur fitength ^within it felf did Break, 
Like thundctiflg Canons crack. 
And kill VI thoM that were near. 
While the Enemies fecund and untonch*d we 
But now our Trumpets thon'haft made to S 
Againft our Enemies- Walls in foreign Gron 
And yet no Eccho back tons returning found 
En^Und is now the happy peaceful Ifle^ 

And all the World the while- 
Is ezercifing Arms and Wars 
With Foreign or Inteftine Jars. 
The Torch eztingulfliMhere, we lend to othei 
We give to all, yet know our felves no fear 
We reach the Flame of Ruin and of Deatl 
Where-e'er we pleafe our Swords to unlheat 
Whilft we in calm and temperate Regions brc 
Like to the Sun, whofe heat is hurlM 
Through every Corner of the World \ 
Whofe Flame through all the Air doth go. 
And yet the Sun him&lf the while no Fire does \ 

XV. 
Befides, the Glories of thy Peace 
Axe not in number» nox in value Icfs^ 
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T)|y Hand did cui«, and clofe the Setts 

Of oui bloody Civil Wars j 

ot only ianc'd but bcalM the Wound, 

Made us again as healthy and as^lound : 

When now the Ship was well ni^ loft> 

Aftex the Storm upon the Coaft» 

f its Mariners endange;*d inofty 

^en they their Ropes and Helms had left i 

'hen the Flanks afundex de^ 

I Floods came roaring in with' mighty found* 

Ni a (afe Land and Harbour fox us found, 

I favedft thofe that would thcmlelipcs have 

drowa*d : 

foife<which none but HcaYCn tnd-Thoecmdd do, 
hou mad*ft us happy whethei we would oc no .- 
hy Judgment, Meccy^ Tempetabce fo gieat, • 
J if thofe Virtues only in thy Mind had feat: 
*iiywFiety not only in:the Fi<14»-^ bat Fcsoe, '- 
Vhen Heaven feem*d tQ be wanted leaft) v \ 
rbj Temples not like.^FiiMw only were. 

Open in time of W«c» 
Vheg. thou^hadft gceatec canfe of ftssx-: 
leligion and ijie awe of Heaven poffeft 
Ul places and all times alike thy Biieaft, 

XVL. 
n didft thou only fox chy Age provide. 

But fox the Teais to come befide s 
oils aftex-times, and late Foftetity, 

Shall pay unto thy Fame as •much sis we; 

They too axe made by thee. 
When Fate did call thee to a higher Thxone, 

And when thy mortal Wodc was done, 
hen Heaven did fay it, and thou mnft be gone, 
l^ou him to bear thy buiden chofe, 
ho might (if any could) make us forget thy lofs } 
Kox hadft thou him d^gn'd. 
Had he not been 
l^ot only to thy Slood, boc Vixtoe kio» 
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Not- only Heir unto thy Throne, but Mimf ; 
'Tis he (hall pcifeft all thy Cuxei> 
And with a fine Thtead weave out thy Looni 
So ode did bring the cho(en Peofle ftom 

Their Slavery and Fears,' ^-c 

Led them throngh their pathlefi Road, 

Guided himfelf by God. ' ■ ^ 

H*ai brought them to the Borden } Bw 'A&l6oMbi\ 
Did (ettle and fecuve them in die j^riomis'd' Lin^ 
• • .■ • . ■.■■■■ 

^ponthe lateStorm^ and Death pf tU Uk^ 
... hmi Protestor, emfmiw^ tbcjkmi. 

By Mr, Wallib* 

:/: Ccl 

WE moft lefign's Heav'n kis great Soul dbci' 
In Storms as loud as his Immortal Fame » J 
His dying Groans, his laft Breath (hakes oat ifle, 
And Trees uncut fall for his Funeral File : , 

About his Palace their broad Roots are toft 
Into the Air ; So 1{»muiuj was loft. 
New T^e in fqch a Tempeft mi(sM their Rtflf S 
And from obeying, felfto worfliipping. 
On Oeta*s Top thus Bettmtes lay dead. 
With luin'd Oaks and Fines about him fpteads 
The Poplar too, whofe Bough he wont to wear 
On his vif^orious Head, lay pioftrate tfafere : 
Thofe his laft Fury from the Mountain rent : ' 
Our dying He», from the Continent 
RavifliM whole Towns, and Forts from SfunisristtSk 
As his laft Legacy to Britain left. ' 

The Ocean, which fo long our Hopes conftn*d, 
Cou'd give no Limits to his va((er Mind : 
Our Bound's Enlargement was hi6 lateft Toil} 
Nor hath he left us Prisoners to our'Ifle^ 
Under the Tropick is our Language (poke, 
i^nd part ofFiandtrt hath xeceiv*d oux Yoke. 



Fiom Civil Bioils he did us difingage ; 

Found Noblei Objefts for out Martial Rage : 

ind, with wife Condu^, to his dountiy fhew*4 

rhdi ancient way of Conquering abroad. 

/ograteful then, if we no Tears allow 

To him, that gave ps Pciace and Empire too ! 

tii^ces ths^t feac'd hiip* grieve 5 concem'd to fee . 

fcrf itch of Glorjr from the Grave is fre^, ' 

If ature her fclf took Notice of his Death; 

Ijid, fighiog, fwcird the Sea with fuch a Breath j 

That to lemoteft Shores hfcr Billows roll'd, 

rh' appioachiug Fate of her great Ruler told. 

The foregoing Copy anfwcr'd. 

By Mr. Godolphia. 

TIS well he*s gone, (0!had he nevier been) 
Hurry*d in Storms loud as his crying Sin» 
rhe Fine, the Oak f^ll ptoftrate for his Urn, 
rhat with his Soul, his Body too might burn, 
irinds pluckt up Roots, and fixed Cedars mov6> 
Loaring for Vengeance to the Heavens above^ 
•torn Guilty IHce his, great T^gwrnim did grow» 
UkI in like'Tempefts to the Shades did g<L 
traagc ! that the lofty Trees themfelves Ihould f^ 
Vitfiont the Axe ; fo Or^m went to Hell, 
kt his Defcent the ftouteft Oaks were cleft, 
knd this whole Wood its wonted Station left. 
)n Charh9*s Throne the proud UfUrpcr's dead, 
Wth xuinM EnglantPa Tears aboift him fpread^ 
rhofc £N>m out Eyes his Wrath and Madnefs rent, 
kai-tfaofe^ alone, upon his Hcatfe are fpent $ 
Vhich mixt with Sighs,' do wettping Clouds outvie, 
Lad lefler Storms of Wind and Rain fhpply. 
II Battle Hertmies wore the Lyon's Skin, 
tnt onr fieiee Tyrant wore the Bead within : 
Miofe Heaie was hrutifli more than Face, ,vx Eyety 
iiid lA the fliape of Man was in difguife. 
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In X^ivil Broils he did us firft engage. 

And made thiee Kingdoms peiiHi b^ his Rage s 

Houfes horn Widows, Bread from Orphans icfti 

And his laft Legacy to KichArd lefV. 

One fatal Stroke flew Juftice, and the Canfe 

Of Truth, Keligion, and the Sacxed Laws : 

So fell ^chslUs by the Trojan Band, 

Tho' he ft ill Fought with Heav'n iLfelfin's Hani 

Nor cou'd Domeftick Spoils confine his Mind, 

No Limits to his Fury, but Manldnd. 

The Briti/b Youth to Foreign Coafts axe feat 

Towns to deftroy, but more to Baniihment i 

Who Cnce they cannot in this iDe abide. 

Are confin*d Frifoners to the Worjd befide. 

The Rocks which from the World do Briuuti part. 

Were but weak Bars againft his harder Heart i 

Whofe Thoughts, nor Laws, nor cou'd the Ocetn 

Mi^d as the Sea j and Lawlefs as the Wind, [bindi 

W here-ever Men, where-evet Fillage lies. 

Like rav'nous Vultures our wing'd Navy flies. 

Under the Tropick we are underflood. 

And bring Home Rapine thro* a purple Flood. 

New Ciiailations fbrm'd, our Blood is hud'd. 

As round the leiTer, fo the greater World. 

Thus has the Rebel to his Country ihow'd. 

How to be Slaves at Home, and Tiiieves abroad. 

Such Circuits makes the Sun, but notfuch Haims; 

This burns the Places, that the other warms. 

Bad P/jAet9tt a iiker Courfe did run, 

Spoird equally, butlefs ufurp'dthe Throne. 

No wonder then, if we do Tears allow 

To him that gave us Wars, and Ruin coo. 

Tyrants, that lov*d him. Grieve, concerned 10 dX ' 

There muft be Punifliment for Cruelty^ -. 

Nature her felf rejoyced at his Death, - - ' \ 

And on the Waters fung with fuch a Breath, 

As made the Sea dance higher than beifbre. 

While hex glad News came leaping tg the Shoic 
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STORAL upon the Death of her 
ce the Dutchefs of Ormond. 

ua nihil m0jus, meliufvi Tims 
}a /lonMvtrit Sonique Divi, 
^dsbmt: quamvis raieimt m Akrmn 

Tmpara frifewn. Horat. 

MTRTILLO. ALEXIS. 

M r \T I L L O. 
aded 'Eye-lids, and a clouded Brovr* 
fs'd Anns and rifing Sighs, great SoifOw(ho«r} 
' one Ftiendmay know anothei*s caccr 
liefe fad Madcs does my xAUxis weai? 

ALEXIS. . 
MyrtilU! caft thy eyes atound, 
tn me, what like comfott's to "be founds 
in has not fent forth one chearful Hay, 
mi a Cloud of Mourning all the day. 
rw out drooping Flocks no Paftotes heed, 
eat abont us, and negle^ to fted ! 
atuxe look in all hex Orders fad ; 
.nvy dare to (hew it, if Ale's glad ; 
lothing, nothing now can Joy tcdiore, 
ice lus ftxiick, and Pyrriuk \9 »o moxe. 

. ! for whom out daily vows we paid, 
eft-lov*d Younglings on the Altar laid ; 
liofe long Well-fare, Life, and happy State,- 
atefiil Fcay'rs on the good Gods did wait ; 
: Virtue Nymphs were taught to copy, young, 
was the Theme of ev'ry Shepherd's iong : 
ate at laft prevail'd! And is SH^ jgbac! 
iher now fhall many wretched pifkV 

L, I, K 
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The InjuiM, fbiRediersj the Poor, for Aids 
Worth, for Rewaxd; or Grief, to be alUy'd: 
Since Juftice, Pity, Bounty quits our Plaios ; 
But So»ow grows Eternal, and remains. 

.ALEXIS. 
As full blown Flow'rs, that long have deckM the 

ground, 
And with their Odours fill'4 the Air azound, 
Beiid down their Heads at laft to Mother Eaidi, 
And fade away, though to a fecond Bixth y 
Or as tall- Cedars, who (admir'd) have flood 
For many years the Glory of the Wood, 
Piuding in time their facred B.oots decay» 
Are by the next mde tempeft torn away. 
So flourifh'd Pyrrha, and as high did rife, 
Adorn'd the Earth, and l!bem'd to teach the Stuck 
Pair, without blemifh ; Lofty, without Pride : 
But, Oh ! the Tempeft xo(e> and PjrrhA dy'd 1 
Gone then's all Spring, now Winter's only out} 
Sighs rife like Storms, and Tears muft fall like 
MT\T I L L O. [ShowCO. 

If full of Tears and Honguis Pyrriui fell, 
Giief may with Swains of humbler Talents dwell} 
While to a nobler work out miods we mife, 
SuTpcnd our Sorrows, aAd.ptoclaim.hei Praife. 

ALEXIS, 
As round Heaveji*^ Throne whole Choirs of Angels 

throng, 
Yet all their Triumph's one Eternal Song: 
So here on Earth ihall Pyrrhs's Piailes lafl, 
TilliTime's no mote^ and Nature's wodcs lie vafi& 

MT,\r I L L, O. 
Then let us time out Reeds s thou £rft the Lay 
Begin; o^t Elocks Ihall liften, and Til play: 
So up to PytsrhA*s Fame our Notes weMl raife, 
Sufpend ouz'Soxxows, aad proclaim hex Praife, 
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ALEXIS. 
Lean time, ye bonndleis Winds, j«wOiifts fbibear^ 
nd all ye Hills and Valleys round give eax{ 
eep bade ye Rivets, and forbear to nin^ 
ill the great Tale of Pyrrhics Fame be done : 
hen let each wind bear it where^e^er it blowf> 
iatcfa it, ye Hills and Valleys, as it goes, 
^ith your aiTenting Ecchoes in the tloie* 
lunmu it. Floods, as to your Seas ye creep, 
nd with it add new Wonders to the Deep i 
or the Renown of Fjrrht^% i^ame fliall laft 
ill Time's no more, and Nature's works lie waile,' 
f r Ttjr I L L 0, , On then, 

^ L E X J S. 

As Stars bef«re the rifing day 

eem in their Orbs to fink, and dive away $ 
all the Nymphs upon our fertile Plains, 
'hough proud and crael to their fighing Swains, 
/hen Pyrrhics pow'rful Charms approach' d, they 
ind amr Satyr might have then prevailM: [faird, 
o muen in blooming Tonth cou'd flie furprize, 
h'ad all the panting Hearts and wilhing Eyes. 
:ome then, ye Nymphs of ^Arcadie^ draw near, 
^'eep round her Earth, and all your Garlands tear; 
'ox Pyrrha^s Beauty once no equal knew $ 
(or Fate has feiz*d Her now, and mnft have 7«i#. 

M TT(jr 1 L L (K 
*yrrhA*s bright Eyes enlightned every Grove, 
{.nd fir' d: at laft ^leandn^^H^tt ^ith Love; 
rhe NymphTound him a Triumph worth her Chaims, 
ind (he alone was fit to fill his Anns, 
^lany did either Conqueft wilh t' have made, 
tut only they each other could i^ade $ 
'or in her Form did Nature -Teem improv'd, 
^nd he was fram'd to Love, and be belov'd : 
rhercfbte Heav'nrmii'd,and<dl the Stars look'd kin^ 
^iic» Pyrrh4 and ^kmdcr'it Hearts wexe join'd. 
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Wh6 has not heaid. of great ^Uander^s Name, 
$0 long the Mufes Task, and Fiide of Fame I 
Fan early chofe, and made him great in Po«r*r, 
When the IVolves ragM, and did our Flocks devout, 
He took the ^ard of the molefted . Plains 5 
Saw our Lambs fed, and chear'd us frighted Swains s 
Wak'd with us *midft dark Nights and pinchingColds, 
To drive the howling Monfters from ooi Foldt r. 
In all which time, Pyrrhay his charming Bride, 
Oft came, and watchM as he did, by his fide j 
Of his worft dangerWliU her part would ^ear* 
And for all Joys (he gave him, ask'd but care. 
Now, ye poor Flocks, go bleat about, and firay; 
Ye Shepherds, caft youx Scrips and Hooks away-s 
Stretch'd on. the ground, your fatal Lois bemoaoy 
And call on I'yrrhaH a Hi imc at ev'ry groan. 

i/ r \T I L L O, 
F41II fifty happy Tears this matchlefs Pair 
Liv'd in unfhaken Love ; no jealous Caie, 
Or mean Diftruft, did once their Joys moleft, 
^o in a noble Off-fpring were they bleft 
Of warlike Youths, worthy their Father's Name, 
And Daughters, fpotlefs as their Mother's Fame : 
Bold CeUdotty the Darling of loud War, ^ 

And Striphon now, whofe pious Shoulders bear ^ 
The burden of his aged Father's Care 5 ^ 

Young Oamon^ lovely as the Beams that play 
About our £a{^, and lead the coming Day ; 
Fair FhylUday who was with t^^on wed. 
And bleft him vfith a faithful Fruitfiil Bed 9 
Generous Lyfc* too, by Nature taught 
To recommend the poor Man's Caufe unfbughr. 

ALEXIS, 
All thefe the Off-fpring were of Pyrrhs^s Womb : 
C«me then, ye Mothers, moum around her Tomb : 
In Pyrrha,*s Name your Myftick Rites perfozm» 
When to yoiu Aid ye would Liteina charm. 
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ther the labeling Matron's pangs to e^Cy 
r blefs the Baixen Mourner with inoreafe» 

h ! kind xAlexis, ftiM purfae^ thy Song, 

ow thefe fair Blanches grew> or withexM yotingi* 

.ALEXIS; 
rave Celddon through Fate untimely fail'd; 
fid was by Pdn and all his- Train bewail'd ^- 
)me mourning Mufes fung him to his Tomb, 
tt others felt more grief, and thence were domB* 
^tigDsmon faded in his Beauty's Pride, 
nd PhylUda. no lefs lamented dy'd; 
It long may Str§fh§H^s Life rejoice the-Years 
f good xAlcAndety and aflift-his Cares. 
duels of time, kind Heav'n, to LyfcA give, 
is for your Honour, Gods, that (he (hould live $ 
)z (he, the more of days you her a£Fbrd, 
f her good Diseds will m^tjou moreadot'd} 
ttce LyfcA was of pious Pyrrha bom,' 
id Pyrrbd^ Virtues Lyfca*s Heart adorn. 

Mr\TlLLO. 
It what (h'aU now give good ^Itandtr joy^ 

U L B X i S. • 
\e Gods, when Fane took Ctladen away, 
dl*d Daphnis fbtth, th' Heroick Race to run» 
hich'his great Parent had fo well begun : 
om Celddon* s^hnvc Loins ycmng- Dsjfhnis came,' 
ill of his Heat,- and eonfcious of his Fame j 
hofe Mind his Father's Deeds did fo imploy, 
e grew iAlcander*s Hopes, and Pyrrha*s Joy. 
rrbd lov'd Dsphnis> and with pleafure found 
le Here's Virtues in the Tomb abound, 
hen Ddphnis languifh'd, Pyrrha did provide 
le charming (oft xAmynu for his Bride : 
'myntM ! tender as the Lambs that play 
Sunny morns, and Innocent as tbey i 
reet-«s thofe Ev'ning Airs that gently blow 
here the zich fragrant Eaftern Spices grow; 



Till Timers no moie, and Natnie*swojiLS 



Funeral Tears to the Sacred Mi 
our late Soveraiffi King Cu/. 
the Second. 

TH £ Noon-day Sur^ that once ont-fac 
Chdrlts his blight Ph0ffh9r, has its p 
And lefting ChsrUs^ with moxe fix'd Gloxi< 
Has paft his mighty finifh'd CircU couad« 
Ail th' untiied race of Prodigus^ tbe late 
Continued fliamc of this Stupeadious fate 
Which once hi; %e/i9rMtUH Lawicls bore i 
*rho(e nevei-^ilecping Fores, now move n' 
Myriads of GuardiAn %Angeb til disband i 
And Wtndin wait no moie on his B.i^ht 
'Whilil Trmh invincible, unbyaft 'K^y 
Coadnefs unbounded, Mircy infinite; 
HQftour unfullycd j all the biighteft Txain 
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fad the paags of paiting f tiduUhip ptoye» 
imoderate GnV/, and evei boming L9v* 
SBd his Great Soul, and their keen Pi^iTage force, 
cthinks I fee him at the Dire Divorces 
Kilft the Great James like Great TeieJU ftands, 
ith Ecchoing Cries, and with up-lifted Hands, 
ith rended Garments, and a flowing Showre 
: bitt'reft Tears deplores the difinal Hour. 
11 from above beHold the ihining Sky s 
le fiery Steeds, and jUming Chariot fly. 
k* alcendiag Saints 'midfl fliooting xAngeh roimd» 
irk purer Joys and brighter Diadems crown'd. 
MC with fad Ties he took his lafl Farewei, 
id gra(p'd the wemdfm Mantle as it f elL 
ith Heav'nly tranfmigratlng Glories fir*d, [infpirM. 
U'd with cheittoaiitingG«</, with the whole Charta 

mi^htf Cfjarlej, what have not only we 
iree Kingdoms, but even Entire loft m thtci 
under of Monarchy, for thou alone 

>od'fl the unfliaken Biil«rark of the Throne. 

ben the old Storm yawn*d for th' Imperial wrack? 

ly Hand alone beat the fierce Torrent back : 

GNou and ^chifm by thy flrong Arm o*erthrt>wn, 

bilft a calm'd World was thy great woik alone. 

§ry and Pta^e but ia thy S0»-beams pUy» 

hiift thou'rt the God of our long Hal^en day. 

le old FaHafick^Titxkdi fb late bdfore 

nmk with a Martyr'd Monarch's Pmrfie Qere, 

hilfl with th' old Foifon, and th* old Rage he flood, 

1 tbirfling for new Draughts of 1^«i Bind, 
le O'fTvn's long Foe> and bladceft Imp of HelU 
s Sting juft faftning> thou alone couldft qoelL 
ly Book t>f Fame with thii lafl Glory fill'd : 
hat fliall Great Jamti on thy FoondttiOns build? 
[ike» Royal Heir, th' half conquet'd Setfent dead : 
arles bruis'd his Teeth,a]ld thou Ihah cruih hisHcad. 
Peace i Vmon^ Cincerd, all fo irth b^gOB i- 

10* chouy Gxett ciMritSf thy Raoe like M^€s tan i 

K4 
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Thy People led hj thy Miracnloiu Hand 
To th' Milk, and Htney of a Blefled Land ; 
CallM hence coo toon by the Almighty Voice : 
Saw*ft but the Btrdtrs of the pfomuPd Joys: 
Yhat God-like JofltuA fills thy Royal Seat, 
Who- thy unfinifli^d Wondets fliaH compleat. 

Tianflated Saint, now thy fmll Honoms (eize> 
Bleft with thy own eternal Handmaid, Pmce^ 
Around thy Head immortal Hosoun plajr, 
Bnghtez than thy own Re0oration-Day. 
Like thy own Mercy foft be thy RepoTe $ 
Whilft on thy Brow that Petfum'd Fragrance flovS; 
Sweeter than th' Odours-even of that Rich fune 
That Ihall Embakn thy £?exlafting Name. 
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By Mr^ P R i o rJ 

L 

WHile Blooming Youth, and gay Ddight 
Sit on thy roiey Cheeks confeft. 
Thou haft, my Dear, undoubted Right 
To triumph o'er this deftin*d Breail. 
My Reafon bencb to what thy Eyes ordain ; 
for I was born to Love, and thou to Reign* 

II. 
But wott'd you meanly thus rely 

On Power, you know I muft Obey $ 
Exert a Legal Tyranny 3 
And do an ill, becaufe you may ! 
Still muft I Thee, as Atheifts Heav*n adore $ 
Not fee thy Mercy, and but dread thy Power ? 

IIL 
Take heed, my Dear, Youth flies apacej 
As well as Cufidy Time is blind : 
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Soon muft thpfe Glotiesof thf FftcVt* 
The Fate of vulgar Beauty find : . 
he thoufand Loves, that aim thy potent Eyei 
Luft drop theU Quivers, flag their Wings^ an<f die. 

IT. 
Then wilt thou figh, when in each Ftown' 

A hateful Wrinkle more appears ^ 
And- putting peevifli Humours on 
Seems -but the (ad Elfbft of Tears : 
indnefs it fdf too weak a Charm will prore> 
XT raife the fteble Fires of -aged Love. 

Forc*d Cbmpliment9v'imd ^Formal Bows 

Will ihow Thee juft above Negle^ : 
The Heat, with which thy Lover glowfy 
wm fettle into cold Ktfpea: ' 
.. talking dull Platomck^lfhiH turnf 
.earn to be civil, when I ceaie to bum. 

VL 
Then (hun the 111, and know, my Dear/ 

Kindnefs and Conftancy will prove 
The only Pillars, fit to bear 
So vail a Weight, as that of Lov«. ' 
r thou canft wifh to make my Flames enduie, ^ 
hine muft be vciy fierce, and very pure. 

Hafte, Celidy haftC) while TOtith invites* 

Obey kind 'euput$ prefent Voice i 
Fill cv'ry Senfe with foft Delights, . 
And give thy Soul a Loole to joys : 
\.ct Millions of repeated BliiTes prove. 
That thou all Kindnefjf art, and I iAl Love* 

vm. 

Be mine, and only mirtc 5 take caite, • • 
Thy Looks, thyThoughts^thy Dreaxns'to gnid^ 

To me alone; nor come Co far, ' 
As iiking any Tooth befide } . 
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what Men ^crcouit dMC, flj '«hii» ani bdicf^ 
Thej'xc Scipeau all, wd Tlum dM tORftei £vi. 

So (hall 1 cocBt thy de^i^ Tntii. 

When Beauty ceafet to engage s 

So thinking on thy chafing Toiidit 

ril love it 9^cs again ia Age : 

So Time it felf one Aapoves ftaU iai^Mfc* 

While ftiUwe wake to ]^, aftd lira to XtffC 
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A SONG. 
I. 

AT dead of Hi^> vhtn i^ in itifi 
The peacefiil Cottage lay> 
T^^ra left h» folded Shce^ 
Bei Gadand, Ciook> $mi nfele(s S^p ; 
I<OYC M the Nymph aftray. 

U. 
Xoo(e and nndieft fte takes hei Flight 

To a neai Myxtle Shade ^ 
The coalCUoiu Moon gave all hei Light» 
To blefe het lavilh'd Lovet*s fightt 
And guide the loving Maid« 

UI. 
Kis eager Aaas the Kymph en^tace* 

And, to aflWage his Pain> 
His iefile(s Faflion he obeys ? 
At fuch an houi, in fiich a Place, 
What Lovei could contain ^ 

lY. 
In. vain fhe callM the confciona Moon> 

The Moon no fucconr gave $ 
The cruel Stars unmov'd lookM on» 
And feem*d to finile at what was dMMOi^ 
Hoi would hei Honoiu fave^ 



V. 

''anquidi'd at laft» by pow*xfiil Love, 

The Nymph expinng Iay» 
fo mofc (he figh'd, no mofc (he firove, 
iQce no kind Stars were found above. 

She bluih'd and dy'd away. 

VL 
^ct bleft tk« Grove, her con/cioua Flight, 

And Youth that did bctn^; 
kmd pafttiag, dying with delight^ 
ike bleft the kind traaipoiting Ni^ty 

Amd ciuft appioaching Day. 

The Poet's Complaint of his Mu(c. 

ODE. 

By Mr, Tho. Otwat. 

rO a high Hill, where never yet fli60d Trice, 
Where only Heath, coarfe Fefn, and tuit^ 
Where (nipt by piercing Air) [grow. 

The Flocks in tattered Fleeces hardly graze j 
Led by uncouth Thoughts and Care, 
Which did too much his penfive mind amaz^ 
A wandring Bard, whofe Mule was crazy grown, 
:ioy*d with the naufeous follies of the buzzing I 
town, rddwn. 

Came, look'd about him, figh'd, and laid him 
"Twas far from any Path, but whcf* the Earth 
Was bare, and naked all as at her Birth, 
When by the Word it iirft was made. 
E'er God had faid. 
Let Grafs and Herbs and every green thing grow, 
Vxth fmitful Trees after their kind } and it was Co, 
The whirling Winds blew fiercely round his He^id,^ 
Cold was his Lodging, hard l^is ^ed 4 ^ 
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fc^'i Hi Sues Cq lev, 2nd riis'ii his Plauitsfo 
Ox =.* is £x: iii Ejes. 1 crarM, [high, 

TtLcz Z2 ^ zu^ I did oomiccad. 
:, c :: ' sit -voids «e:e h^d^v at an end» 
Wx^es I percei-r d it ? ij my Fncnd, 
Ifj mzcL-lciM Fnecd: {o down ifatCt 
A&d t^^d t&at I Slight fliaie his Fate : 
llftid mr Check to his, vhcn with a G^ile 
Of Si^as he cas'dhis2re«ft, and thus began his Talc 

m. 

I am a Wretch of honefi Race: 
Hy P<iients not obfcure, noihigh in Titles wa€> 
They left me Heix to no Diigrace. 
My Father was (a thing now tare) 
I«oyal and brave ; my Mother chaft and fair. 
Theii pledge of Mairiage-vows was only I ; 
iUoAe } tiv'd thciz mnch-lov'd jfoadlcd Boy: 
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Key gave me generous £ducatioii> high 
hey drove to raife my Mind, and with it gtcw 
thcix Joy. 

be Sages that inftrofted me in Arts -% 

And Knowledge, oft would praife my Farts, P 
And chear my Parents longing hearts. ^' 

When I was caird to a Dilute, 

My Fellow- Pupils oft ftood miite:. 

yet never Envy did disjoin 
heir hearts from me, nor Pride di&emfet inlne« 
hus my firft years in Happinefs I paft, 

Nor any bitter cup did taft : 
Dt, oh I a deadly Potion came at lafl; 

As I lay loofely on my bed, [Head, ^ 

, thoofand pleafant thoughts triui^ung in my p 
^nd as my Senfe on the rich Baiicpiet>fed, ^' 
. Voice (it feeem'd no more, ib bufie I 
^as with my felf,-! faw not who was nigh) [dead, 
cc'd through; my Eats } Arife, thy good Senander*s 
hook my Brain, and from their Feaft my frighted 
Senfes fled. 

IVw 

rom thence fad Difcontent, uneafie Fearss 
ind anxious Doubts of what I had to do. 

Grew with fucceeding Years. 
*be World was wide, but whither fliould I go^ 
, whole blooming Hopes all withet'd were, 
/ho*d little Fortune, and a deal of Care 2 
'o Britain s great Metropolis I ftrayM, 

Where Fortune's general Game is play'd ; 
^here Honefty and Wit are often prais'd, 
ut Fools and Knaves are fortunate and lais'd^ 
dy forward Spirit prompted me to find 

A Convede equal to my Mind: 
Sut by raw Judgment eafily mif-led, 

(As. giddy callow Boys 

Are very fond of Toys) 
miis'd the brave and wife, and m thcix ftea4 
>n every fort of Yaxuty I fcd| 



i 



xo6 The First Pa&t tf 

Gay Coxcoinbs,Co«aids,KiiaTCs>iii4fcttiiigFools, 
Bullies of o'er-growii Bulks, smd little Souli, 
G!imefters,Half-wits,andSpendthrifts,(iuch as think 
Mifchievoos midnight fxoUicks bied by Dziok 

Are Gallantry and Wit, 
Becaafe to theix lewd ondeiftandings fit) 
Weie thofe wheiewith two years at leaft I fpent. 
To all theii fiiKbme follies taott incoirigiUy beat: 
*Till at the laft, my icJf mocc^ to abide, 
I gBcw in lore with a deecitliil Mole. 

V. 
No fair DeceiTec ever us'd (och Claims, 
T'enfhaie a tendci Tooth, and win his Heaxi: 
Or when (he had him in hex Acmi, 
SecttPd his lore with greatcz Art. 
I fanq^'d, ot I dieam'd, (as Poets always 4o) 

No Beauty with my Mofe's might compare, p 
Xofty (he feem'd,and on hez ftont fat a mMftSAA ? 
Awfnl, yet kind 3 fevete, yet iair. (Aiii^ 
Upon hei Head a> Crown (he bore 
Of Laurel, which ihe told me ihoiild be mioe: 
And round her IvOry Neck Ihe wore 
A Rope of iargeft Pearl. Each part of her did fiiioe 
With Jewels and with Gold, 
Numberless to be told 3 
Which in Imaginarion as I did behold. 

And Ioy*d, and wonder'd more and more, 
Said fhe, Theie Riches all, my Darling, (hall be thine, 

Riches which never Poet had before. 
She promised me to raife my fortune and my nainC) 
By Royal Fayonr, and by cndlefs Fame i 
But never told 
How hard they were to get, how difficult to hold. 
Thus by the Arts of this moft fly 
Dcludotr was I caught. 
To her bewitching Bondage brought. 
Eternal Conftancy we (wore, 
A thoufaad times oux Vows wcxe doubled o'eir 
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nd as we did in oar Entron^ementft lie, n 

ought no Pleftfuie e'ei wfts wrought fo high» P 
o fail {s> happy aa my Mufe and I. ^ 

VL 
NeVr was young Lovex half fo fond 
When £xft his FufiUage he loft, 
Oi could of half my pleafure boaft. 
Wc verez met but .we enioy'd. 
Still txanipoited, nevef doy'd. 
Ghambett, Cloiets, fields and Gzoyes*. 
Boie witnefs of out daily Loves i 
▲ad on the baidic ef Miy Tiee 
ou might the nvuks of one Endemments fee* 
Dlftidbs, Fofies, and the pointed Bitt j 

>f Sajtyr, (wiittcn whea * f oer aiectt > 

His Mttie ia Cateiwaaln^ Bn} ^ 

ou mifhc on Cfeiy Riiid hckold, and fWeai 
and ay; cUo had bectn at it tfaetc 
Nay, by my linlctoo^ ] mt» UcA 
With Otf-fynaga of the ckkoiceft kiadf, 
9iicli as have pleased the aableft minds, 
▲nd been appio¥*d by Judgments of the belt^ 
But ift this moft uanipofiinf height, 
Chance Ilook'd down and langli'd at Fate, 
All of a fudden I waa altei^d giown '^ 

I iMiad me locli'd, and ibund my fttf alenft: > 
My faithlefa Mm&y my fkithlelsMnre waagoner^ 

I try*d if I a Vexfis conld ftame : 
Oft I in vain invok'd my Clh*8 name. 
The moie I ftiove, the more I fiulM. 
ckaf d,Ibit mySen,cuifl my doUScaU,and xail*<|»^ 
folvM to force m'^untowaid Thought^ and at 
the laft prevait'd. 

A Line came fortj^ bat foch a one^ 

No ua.v*ling Matron in hex Child-bictb pains, 

BuU of the joyful Hopes to bear a Son, 

Was more aftoniihM at th* nnlook'd-foy (hapc 

Of fome deform'd Baboon, oi Ape* 

len I was at the hideous Ifiiie of my Bxains, 
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I toic my Tapeiy fttlA'd my ftn, 
And fwore I'd never write again, 
]lerol¥*d to be a doating Fool no more. 
But when my reckoning I began to make, n 
I fonnd too long rd flept, and wascoo late awake ;> 
I foimdm*angtatefiil Mule, Ibi wfaofefalfe fake^ 
1 did mj (elf undo. 
Had robb'd me of my deaieft Store, 
My pieciousTime,my-Ffieiids, and&epttation too^ 
And left me hclplefsj ftiendleft, very proud, andpooc 

VII. 
7£4i/«ii, which inbafelondsmy Folly had enthiall'dr 
I ftrait to Council call'd ; 
Like fome old faithful Friend, whom long ago 
I had cafheer'd, to plcaic my flatt'ringFur. 
To me with readindfs he did lifepaic 3 
Eapreft much tender ChearfUncit, t6 find 
Experience had leftof d him to my- Mind i 
And loyally did ro me fliow. 
How much himfelf he did abufe; 
\Vho credited a flattering, falfe, dcftroaive, tttkht- 
laskMtheCaufeswhy. Hefaid, [reus Mnfc 
'Twas never known a Mufe e'er ftaid 
V^en Fortune fled ; for Fortune is a Bawd 
To all the Nine that on Pumajfms dwell. 
Where thofe fo fam'd, deiightflol Fountains fwell 
Of Poetry, which there does ever flow 3 
And where Wit's lufty, fhining God 
Keeps his choice Serdgih, 
Sewhilfl our Fortune fmiles, our Thoughts afpiie) 
Pleafure and Fame's our bus'xiefs, and deiire. 
Then , too, if we find f 

A promprnefs in the Mind, ? 

The Mufe is always ready, always kind. ^ 

But if th' old Harlot Fortune once denies n 
Her favour, all our Pleafure and rich Fancy dies,^ 
And then th' yonng^ippery Jilt,tiieMttfe teo fioni^ 
us flies, •) 



Miscellany Poems, i^ 

VIIL 
ro the whole Talc 1 gave Attention due 5 
Had as right (eaich into my felf I made, 

I found all he had faid 

Was very honeft, very troe. 

Oh how I hugg'd my welcome Fxiend ! 
ind much my Mufe I coukt not difcommend $ 

Fox I ne^ei liv'd in- Fortune's Grace, ^ 

; always turned hei back,and fled from meapace, > 
d never once vouchfaf M to let me fee hex Face. ^ 

Then to confirm me more, 
le drew the veil of Dotageli^om my Eyes-: j 
ec here, my Son, (faid he) the valu'd Prize j ^ 
f fiilfome Mufe behold, be happy, and be wife. ^ 
looked, and faw the rampant, tawdry Quean> 

With a more hotrid Train 
Than ever yet to Satys lent a Tale^ 

Or haunted ChUris in the Mall. 
The firft was he who flunk of that rank Verfe 

In which he wrote his S^dtm Farce s 
k Wretch whom old Difeafes did fo bite, • t^ 

That he writ Bawdry fure in fpight>. V 

To ruin and difgrace it quite. ^ 

^hilofbphers of old did fo ezpreis 
rheir Art, and ihewM it in their Naftinefi. . 

Next him appear'd that blundering Sot 
Vho a late Sejft§n of the Poets wrote. 
!9«ttuxe has mark'd him for a heavy Fool f 
By's flat broad Face you'll know the Owl. 
rhc other Birds ha^e hooted him from light j 
iluch blotting has made him lov« the Night, 

And only in the dadc he ftrays 5 [his days, ^ 
11 Wretch enough tolivc.with worfe Fools fpends > 
ind for old Shoes and Scraps repeats dull Plays. <' 
rhen next there follow'd, to make up the Thxongi 

Lord Lampooriy and Monjimr Songj 

Who fought her love, and promised foi't- 

To make hei famous at the Couxt^ 
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The City P§et too was there. 
In a black Sattin Cap and his tMrn Haix* 
And beggM that he might have the HoBiOQi 
To beget a TageMHt on hec 
Fot the City's next Lvrd JiAyr, 
Her FaTours iheto none deny*d : 
They took her all by turns afide. 
Till at the laft np in the tear there etme 
The Poets Scandal, and the Mn(es Sbameg 
A Beaft of Monftioos guile, and LIME 
his Name. 

But let me paufe, for 'twill ask time to tdl 
9ow he was born, how bred and where, and vhdl 
he now does dwell. 

IX. 
He pans'd, and tfaos renew'd hit Tale. - 
Down in an obicote Yak^ 
'Jdidft Fogs and Fens, whence Mifts and Vtpoai 
Where never Son was ieen by Eyes, \A 
Under a defaxt Wood 
Vhich no Man own*d, bat all wild Beafts wete M 
And kept their horrid Dens, by prey far fottag'd M 
Anill-pil'd Cottage ftood. 
Built of Mens Bones flaughter'd in Civil Ws^ 
By Magick Art brought thither from a£u. 

There liv'd a widow'd Witchp 
That us^d to mumble Curies eve and mozo, 
Like one whom Wants and Care had worn } 
Meagre her Looks, and (unk her Eyes, 
Tet Mifchiefs ftudy*d, Difcords did device. 
Sh' appeared humble, but it was her Pride : 
Slow in her Speech, in fcmblance fan&ify^d. 
Still when (he fpokc (be meant another way ^ 

And when (he curft, (he feemM to pray. 
Her helli(h Charms had all a holy drefs. 

And bore the Name of CadUnffs, 
All her Familiars feem'd the Sons of Peace. 

Honeft Habits they all wore. 
In outward Hiow moil lamb-like and divine : 
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lot inwaid of all Vices they had ftoie, 
Gtttdj as Wolves, and fendial too as Swine. 
*3ike her, the Sacied Sciiptures they had all by Heattt 
ICoft eaiily could quote, and turn to any paxt> 
Backward xepeat it all, as Witches Prayers do> 
And for their tuin> interpret backward too. 
ridolatry with her was held impure, 
jkewaCt beiides her felf no Idol (he'd endure. 
^JThou^ not to paint, ih'ad arts to change the Faeei 
And alter it in Heav'nly fkfhion. 
Xewd Whinittg ihe defined a mark^ of Graee^ 
>4^d making mgij /sees was MortificaiUn, 

^ Her late dead Pander was of well-known fame. 
Old Prtskyter ^ebellhn VfZS his Name .• 
"^ She a (worn foe to IL<N^> his Peace, and Laws> 
So will be ever, and jvas jcaU'd (blefs as!) THE 
Pr- GOOD OLD i;^VSE„ 

i. 

A Time there was, (a fad one too) 
When all things wote the face of Wo^ 
. When many Horrors rag'd in this our Landy 
And a dejtfying xAngtl was fent down. 
To (rowcf e the Pride of this Kebellious Town. 
^ came, anid o'er aU Brimn ftretch'd his conqtfdng 
till in th' untrodden Streets unwholfome GrafsChandi 
Grew of great fialk, its Colour giois. 
And melaacholick pois'nous green ; 
.Like cholc coarfe fickly Weeds on an old DnnghiU 
Where fome Murrain-murtherM Hog, [reen> 
Poifon'd Cat, or ftrangled Dog, 
In rottennefs had long unburied laid» 
And the cold Soil produdive made. 
Bisds of ill Omen hover'd in the Air, 
And by their Cries bad us for Graves prepare } 
And, as our Peftiny they feem'd t* unfold, 
Dropc dead of the fame fate they had foretold. 
That dire Conuniffion ended, down there came 
Another ^ngtl with a Swtrd tf EUme: 
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Defolation foon Jic made. 
And our new SUom low in After laid, 
piftzaftions and Diftrafts t^en did amongft «^ 
When> in her pious old Difgoife, 
This VF/rrA with all hoc Mifcfaief-making Ttm 

Began to (hew her (elf again. 
The Sons of old XtheUi^m ftraic Ihe fiiinmonM alli. 

Sttait they were ready at her csH : ^' 
Once moreth' old Baitbefbze their Eycslhccaft.^ 
That and hei Love they longed to t<ft i i 
And to. hex Luft ihe drew them ^1 at laft. ' ^ 
So T^ettken (we may read of heretofore) [Whoie^' 
Wa»>led aftray, and had pollution with his Fathefft^j 

XI. 
The better to conceal het lewd inteiit 
In fafery-fcom obtctYiog Syesf 
Th' old Strumpet did her felf cUiguife 
In comely Weeds, and to the City went> 
AffcGted Truth, much Modefty, and Grace, 
And (like a worn-out-Suburh-Trull) paft there fbit 
Thither all her Lovers flockM, [new Face; 
And there for her fuppoit ihe found 
A Wight, of whom Fame*« Trumpet much doet 
With all ingredients for his bus'nefs ftockt, [feiaid; 
Kot unlike him whofe Story has a Place 
In th* Annals of Sir Httdrthrss, . 
Of all her bus'nels He took care, ^ 

'A&devery Knave or Fool that to her did repair, > 
Had by him admittance there. ^ 

By his Contrivance to her did relbrt 
Jih who had been difgufted at the Court. 

Thoie whofe Ambition had been croft. 
Or by ill Manners had Preferments loft, 
V^erethofe on whom (he pra^is'd moft her Chazmi] 
Lay neareft to her Heart, and oft*neft in het Amu. 
Int*teft in every Faf^ion, every Seft (he fought $ 
And to her Lure, flatt'ring their Hopes, (he btooght 
All thofc who ufe ILeligioA fox a IjMoxu 
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fuch as pradifc Forms, and take groat Faias 
To make their G§dlinefs their Gmhs^ 
i thrive by the Diftraftions of a Nation, 
7 her Art enfnar'd, and fetter*d in her Chains, 
igh her the Atheift hop*d to purchafe T§lerdtt0ny 
; Rebel PtftvV, thebeggar'd Spend-thrift Lands, 
Out of the Kings or Bifb§fs Hands, 
to her fide at laft ihe drew in all the rade> 
governable, headlong Multitade : 
misM ftrange Liberties, and due Kedreis 
never-felt, unheard-of Grievances : 
npet'd their Follies, and indulg'd their Hopes, 
Majr-dayKomSi November SqvJhs^ andbuihing 
^aft'404ird Pfipes. 

XIL 
her in eommon liiift dixl mingle -alt the Ctew, 
Till at the laft flie pregnant grew, 
1 frou her Womb, in little time, broaght forth 
This monftrous, moft detefled Sirth, 
»f Children born with Teeth w*ave heard. 
And Ibme like Comets with a Beard j 
ich feem'd to be fbre-tunners of dire Change: 
But never hitherto was feen, 
n ftom a Wapping Drab, or Shareiitch Quean, 
m like this (b hideous and fo ftrange. 
help whofe Mother in her Faias, there came 
Aaof a well'-known Dame. 
rhe Bawd Hyppcrifie was there, 
Ind Madam ImpmUnce the Fair : 
Dame Scandal with her fquinting Eyes, 
1 loves to (et good Neighbours at debate, 
I raife Commotions in a jealous State, 
I there} and OaUce Queen of far-(pread L'e$» 
h all thjsirTsain ^iFrmtds and Fefgerieu 
Midwife Mtttinj, that buiie Drab, 
Thac*s always talking, always loud, 
Waf ike that firft took up the Babe, 
AM of the office moll was proud. 
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Behold its head of hoxrid fonn appeus : 

To fpight the Pillory it had no Bars. 

When Siait the Bawd ciy'd out, *twas fiuclj kh 

To the bleft Family of Pryn, 
Sut Scsndal ofiefd to depbfe her word, 
Oz oath, the Father was a Lord, 
The Nofe was ugly, long, and big, j 

Broad, and fnowty like a Fig ; i 

Which (hew*d he would in Dunghills love to di^ i ^ 
ZiOve to caft (linking Satyrs up iff ill-pif d Rhymcsy 
And live by the Cozxnptions of onhappy Timet; 

XIIL 
They promisM all by turns to t^e him. 
And a hopeful Youth to make him. 
To nurfe he ftiait wa$ fent 
To a Sijhr-witch^ though of another (brt. 
One who profeft no good, nor any meant : 
All day fhe pradis*d Charms^by night (he hardly flept. 
Yet in the outcafis of a Northern faftious Town, 
A little fmoaky Manfion of her own, 
Where her Familiars to hex did refbtt^ 

A Cell (he kept. 
Hell Hie ador'd, and Satan was her God % 
And many an ugly loathfome Toad 
Crawl'd round her walls, and crOak'd. 
Under her Roof all difmal, black, and fmoak'ii) 
Harboux'd Beetles, and unwholfome Bats, 
Sprawling nefts of little Cats i 
All which were imps ihe cheriih^d with her bloo4» . 
To make her Spells fucceed and good, {._ 

Still at her rivell*dBreafls they hung, whene'erntfD' ^^ 
kind fhe curft, [imiii* 

And with thefe Fofier^brethren was oor iH^j 
In little time the Hell-bred Brat 

Grew plump and fat. 
Without his Leading-ftrings could walk, 
And- (as the Sorcerefs taught him) talk^ 
At feven years old he went to Schoolf 
Whexe fixft he giew a foe to ELulc* 



Miscellany Poems, iif ' 

^evti would he learn as taught> 

I new Ways affefted» and new Methods (bu^ht* 
!9ot that he wanted parts 

iprove liQ Letters, and proceed to Alts j 
But as negligent as fly, 

II pecverfeAdTs brutilHiy was full* 
Nature idle) lovM to fliift and lie. 
And was obftinatelf dull. 

(pi^t of Nature, thiough great pains, the Sots 

th' Influence of th' ill Genius of our. Land) 

ift in part began to underfland. 

e inflght in the Latin Tongue he got 5 

fnutter pretty well, and write too a plain hand. 

For which his Guardians all thou^r fit, 

;ompliment to his moft hopeful Wit, 

He fliould be fent to learn the Laws, 

at of the go9d 0ld to taife a damn'd newCaufim 

XIV. 
hich the better to improve his Idind, 
As by nature he was bent 
cch in hidden paths,and things long buried Bndf 
^xetch*s Converfe much he did frequent : 
who this World, as that did Him, difbwn'd, 

in an unfrequented Corner, where 
hing was plealant, hardly healthful found. 
He led. his hated life, 
dy, and even of Neceflariesbare. 
Servant had he. Children, Friend, or Wife : 
of a little remnant, got by Fraud, 
11 ill turns he lov'd, Jl good detefled^ and be- 

liev'd no God,) 
hrice in a week he chang'd a hoarded Groat, ^ 
With which ofBeggars Scraps he boaght. & 
n from a neighb'ring. Fountain Water gpt, ^ 
Not to be clean, but flake his Thirft. 
vei Mefl: himfelf, and all things elfe he cuift. 
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Old wom-out Statutes, and Records 
Of Cfmm0Hs Privileges f and the 'J^ibts ef Ltris, 
But bound np by themlclYes with caie were laid 
All the ^Bsj T^^fetvts^ and Orden nudCs 
By the old Leng T^gmp-PsrliMmntt 
fhroogh all the Changes of its Govemment: 
Fiom which with xeadinefs he could dd>ate j 
Concetning Matters of the State> ieigbt. S 

All down from Ceedlj F^rty erne to Horrid F$r^^ 

XV. 
His Fiiendihip much out Mujhr (ought 
By Inftinft, and by Inclination too : 
So without much ado 

They weretogethci brought. [tf^glit 

To him Obedience Lihell fwore, and by him was ke 
He learnt of him all Goodnels to deteft j 

To be alham*d of no Dilgrace s 
In all things, but Obedience, to be Be^; 
To hide a Coward's Heait, and (how a hardy Face^ 
He taught him to call Government a Clog, 
But to bear beatings like a Dog : 
T'ave no ReFigion, Honefty, or Sen(e, 
But to frefefs them all for a Pretence. 
Fraught with thefe Morals, he began 
To compleat him more for Man : 
Diftinguifht to him in an hour 
*Twixt Lepjlative, and Judicial power : 
How to frame a Commonwealth^ 
' And Democracy, by ftealth 5 
To palliate it at fir(l, and Cry ^ 

*Twas but a Well-mixt Monarchy* J 

And Treafon Salus Fopuli ; ^ 

Into Rebellion to divide the. Kation, 
ty fair Committees of ^fociation ; 

How by a lawful means to bring. 
In Arms againft himfelf the KjNGt 
"With a diftinguifhing old Tdck, 
•Twi«t pcifons Nafuraif and PoUiicKi 
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Hew to make faithful Servants Traytors^ y 
Thorough-pac*d 'H^els Le^ijlatort, ^ 

And at laft, Troapers x^djutaters, ^ • 

"bus well informed, and fiiiniflit with enough 
Of iuch like wordy, canting Stutf, 
Out Blade fet forth, and quickly grew 
A Leader in a faftious Crew, 
n^ere ^'ei he came, 'twas he firft lileBce bioke» 
Aad fweli'd with every word he ipoke. 
By which becoming fawcy Grace, 
He galn*d Authority and Place : 
y many foi Tieferment^ was thought £t, 
ox talking Treafon without F«ai ox Wit $ 

toz opening Failings in the States ^ 

ox loving noifie and unlbund Debate, [Hat. > 
d weaxing of a Myftical green Bibband in his ^ 

XVI. 
Thus, like ^Alcidis in his Lion's skin. 

He very dreadful grew. 
But, like that HtrcuUs when Love crept in. 
And th' Hero to his Diftaff drew, 
•lis foes that found him, faw he was but Man ; 

So when my faithlefs CUt by her Snare 
id brought him to her Arms, and I (urpriz*d him 
At once to hate and fcorn him I began $ [thexcj 
To fee how foolifhly (h'ad dreft. 
And for diveifion trickt the Beaft. 
H/e was Poetry all o're. 
On ev'ry fide, behind, before: 
About him nothing could I fee. 
But particoloux'd Poetry, 
Tamter^s xAdvices, Letanies^ 
Balladsy and all the (purious excefs 
Of ills that Malice could devife. 
Ox evex fwarm'd from a licentious Pre(s, 
Hung round about him like a Spell ; 
And in his own hand too was wxit^ 

Vol. I* L 
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That woithy picctf of modetn Wit, 
The Country* s late Appeal, 
But from fuch ills when will our wittchod State 
Be fceed i and wko (hall cxuih this Sexpem's h«ad ? 
' 'Tis faid, we may in Ancient Legetub lead 
Of a huge Diagon, fent by Fate 
To lay a finftil Kingdom waftej n 

So thcoagh it all he rang'd^devoKiing a$-he pafi,r 
And. each day witk a VicgiH ht&kt his fitft,^ 
'Till wcetched Matrons cinft thelx Woihbs, 
So hardly was their lofs emlut'd : 
The Lorers all defpaii'd^ and (bugfat their Toa^ 
In the fame Monftei's Jaws^ and of theii> Auiis were 
cur'd. 

'Till, like ant M^nfier too ^ and with the ftulLe 
Curft ends, to the MtCMpdliS'he CHOIe. 
His Cruelties renewed again. 
And cfvery day a Maid wU flaiB; 
The curfc through ev'iy FAhiljr had-pAft, 

When to the Sacrifice at laft 
Th' unhappy Monarch's only Child HxtiA bow: 
A T^^ DMtghttr needs muft fufiertken^ a ^0 T^L 
B%OTHE\AQm, 

XVII. 
On htm this Dragon Libel needs will pcey; 
On Him has cafft 
His fordid Venom, and {(rophan'd 
With fpurious Verfe his fpoticft Famc> 
Which Iftail fot ever ftand 
Unblemiflrt, -and to Ages laft. 
When all his Foes lie bnried in their Shame. 
Eire tell me why (fome Prophet that is wile) 
Heaven took fuch care 
To make hiih every thing thst's rate. 
Dear to the Heart, deficous to the Eyes. 
Why do all Good men blcfs liim as he goes? 
Why at his preicnce fhrinfc his Foes? | 

Why do the Brave all ftrive his Honour to defend? 
Why thiough the Wodd ic he di^gniAt 
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By Titles, which but few can boidl-, 
moft j^fi Msfter^ attd a faithfml Friendi' 

One who never yet did wrong 

To high or low, to oW or young J 
Of Him What Orphan can complaint 

Of Hixh what Widow make her Motii^ 

But (uch as wifh Him here ^ain. 

And mils his Gobdnefs now He*s gone. 

If this be (as I am ftire 'tis) true. 

Then prithee. Prophet, tell me too. 

Why lives he in the World*s Eftccm, 
one Man's Foe } and why then ajfe not all mea 
lends with Him ? 

XVTH. 

When e^er his Life was Cet at fiake 

For his ungrateful ^oontry's fake, 
It Dangers or what Babours did He trtt ihwi) 

Ot what Wonders has not done? 
atchful all night, and buiic all tht day, 
pteadittg his Fleet in fight of Hoiiand*% fhore) 
snphantly ye faw his Flags and Streamers play« 

Then did the Engtifh Lion roar, 

Whilft the Betgian coucharit lay. 
g with the thoughts of Conqueft and Renown, 

Of BYitain^s Honotu:, and his own , 
o them he like a threatening Comet (hin'd, 
ough a3 the Sea, and Prions as the Wind : 
It conftant as the Stars that never move i 

Or as Women would have Love. 

The trembling Genius of their State 
ookt out, and fhait (hrunk back his head. 

To fee our daring Banners fpread. 

Whilft in their Harbours they 

Like Batten' d Monfters weltring lay : 
Winds, when Ours th'ad kifs'd, fcomM with 
Lcix Flags to play. 

But droopingjike their Captains heaRs^ 

£ach Peniimt, erexy Streamei htiog. 

L 2 
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The Seamen feem'd c' have lofi their Arts. 
Their Ships at Anchor now, of which «*had had 
them bodft, [Billov toft, 

With ill-furPd Sails, anil Ratt lings loofe, by eveiy 
Lay like negledled Hazps, untun'd, unfiiusgj 

'Till at the laft, ptovokM with Shame, 
Toith fiom their Dens the baited Foxes came: 
Fcxcs in Council, and in Fight too Grave: 

Seldom true, and now not brave. 
They blufler'd out the day with ihew of Fight, 
And ran away in the good-natui*d Night. 

XIX. 
A bloody Battel next was fought. 
And then in Triumph home a welcome Fleet 
brought, 
M'ith Spoils of ViQory, and Glory fraught. 
To Him then every Heart was open, down 
From the Great Man to the Clown ; 
In Him Kejoyc'd, to Him enclin'd: 
And as his Health round the glad Board did paft) 
Each honcft tellow cry'd, Fill fiill my glafs. 

And lliCuM the fnUnefs of his MindL 
Ko difconteated Vermin of ill Times 

Puril then affront him but in (Iiow j 

Kor L:ce! diih him with his dirty Bjiymes: 

l?or may lie live in peace that does it now. 

And whofe Heart would not wUh Co too 

Thar had but feen 
>\'hen his tumultuous mif-led Foes 

Againft Him rofe. 
With what Heroick grace 
He chofe the weight of wrong to undergo? 
No rempeil on his Brow, unaltered in his Face, 
Tiiie witni:rs of the Innocence within. 
But when the Meflengers did Mandates bring 
For hh retreat to Foreign Land, 
Since feut from the relenting hand 
Of the Bioft Mtvms B'^THJiT^ KJud^ KJXG} 
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If in his heart Regret did rife. 

It never fcapt his Tongue or Eyes r 

With deady Virtue 'twas adlay*d, 
Knd liks * mighty Concjtt^ror He obej*d, 

XX. 

It was a dark and gloomy Day, 

Sad as the Eus'nefs, fuUen too. 

As proud'mcn, when in vain they woo. 

Or Soldiers cheated of their pay. 

The Court, where Pleafures us'd to flow, 
kcamethe fcene of Mourning, and of Woe. 

Defolate was every Room, 
Vh«ze men for News and Bus'nefs ufe to come, 
ih folded Arms and down-caft Eyes men walk*dy 

In corners and with caution talk'd. 

Ail things prepar'd, che Hour grew near 
IVhen he muft part: his lad ihort time was fj^enC 
ji leaving Blefliags on his Children dear. 
To them with eager Ha'^c and Love he went:. 
ThcEldeft fiiftembrac'd, 

As new-born Day in Beauty brighr. 

But fad in Mind as decpeft Night. 
Vrhat tendreft Hearts could fay, betwixt them paft 3 

*Trll Grief too clofc upon them crept: 
iighing he withdrew, She tuxn*d awtiy and wept. 
Much of the Father in his Breaft did rife, 

When on the next he fixt his Eyes, 
k tender Infant in the Nurfe's Arms, 

Full of kind play, and pretty Charms, 
id as to give the Farewel Kifs He near it drew, 
»oot his manly neck two little Arms it threw \ 
Smtl'd in his Eyes, as if it beggM his ftay. 
And look'd kind things it could not fay. 

XXI. 
But the great pomp of Grief was yet to come. 

Th' appointed time was almoft paft, 
I* impatient Tides kno^*d at the Shote, and bid 

To fcek a Foreign Home. [him hafie 
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The Sammons he reiblT'd t'obcji 
Dil'dauiing of his Sa&zing to complain, 

Tkcagh every ftep feeni'd txod with pain; 
So fonh he cune, attended on his way 

By a lid lamentiag Thion^, 

Thit blett him and aboot him hung. 
A veight his generous Heut could haxdiy beai, 

Eat foi the CoBBtort that was near. 
Hii Beauteous MATE, the Fouiuain of his Jotii 

That fed his Soul with Love s 
Tae cordial that cm monal Fains icmoTe* 
To which all worldly Blefllngs cHe are Tojs. 
I liM them ready for departure ftand, n 

Jott whea .Lppro&ch'd the Mansrch of ov LuA,f 
And took the chirminf A/Swrafr by the hand. ' 
T'ezprels all noblelc Ofices he ftrove 
OfK^i^ GiUnipy and a 'Br9tk€r*s L§ve, 

Then down to the Shore £ude, 
HfhczCj to cohtct Thezn, did two Royal Baiges ^ 

'U'ith folcxn pace ihey pail : 

A;ii ihcie io ccAderly embraced. 
All grieT*d by rvmpathy to fee them part, 
Afid thci: kiiid fains touch'd each Sy-fia«dQ^ 

Then h.u;d in hand the pity'd Fail [betiti 

Tur.'d round, to face their Fate : 

See ev*n amidft AfEictions FaIti 

ht-i though oppieic, &ill Gtesi, 
Tr.to th' expcding Boat with ha&c they vent ; 
Wheie, as the troubled Fast tms to the Shone foffiC 
wilhes feat. 

For that dear Fledge &*ad left behindt 
And as her FaiCon grew too mighty for hci UiA 

She of fome Tears her Eyes beguiled > 

Which, as upon her Cheek they lay. 

The happy Htr* kiA away. 
And, as ibewept, bluiht withDi£laia, and fmil'i 
Suaight forth they laoock into ! tiac high- Ma 
Tcsmti-. 

*]Ckc wcU-iliuck Qui lave op the yielding Scicamsi 
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All fist thek longing Eyes, and wifliing ftood, 
Till they weie got into the wider Flood ; 
Till lelTefi'd out of iight, and feen no moie: 
Then iigh'd, and tuin'd into the hated Shore. 

Oa Afr. W ALLER. 

By Mr. T. Rymer. 

ET'UlUr is dead ; and lofty Number's loft. 
r Now Engli/b Verfe (with nothing left to^ 

boaft) 
ly hobble oa^ and vtm good Findinr^$ <»hoft. 
lat was it Three and £1^.7 Tears to live I 
>rt is this Boon to what the Mufes give: 
ey Co Iniiir'd his Immortalisy, 
at fcarce he knew, in any kind,- to die. 
j9 Ages he the Sacced Garland bore s 
»le(b in this, and Prince of that before, 
le Gsmims, his 3 alike their Glory made, 
glitt^uog Courts, and in the Country Shade. 
leres by faur King^ belov*d, how high he (hone ! 
if^fMe f ewel of the Crown $ 
t thence no borrpw'd Heat, or lAift«e got» 
irm of himfelf 3 and Smm he wanted fiot. 
id if the Diamond <ftoed hafd Fortune's (hock, 
HuriDi to his «M HeKdkary 'J^ks 
1 all the Couir, foe all the Mtdes Snares j 
tr )o«wii1s alio tell his publick Cares, 
om jMm€i to famn/i they count him o'er asd o'er, 
fotir Sucecfive^cigfts, a Senator. 
1 him> omidft the logtflative Throng, 
iei< E91M, ond Cars, and every Heart they hung, 
itkk tk0fit W*U4 Wmtt sA^h knew. 
If cMid he wacai; mtc thsow « Shaft ib tztte* 

1*4 
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^'hat Lifcwhat Lightning blanchM uonndche 
(It was no Heufey if fVatitr was not there :) 
And that Kefped ftili to his Speech, oi Nods, 
As he had come from Councils of the Gods. 
How would he tune their contiadifiing Kotes) 
With zeady Wit facilitate the Votes i 
And in his Verfe, To ev*ry where difplay 
An ^ir of fomething Great, and (omcthingGiji 
And, like yyiiKfiiou, when he form'd a To«vO| 
Tut Life in ev'ry Stock, and ev'ry Stone? 
Oh ! had he livM one Meeting moie to fit, 
liow would the Times his generous Mind have Wi 
Vr'hat he lb long contefted for, in vain, 
Set loofc from all Ecclefiaftick Chain, 
With Tranfpon he would find Keligion free. 
And now no longei a Manop^lj, 

Watch home, andH^rb^mri najj/bttt mp the Su: ^ 
Bm 'wh0 Jhali e*er with Heav'm •ur Trsfffck^dy I r 
Or there ered a BUck^^bomfe i» the tuay f 
Onr fiubborn Body is not us*d f§ til i 1 

It mnfi no 'S^ck^ (that foreign Engine) feel; r 

^ytnd yet they ining poor Confcience to the Wheel, 
Error they fcourge j fo Children luhip their Tof s 
TIte certain y only means to k^ep it up. 

Thus would he play, and many a pointed Jeft 
Still fling againft the peifecuting Beaft. 
£a(Ie to run in endlefs Hiftories j 
Tracing a Life of one who never dies. 
How he the Orbs of Courts and Councils. mor'df 
But, Mules, how he Sung, and how he Lovd\ 
What Spirit fills his Vei(e, your Care defines i 
Amongil the Stars how Sachariffa ihincs : 
How ft ill her Altars fume with Sacrifice, 
Mhcn gone are all the Goddefles of Greece. 
Language and Wit he rais*d to fuch an height, n 
We lliould lufpcft, with him, the Empire's fare, ? 
Did not Aiifpicious Jameji fupport the fVe^ht, ^ 
This Northern Speech refin'd to that degree, 
Soft Fratice we fcorn, not envy Italy : 
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or a fit Compaxifon muft feek 
rgH'*s Latin, or in Homer's Greek, 
ger is mad ; and Cholei mere Difcafe : 
r/«/r fought what was (weet,tnd what would plea(e : 
,ed where Nature's beauteous Rayr entice } 
:ouching vile Deformities, or Vice, 
no Cbirndrd skips, no Gohiin frights ; 
'atyr^s here, juor Monfter elfe, that bites, 
nefs his very Vinegar allay'd ; 
all his Snakes in Ladies Bofom play*d. 
re rejoic*d beneath his charming Power ; 
ucky hand n^ade every thing a Flower. 
cry Shrub to Jejfamin improves ; 
ludeft Aoltsy to goodly Myrtle Groves. 
:, from a S^rig he carelefly had thrown^ 
: furnifh'd a whole Garden of their own. 
:, by a Spark, tbat from his Chariot came, 
: Fire^ and blaz.ey and £ai(e a deathlefs Nami^ 
IS a iucklefs Imitation try ; ^ 

» whilf)^ they /a4r, and whilil they venture high, > 
er and flounce, but have not {F/n/to fly^ i 
c, in loofe Words thtit empty Fancies bind, 
ch whirl about, with <^haffy 'before iheWintL 
;, brave Conceits in the Fzpreifion fail : 
re, big the Words, but with no Senfe at alL' " 
Wallers Senfe might Waller % Languagctroft $ 
I pois*d, and always bold, and alwayi-jnft. 
ic €*ex may reach that ftxange Felicity, ' ' ^ 
:te Thoughts are eafie, Verfe fo'fweet, and ftec* 9 
not defcend one Step from Majefty.' 3 



On the Infenta of Portugal, 

O W Croel was xAlonzjo's Fajte» : ' 

To fix his Love fo ^igh*; , f^ 

It he muft periih fox h^r Hat«9 v 

ixfQihciWttdncis dycJ -._. :i;..»f ^ 
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ai6 TXr Fml 9T Pa at i/ 

IL 
TomitM and Jf aBgPd, Cm mmI MaU^ 

rtk* midft of aU kit Pa^ 
Se mk kk dyiag BK«h fndMB*d» 

T^at bfttcc chiB DifiUia. 

IIL 
The Gentle Vjmfk loag fiace 4c(igii'd» 

Foi tkepnai MowtfienPs Bed i 
Nov to a Holy Goal confin'd, 

Diopa Tcais £bi ctcij Bead. 

IV. 
TcU me je Goda, if vkca a King 

Safes foe If ewncc; 
If Lore be Cash a tluaf» 

What caabe 



It 
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jim Efhmpb m tie Ltri Fairfax. 

By th$l>* 9f BockiBghatt. 



UHdet ^s Stone does lie 
One beat for Tiftofr. 
fsM tke Valiant> and tke fmij He^ 
Wko e^ef foT tkat alone a ConfnecDr wea ld be.' 

Bock Sczct Vixtoes were in kim eoiBkia*d : j 
Mfi had tke Fieieeaeis of tke maalirB Mind, 7 
▲adcketke Jfeeknefstoo of Woaiaiiund. ^• 
Be nefei knew vkat Envy was, or Hate $ 

His Soul was fiUM with Wocth and Honefty> 
' Jad with aaochei tiling quite out of date> 

CaU*d Modcfly. 

He ne'er fecmM iaipadeat, bat in tke Field ^ aTlice 
WkezelmpudenceMt felf dates fcldofn ftewkciFM; 
Bad any Stiangex ipy*d kim in eke Rocim 
JViikfoiiic of tWe wkott kc kad ^racoBM^ 
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hid not heaid thek Talk, but only feen 
Tktii GdEhue and theic KHeia, 
y woiddih«ffe {wofa he liad-the Vftn^^uift'd bflen^ 
31 as vhey biagrd, and dteadfid would apfteax, 
le they thek own ill lucks in Was tepeated» 
is Modefiy Htm made him blufti to heax 
r often kt had them defeated. 

lU. 
ough his ivhok Life the past he bofe 

Was Wosderfol and Gstat; 
I yet, it fo appeared in nothing mote> 

Than in his private laft Retieat : 

For if*s a 4^iaogci thing to find 

One Kan of fuch a gloiious Mind, 

As can difmi^s the Fow*! h' has got, 
ji Millions of the Polb and Braves, 
>(e delpicable Fools and Knaves, 

Who fuch a Pother make. 

Through Pulnels and Miftake, 
eeking after Power, but get it not* 

IV. 
en all the Nation he had won, 
1 with Expence of Blood had bought 

Store great enough he thought, * 

Of Fame and of Renown ; 

He then his Arms laid down. 

With fiill as little Prid^ 
if he had been at' his Encm/s fide,' 
one of them cou'd do that were undone i 
le neither We^th nor Places fought j 
or others, not himfelf he fought. 

He was content to know. 

For he had found it Co, 
at when he pleas'd to conquer, he was able> 
d left the Spoil and Plunder to the Rabble : 
He might have been a I^g, 
But that he undeiftood 
w much it is a meaner thing 
be tt&jufily Gxcat, than koMwahij 9^^ 
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V. 
This from the World did Admixation dxav* 
^nd from his Friends both Love and Awe» 
Remembring what in Fight he did before ; 

And his Foes lovM him tooy 

As they were bound to do» 
Becaufe he was lefolvM to fight no more. 
So bleft of all, he dyM 3 but far more bleft were w^ 
If we were (life to live, 'till we could fee 
A Man as great in War, in Peace as jiift as he. 



21? the Memory of my Noble Friendy 
Mr. WALLER. 

By Sir John Cotton, Bmt* 

NOT Sleep, beneath the Shade in Flow'xy Fields, 
To th' weary Traveller more Fleafuxe yt\3Ai > 
Nor, to aflwagc his Thirft, the living Spring, 
I'th* heat of Summer, more delight docs bring i 
Than unto me thy well xua'd Numbers do. 
In which thou doft both pUafe and profit too. 
Born in a Clime where Storms and Tcmpeftsgrow} 
Far ffom the Place where Helicon docs flow ; 
The Mufes travcl'd far to blefs thy Sight, " 
And taught thee how to Thinl^i and how to Write. 
Th' * ^fcraan Shepherd tells us he indeed * Hefi^d, 
Had feen them dancing, while his Flecks did feed. 
Not Petrarch^s Lauta, nor bright SteiU's Fame, 
^all longer live than Sac/jariifds Name. 
Thou do'ft not write like thofc, who bra/Ki the TimeSf 
And themfelves moft, with Ihirp Satyrick^T^ijimes i 
Nor docs thy Mufe, with frnutty Verfety tear 
The modeft Virgin's chaft and tender Ear. 
Free from their Faults, what e'er thy Mtrfe iaditcf^ 
Not Ovid, aor Tibullm fofter writes. 
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ihoice of tuneful Words t'cxprcft ourThought> 
y Example we have fiift been taught, 
^ngliih t V'irgiili and our Pindar too, t Coivhy^ 
is ('tis fajd) fome Negligence did fhew. 
id but this, left while I think to iai(e 
Worth, 1 kindly injure thee with Fraiie j 
y Vetfes have a Cetiius, and muft 
e until all things crumble into Duff, 



n my Noble Friend^ Afr. Waller. 

By Sir Thomas Higgons. 

lough I can add but little to his Name, 

Whofe MuTe hath giv'n him fuch inmiottalFame; 

in the Crowd of thofe who drefs his Heax(e> 

ac to pay the Tribute of a Vcrfe. 

hens an^d 7^0Mr, whea Learning flounih'd moft| 

d never fuch a finiOiM Poet boaft : 

fe matchl^ifs foftneis in the English Tongue 

docs what Horace , or ^nacreon Sung. 

ment docs fome to Reputation raifc j 

for Invention others wear the Bayts .• 

offeft both, with fuch a Talent ftill, 

icw'd not oii'ly force of Wit, but Skill, 

loltlefs was his Mufe, 'tis hard to know 

: did more to ^rt, or Nature owe. 

I where you will, he^s Miifick all along, 

his Scnfe cafic, as his Thought is ftrong. 

r ftriving to be Clear, fall Fiat and Low ; 

when they tliink to mount, obfcurc they grov^ 

s not darker for his lofty Flight; 

does his Eafinefs deprefs his Hevght $■ 

ftill petfpicuous, whcrefoe'cr he fly, 

» like the Sun, is bii^teft, when he^s high^ 

es admire, and tafte his gentle Vein, 

di does the greateft Statemx a eAtettai% 
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His 'Vtx£t% do all £i«t of Headeu wnm, 
fhilofopkccs inftmd, and Women ckaim.\ 
Hot did he all Men in his Ytstt oot-do. 
But gave the Law in Conveifittion too: 
He tun*d the Cootipany whcflc>e*cf he came, 
Still leaving with them fooaethiog of hie Fltme. 
He feemM hj Natmc made few crciy thing, 
And could haxangue, and talk, «s well as €ag i 
PetTuade in Council, and AiTemblies lead i 
JUow make them hold, and then as ttoch tfaoA: 
Give them his FalHons, make them of his Mindi 
And theix Opinion change, as he aaclin'd* 
The Enili/b he hath to Feifedion brought ; 
And we to fpeak axe by his Meafines taught. 
Thofe very IVordsy which are in Fafliion now, 
He brought in Credit half an Age ago. 
Thns Pttutrch nacodcd the tutium Tongue i 
And new they fpeak the LM^aage wluch he (wap 
They both like Honour todiMeir Couatnes do$ 
Their Saints they both inimitably woo. 
They both alike Eternity do give: 
And Sacharifa ihall with Lmtrm live. 



UPON THE 

Duke of BUCKING ffjiM's 

Being in Difgrace atCmrt^ im tie Tesr l&i^ 

WHEN ^^reat Utn fall, great Gsicfs aiife, 
In one, two, three, four Families^ 
IVhen this Man fcU, there lolc .gseat Seuon;. 
In 'B^mCf OtBtvOf Sodom and G^m^rr^h^ 
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APHNIS and CHLOE, 

By Andrew Manrdf) E))*, 

I. 

^^phnis muft from Chloe part : 
' Now is come the difmal Hoiu 
.t muft all hif jHoipes devour, 
his Labour, all his Act. 

\ II- 

ure, her own Stx^ foe, 
ig had tanght her to he coy ; 
flie neither knew t' enjc^i 
c yet let her Lover go. 

lU. 
with this fad Nev$ ftifckM^ 
in fhe let that NicQseTs fall i 
1 would gladly yield to tiU 
it had his ftay campcit'd. 

IV. 
, well read in «tt the wafs 
which Men their Siege maintain^ 
ew not that, the Fort to ftin, 
ter 'twas the Si^te vim* 

t he came fb full poifaft 
th the Grief of Parting thence^ 
at he had not fo much Scsfe 
to fee he might be bleft. 

VI. 
U Love in her Laogwige bieatk'd^ 
ords flie never fpakc bdbrej 
t then Legacies no more 
) a dying Man beqneich'd. 

vn. 

>r, Alas, the tioie wat ffenl» 
ow the latcft minute's ma 



\ 
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Hrheo poor Dxrc«:"j is imdonc, 
Xcrscca Toy asd Sorrow rcnr. 

VIIL 
At thir JFif, thai Sr^y rm^ X>Mr, 
His di!bidci*d Locks he tare-; 
And with, rooling Eyes did glu^» 
And his cmcl Fate fdrfwea*. ' 

IX.- 
As the Sool of onefirarce dead, * 
W:th the (htieks of Friends agh^» 
Locks d-fttaaedback in hafte. 
And then flxcight again is Hed. 

X. 
5o did wretched Dm^lmis look, 
Friehting her he loved mOftI 
At the laft, this LoyeA Ghcft 
Thus his Leave rdolved to(dL 

XI. 
Arc my Hell and HcaTen foin'd' 
More to tenure him that dies ? . 
Co'^d denrturc not luffice. 
Bat :hat vou muft then grow kind j 

xn. 

Ah my C':.':f how have I 
Such a wretched Minute found. 
When thy Favours fhould me woond 
More th^Ji ail thy Cruelty ? 

/• xiir. 

So to the condemned Wight 
The delicious Cup we fill; 
And allow him all he will. 
For his lafi and ihort Delight. 

XIV. 
But I will not now begin 
Such a Debt unto my Foe ; 
Nor to my Departure owe 
What my Ficfexice ^oold AOt wiiw 
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XV. 

ence is too much alo«e : 
tcr 'tis to go in Peace, 
m my LoiTes to iacieafe 
a late Fiuition, 

XVI. 
her I away will pine 
a manly Stubborancfs, 
111 be fatted up expiefs 
the Csnilfdl to dine. 

xvn. 

lift this Grief does thee dlfarm* 
th* Enjoyment of our Love 
the layifhrnent would prove 
a Body dead while warm. 

XVUL 
atler times for Love are meant : . 
o for parting Fleadire ftrain, 
ther Roles in the Kain, 
t themfelves and fpoil theii Scent* 

XIX. 
ewcl therefore all the Fruit 
ich I could froni Love receive : 
' will not with Sorrow weave9 
r will I this Grief pollute. 

XX. 
e I come, as dark, as fad» 
thy Malice could defire i 
; bring with me all the Fire 
at Love in his Torches had. 

XXI. 
thefe words away he broke ; . 
who long has praying ly*n, 
his Head*s-man makes the Sign, 
d receives the patting Stroke. 

xxn. 

: hence Virgins all beware, 
ft Night he with Phipiis flepti 
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This Night fbi D^rimd^ kept s 
And but nd to take the Air. 

xxnL 

Tec he does himfclf excolie ^ 
Nor indeed vohont a Cakifc. 
Foi, accoiding to the Lf.ws> 
Why did CUt once icfu."^ ? 



Monfieur St. Eurenu 

Waller, ^ m fmt rim tUs > 
D»nt U xivuKitcfMit hint 
S*Mtzsdje k U Bedmt4 fm tn^frepbt, 
Et ce ^M*9n H9mtr§u dsms «» smtrt j 
Efi en ce rAre Effrk miu fmge tendre 
^ U fait refifier s tmjme its v4« 

In Englijb^ by 1 

VAin Gallants, look on WAlle\ 
He, only he, may boaft the 
Of Fourfcore Ycais he never feels 
Still in his Element, when with t 
Theie gsyy and frejb, drinks in tl 
There happy y he enjoys his leifuxi 
Not thinks of Winter, whilft ami< 



Upon the Inimitabk Mr. 

By Mr, George Grai 

TH E Witty, and the Brave, ( 
Poets, and Heroes, Death it f 
By what they write, oi aH, lamvc 

They only change thou Wojid, h 
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H^allir can never die, of Life fecuie 
>A.s long as F^^mf, oi aged Time, enduie. 
-A. tree of Life is Sacied Poetry j 
'Mrhoe*er has leave to tafte, can never die. 
Adany Pretenders to the Fruit there be, 
AVho, againft Nature's Will do pluck the Tree j 
Trhcy nibble, and are Damn*)i : But only thofc 
Have Life, who are by partial Nature choic. 
WFmiler was Nature's Darling, free to tafte 
Of all her Store 3 the Maftcr of the Feaji .- 
Not like old ^dam^ ftinted in hi» Choice^ 
But Lord of all the fpacious Fdradife. 
Myfierioufly the Bounteous God< were kind^ 
And in his Favour Contradi^ons join'd. 
Hondft and Jui^, yet co^iud by the <^reat $ 
A Poet, yet a plentiful Eftatc : 
V^icty, yet wife -, unenvy'd, and yet piais'd $ 
And fhew'd the Age could be with Merit pjicas*d«il 
Malice, and Spite, to Virtue certain Foe#, 
IVere dumb to hina, not dnrfi his Fame oppqie ; 
Thofe cruel Wolves he tam'd, their Rage difarm'd. 
And, with his tuneful Song, like Orphei^ chaj:m*d« 

To Love, or Bufinefs^ both he was endjuiM, 
Could counfel Senates, or make Virgins kind : 
The Fadious, with periiiaiive Khetorick» inove> 
Or teach difdainful Fsur Ones how to love s 
The flubborn of each Sex, to Heaibn bring : 
Like Cdto he could Speak, like Ovid Sing. 
Oar Britip) Kings are raised above th^e H«ai(€9 
Immortal made, in his immoital Vciric. 
No more are Mars and j0ve Poetick Theams, 
But the two peaccliil cbsrUfest and Gtcat Jokhs^ 
Julia, and DeUs, do no more df light* 
But SacharijpA now is only bright. 
Nor can the Fafkidn Goddefs longer Baove> 
But GbrismA is tke Queen of Love. 
The Father of fo many God« is jie» 
Uc muft himfclf be fiue fome Pcky,, 
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a/ 

AfiC H'i:..'-bc ihc ojiiv God of Wit. 
Tiiis c^aal P^e be ro aIs Mcxzt giraw 
On L^Lsh tlkc Sixig, chc God of Tedc ia Bcai 



Amdne ieferted hy Thcftos, as 
fits upon a Rock in tie IJlattd H21 
tbus comflains. 

By Mr. CiiKTVRiGHTt 

TUefens ! O Tbtfems hcidc ! but yet in Tain 
Alas dcfcired 1 complain ! 
It was fonie ncigU>oanng Rockj more foft thai 

M*hofe hollow Bowels pitied me. 
And beating back that falfe, and crael Name> 
Did comfoit and fcyenge mj Flame. 

Tell me yon Gods, who e'er yon are, 
Why, O why made yon him fo fair ? 

And tell me. Wretch, why thou 

Mad'fi not thy Ctlf more true ? 
Beauty from him may Copies take. 
And more M;t jeftick Heroes make. 

And falihood learn a while. 

From him too, to beguile. 
Reftore my Clew, 

'Tis here moft due, % 

Foi 'tis a Labyrinth of more fubtile Art, 
To have fo fair a Face, fo foul a Heart, 

The ravenous Vulture tear his Breaft, 
The rowling Stone diftuib his Reft : 

Let him next feel 

lxi9H^ WiieeJ^ 
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jid add one Fable more 

'o cuiimg Poets ftci-e ; 

d thtiL — yet rather let him live, and twine 

Woof of days, with fome thred ftoln from mine $ 

lut if ydu'll torture him, how e'er, 

roituie my Heart, you*ll find him there 

Till my Eyes drank up his. 

And his drank mine, 
I ne'er thought Souls might kifs. 
And Spirits join : 
Piaujjcs till thenr 
Took me as much as Men, 
Nature and Ait 
• Moving alike my Heart, 
it his. fair Vifage made j^ie.find 
Fleafures and Years, 
Hopes, Sighs, and Tears, 
s feveial Seafons of the Mind. 

Should thine Eye, Vent4s', on his dwell. 
Thou wouldft invite him to thy Shell> 
And Caught by that live Jet 
Venture the fecond Net, 
Ind after all thy Dangers, falthlefs he, 
•bouldft thou but dumber, would foifake cv'n tkec^- 

^ Streams fo court the yielding Banks, 
Ud gliding thence ne'er pay their Thanks. 
The Winds fo woo the Flow'rs, 
>Vhi(p*iing among frelh Bow'rs, 
And having robb*d them of their Smells, 
Fly thence perfum'd to other Cells. 
liis is familial Hate to Smile and Kill, 
hough nothing pleafe thee, yet my B.uia will. 
Death hover, hover o'er me then, 
Waves let your Cryftal Womb 

Be both my Fate, and Tomb, 
X'U ioOACi txttft the Sea, than Men« 
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And yet O Nymphs below wfae fit. 
In whofe fwift Floods his Vows he vtit ; 
Snatch a (harp Diamond from the richer Mines, 
And In fome Mixroui grave thefe faddez Lines, 
which let fome God cdnvey 
To him, that. To he may 
In that both read at once, and fee 
Thofe looks that caus'd my Dcfiiny. 
In Thetis Arms I Ariadne fleep, 
Drown'd firft by my Own fears, then in the dec 
Twice banifhed, firft by Love, and then by Hat 
The Life that I prefervM became my Fate 5 
Who leaving all, was by him left alone. 
That from a Monftex freed, himfelf prov'd one, 

That then I — But look ! O mittc Eyes 
Be now true Spies, 
Yonder, yonder 
Comes my Dear, 
Now my Wonder, 
Once niy Fear. 
See Satyrs dance along 
In a confiifed Throng, 
While Horns and Pipes riide noife 
Do mad their lufty Joys, 
Rofes his forehead Crown, 
And that rccrowns the Flow'rs, 
Wher^ he walks up and down 
He makes the dcfarts Bow*rs, 
The Ivy, and the Grape 
Hide, not adorn his Shape. 
And Green Leaves Cloath his waving Rody 
'Tis either Thefens^ or fome God. 



wmmsi 
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Tbe Deferted S TF A I N. 

TH E Mufts Darting, Pride of all the Plains,' 
DafftHiSf the (oft, the fvreeteft of the Swains 
Long teign*d in LOve, for every Nymph he viewMy 
Be caught, he only lookt and he {i^u*d : 
But now the melancholly Yoiith retires 
Thto* ihady Groves, and wanders thro' the Brian 
Sad and rione : At laft beneath a ihade ^ 

Of fpteading Elm and Beech fu^inely laid > 
He iigh*d, he ihook his Head, and thus he faid : » 
When I fo long, fo faithfully did wooe, 
And did what Coaftancy and Truth could do. 
Why is my Suit leftls'd, my Prayer^ in vain. 
And warm Endeavour dampM by cold difdain ? 
Muft Slights the lean rewards of Virtue prove! 
Vnluppy l>apknssi fatal in thy Love ! fBet*,' 

Long drought the Plow'rs, and ft'orms the lab'uttg 
And nn(ticce(sfUl Love hath min'd thee. 
This Heaven^ (had I oMcrv'd the Oihen well) 
As confcious of my Fate, did ofl foretell ; 
I •& fiiow'd my flatterin]^ Hope (honld dlfappear. 
And wafte like Vapotus toft ih flitting Air. 
'Laft Night when careful Of my Flodts I went 
To fee my Lambs w<!te f^d^ and Bolds were pent,^ 
I A Flame fhoiie round my Head, but foon the Light 
Becay'd, and all around ftood deepeft Night. 
Bdt it VrMim fb avetfe to Love! 
fCoold dbne of all the Rival Shepherds move ? 
Ah, e^^ni how I envy thy Sticcers ! 
Thy Fortune greater, tho' thy Charms were leis : 
Without a long fatigue, and tedious Suit 
The Dooc was open'di and you reach'd the Fruit : 
Oh how I pine at thy (urpiizing Joys ! 
Die DsphmSf (he is partial in her Choice. 
ttt onctf I hop'd (what cannot Love perfwade }) 
Moxe ki^d xetux&s from the obliging Jdaid : 



/ 
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Her Looks were foft, fmilcs on her Checks did lye, 
No cloudy fiowns obfcui'd the pleadng Sky: 
Koi couid I think that e'et the time would come 
When confiant Love (hould piovc the Lover's doom: 
The Flowers I pluckt, the Garlands which I wove 
She took, and wore as Badges of my Love : 
She heard my Songs, nor did my Art contemn, 
And fometimes Ihe would fioop to be my Theme : 
Damstds cnvy'd, Colin tunM my Lays, 
Whilft ihe fate by, and gladly heatd her praife : 
Sooner (hall Dolphins o'er the Mountains fwim. 
Does graze on Floods, and Bees forget their ThifflC^ 
Than I that day, when with a fmile (he led 
The joyful v/f.gon to her promis'd Bed, 
With what a high difdain he marcht along. 
And proudly lookt on the defpairing Throng ! 
Yet he ne^er fed the Flocks, ne'er pent the Fold, . 
Nor bore the Summer's Heat, nor Winter's cold; 
But he had Wealth, and that alone betray'd 
The heedle(s Mind of the unthinking Maid. 
Cur ft be the wretch that firft did Gold difpenfe^ 
And robb'd the happy Plains of Innocence I 
Am I rcfus'd becaufe my Suit was plain. 
The artlefs Couitlhip of an humble Swain? 
You know me not, nor yet the Pains I took, 
Whilft tyiLgon flcpt, to feed the weary Flock j 
How often have the Nymphs beheld me (wear 
Beneath the Fury of the Summer's Heat, 
How often feen the Froft bind up my Hair, 
And cry'd, Ah Daphms, worn with too much Care ! 
But what avails my Care, what boots my TAiUt ^ 
But only yields a larger fubjcft to complain. 

mm 

THE 
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ASTR.EA REDUX. 

f Poem on the happy Rejtoratlon and Re^ 
turn of His Sacred Majefiy CHARLES 
the Second^ i66o. 

By John Drydin. 

fmn fiiit & Virgo rnktrnt SMitimia RfjiM. VirgT 

NOW with a general Peace the Wotld was hlttti 
While Ours, a Woild divided horn the xeft> 
A dieadfal Quiet felt» and worlet €u 
Than Anns, a (iillen Inteival of Wax: 
Thus when black Clouds draw down the lab'iing' 
E'ez yet abroad the winged Thunder flies» [$kicc» 
An horrid Stillness fixft invades the £ar» 
And in that itlence we the Tempeft feat. 
Til* Ambitious Swtdt like reftlefs Billows toft. 
On this hand gaining what on that he loft» 
Ihoogh in his life he Blood and Ruin breathed. 
To his now guideleis Kingdom Peace bequeath'd. 
And Heaven that feem'd regardlefs of oux late, 
lor FrdHct and Spdin did Miracles create, 
Ssdi mortal iQuanels to compofe in Peace 
Ai Hattue bred and Int'reft did encreafc. 
Wc figh*d to hear the fair Iberian Bride 
ICuft grow a Lilie to the Lilies fide, 
Mile our crofs Stars deny'd us Chdries his Bed, 
Mom our firft Flames and Virgin Love did weiL 
Pox hit long abfence Church and State did groaa } 
Madne(s the Pulpit, Fadion feiz'd the Throne i 
gxpcxienc'd Age in deep defpaix was loft 
ro iee the Rebel thrive, the Loyal croft : 
roilth that with Joys had unacquainted been, 
Envy'd Gray hairs that once good Days had ieen : 
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We tkoaght our Sisfis, not with theix own content, 
Had e'er we came to age om Foftio^i ip^nt. 
Kor could oui Nobles hope, £heir bold Attempt 
Who xnin'd Ciowns, would Con^necs eiempt : 
Foi When by theiz defigning Leaden tangat 
' 'So ftdke at Fow^z which fox diemielvct th^ foiflUi 
The Vulgar gull'd into RehcUioa, axmldy 
Theix blood to adion by the Prize was waim*d. 
The Sacred Pu^le then ^4 Scailec G«wn» 
•Like fanguine Dye, to Elephants was (hown. 
7J1U8 wh«p the bold Tj/MraMM fcalM the Sky, 
And foic'd Gxeat Jtve from his own Heayen 10 if, 
(What King, whatCiown Ixom Ticaion'k xetch is te 
If y§ve and MtMMH can violated be I) 
The leflei Gods that fiai*d his pio{p*xoiis Suti^ 
All fufifer'd in the EiilM Thund'zci's fate 
The>Ilabble now (uch Freedom did €n|oy. 
As Winds at Sea, that ufe it to deftroy s 
Blind as the Cycbft^ and as wild as he. 
They own'd a lawleis favage Liberty, 
Like that our painted Anceftors (6 priz'd 
£'er Empires Arts theix Bxeafts had ci?iliz*d. 
How Great were then our ChAtleshM Woes, who tfai 
Was fbrcM to fuffer for Himielf and us ! 
He tofsM by Fate, and hunied up and down. 
Heir to his Father's Sorrows, with his Crown, 
Could tafte no Iweets of Youth's defized Age, 
But found his Life too true a Pilgrimage. 
Vncon^uer'd yet in that forlorn Efiate 
His Manly Courage overcame his Fate. 
His Wounds he took like T^mdns on his Breaft, 
Which by his Virtue were with Laurels dreft : 
As Souls reach Heav'n while yet in Bodies pcnti 
So did he live above his Bantfbment. 
That Sun, which we beheld with couz'ned eyes» 
Within the Water, mov'd along the Skies. 
How eaiie 'tis when Deftiny proves kind. 
With jfoll fptcad Sails, to tun before the Wind ! 



>r(5 fh^ 'j(unft ^fi G^ei Ittyefxiog go, 
e at osL^^ ^fSoiv*^ V\^ ^kU^il too. 
lid AOt.UiLc Coit Ot^o Hope picYcat, 
y*d and ^vJUki^A £aiti}ne to zep^at. 
Virtues Ci^ijks. in a Stia|ig^ fpi^ti 
ifo to A4<^<i^ Empire brought. 
1^ I d^fo my doubtful Tkoughts cypidsy 
nuft ^i$ ^uj^xijizs both segret and blc(s I 
len |>i< early Valpnt IfeaT^n h^d cip^» 
[1 fit i^er^j^fr bqt the Uononz loft* 
. into ]ME()e from tiis nghtfiil T^ixoiiey 
ide all Qoiiatiies whcce lie came his owiU 
iewine J^narchs fepipt Ai%s of (way 
X^ Fiiftoi foi theit ICiagdoms Xzj. 
banlih'd Dm^H fpent abiqad his timtf 

to be God's Anointed w^s bis Chm<» 
lien leftoi'd made bis pzoud Meigbboor9 tot 

choice Kematks he ftom his Tcavels dicw s 
s he only by AiBidions (?v^wa 

tnquci (Vhcu lM^^i<'^> M V^P ^ ^tt^ 
''ring hazdiy what he loft b^sfpn^ . 
i^t inde4i9 if much, his rnjEchffe m«M:fB» 
I to fu^ci e'et he came to zfigat 
iHi piQfi^diM^ Vill his A^^'^ ^^in* 
^H'aefs fip^'d by dige^Tc fhpng|it» 
itute f^e is iqtq Method bzoqglu : 
cy who fiifft jptopo^tifin undei£i4d» 
etiQe ?r^^icp zeach ^ |daftci^s hand, 
mi^ (he Ancient Poets then confer 
igW, t^e hoAOUz*d name of C^^nftlUry 
ftriick vith tares of piofp'rous Fotnme bliad, 
ight ^lone in <Uxk A^^ons fii^d. 
:^ ^ivts^Xits fo Scepceis train'd» 
lame qf Grf^rhis famqus Qiandfil^ gain'd; 
I^ % V^ alone in filame and Ri|^, 
]iungf:z> cpid ^nd ^agxy ?n" 4id fight ; 
Ci by a CovenantUi^ League's vaft Bow'ts, 

>Iy aad 4if q«t|iolict^ as 5M(« : 

M z 
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'Till Focnme's fniitlc(s fptght had made itVnoi 
H« bIo«-s net fhock bar liretcd his Throne. 

Some Itzj Ages, iofl in Sleep and £a{e» 
Ko adion ieare to bafie Ghromclet; 
Such vhofc fiipine feliciry but makes 
In iio:j Ca'ttu:, in. Eptdt^^i mlftakes ; 
<yct whosi Thn^ ^s*«7 fliakcs his vinp of Do 
'Till virh his £!;sr Sidale ihty are movn: 
Sach is not ChM^Ur his too too aftive a^ 
Which gorem'd by rfae vild diftempec'd rage 
Of fomc black Star infeding all the Skies, 
Made him at his oxn coft like ^d^m wife. 
Tremble, ye Nations, who fecnre before, 
Langht at thofe Arms that *gainft ou fclves we' 
Rouz'd by the lalh of his own ftubboin Tail, 
Our Lion now will foreign Foes aflail. 
With ^ifA who the facred Altar ftrows ? 
To all the Sea-Gods Cbmrles an Ofiering owes: 
A Bull to thee, Fsnnnusy ihall be flain, 
A Lamb to you the Tempefts of the Main.- 
For thofe loud Storms that did againft him r 
Have caft his IhipwrackM Veffel on the Shore, 
Yet as wi(c AitiUs mix their Colours (b. 
That by degrees rhey from each other go. 
Black fteak unheeded from the neighb'ridg ii 
Without oflFending the well couz'ned light. 
So on us ftole .our bleffcd change ; while we 
Th* efFeft did feel, bm fcarce the manner fee. 
Frofts that conftrain the ground, and biith d< 
To Flow'rs, that in its womb ezpedldg lie. 
Do feldom their ufuiping Pow'r withdraw. 
But raging Floods purfue their hafty Thaw : 
Our Thaw was mild, the Cold m>t dias*d away 
But loft in kindly heat of lengthned day. 
Heav*n would no bargain fbr its Bleffings driri 
But what wc could not pay for, irecly give. 
The. Prince of Peace would, likehimfelf, confc 
A Gift uahop'd without the price of waj. 
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€t as he knew his-Blefling^s woi^h, took caie. 
Jiac we (hould know it by repeated Pxay^r 3 
i^ich ftorm'd the Skies and lavifh'd Chdries from 
ks Heav*n it felf is took by violence. [thence^. 
'00th*i forward Valour only ferv'd to (hew, 
le duifl that duty pay we all did owe : 
rh' Attempt was fair 3 but Heavens prefixed houc . 
STot come i Co like the watchful Travellor, 
That by the Moon's miilaken light did rife, . 
ay down again, and clos'd his weary Eyes. . 
Xvat MONKjtfhom Providence defign'd to loofc: 
rhoie zeal bonds falfe Freedom did impofe. 
r&e bleiled Saints that watch'd this turning Scene,,. 
M from their Stars with joyful wonder lean, 
r9 fee* fmall Clues draw vaAeft weights along, 
lloe in their bulk but in their order firong. 
Thm Pencils can by one flight touch reflore, 
fantles to that changed face that wept before. 
VidLeafe fuch fond Chimsrd's we puifue, 
U Fancy frames for Fancy to (ubdue ; 
te when ooi felves to a&ion we betake, 
it Anas the Mint like Gold that Chymifts make : 
hm hard was- then his Task, at. once to be, 
Vhar in the- Body natural we fee? 
Van,*! Axcfaite^ difiin&ly did ordain 
\t charge of Mufcles, Nerves, and of the Brain, 
luoogh ytewlefs Conduits Spirits to difpenfe 
lie Springs of Motion from the Seat of Senfe. 
VmMM not the.haftyprodud of a day, 
nt the weU-xipened Fruit of wife delay, 
e like a patient Angler«, e ex he flrook, 
'onld let them play a while upon the hook. 
IOC healthful food the Stomach labours thus, 
t fizft embracing what it ftrait doth crufli. 
^iie Leaches will not vain Receipts obtrude, 
^tle growing Pains pronounce the Humours crudes 
»emf to complaints they wait upon the 111, 
rili fom^ fafe Orijit authorize theix SkilL 

M 5 
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Kci cmdd kxs Afts t6o dole a Vizflid «cir. 
To fcipc their Eyrs whom Goilt Iiail taB|^toftl(* 
Asd gBud with caitioB that poUntcd neft, 
WkcMC Legion nricc before vas diipoft^. 
Once Sjcied hooCe, n^ich vhco tftqr entei'd fa» 
Ther thonghr the place conid (anftifie a fin ; 
Like thofe that rainlj hop*d lund Heav*li «oiild villi 
While to eacefi on Maxtyis Tombs they dxink. 
And as dc i o ut er Tmrkf fiift warn chch Soidfl 
To pair, befbie thej tafie forbidden BovU, 
Sb theft when their black Cifanes thcjr wcsC tlwli 
TiA time! J diazmM thdr cfeleft Confticnc^ OK 
Rti^n's Name againft it fcif wit ihadt \ 
The Shadow (exr'd the Snbftanct to inyide : 
Like Zealoos MiflSons, thej did Care ptctetad 
Of Souls is ihew, bnt made the Gold their cAl. 
Th* incenfed Pow*rs bdieJd with fcorn ftom hl|^ 
An Hearen fi> far diftant fiom the Sky, 
Uliich dnift, with hoifes hoofs that bear the GlMmi 
And Maitisi Brafs, bclT the Thondex^s Sotud. 
'Tvas hence at length jnft Vengeance thoogjht tt I 
To (peed theii Knin by thdr impious wit. 
Thus Sfirz^t coxs'd with a too fertile brain. 
Loft by his WUes the Pow^r his Wit did jaitt. 
Henceforth their Fogne moft fpend at lelfet nte. 
Than in its Flames to wrap a Nation's Fate. 
Suffex'd to live, ther are like HgUts fct, 
A viitnoos Shame within ni to beget. 
For by example moft t»e ttun^d befbre. 
And glafs-like dearoefs mitt wiHi iiiift|^ lofCL 
But iince rtfotm'd by what «e did ad^^ 
We by oar fotf^rings learn to prite dttt blifS. 
Like early Lovers whofe nuptlfti^'d heatti 
Were long the May-game of malicious aits. 
When once they find their Jealouiies «reit tthl» 
With donble heat renew their Fires again. 
*Twas this produc'd the Joy, that hmtied d*et 
Such fwaxms of EHiUfb to the Heighb'ilji^ lb^t<> 
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To feteH that fnzt, by ^hidl BatavU matte 
So rich amends for out imporeiiA'd Tndfe. 
Oft had jon Vcth from Schevelines barren Shotfei 
(Crowded #ith troops, and barreil ocrw nb ffloiie,) 
Aflift6d HoUdnd to his Fare^^l btin^ 
Tiue Sorrow, ff§liaHd to regret a King! 
While waiting him hii Royal Flee^ did tidii. 
And willing Wiiids to their lo^r'd Sails di^uied. 
The waVeting Streamers, Flags, and Stmdart oiitf . 
The merry Seamens mdebut chearfUl SHctat) 
And laft the Cannons voice that fliobk the Skx^, ^ 
And, as it fktes in fudden Extaiies, ? 

Ac onUst bereft Us both of Ears atid Eyes. ^ 

The NsfihYi now no longer EngUniffs fhame. 
But belter to be loft in Charlti hii ilahle, 
AJke fbmfe lineqnal Bride in nobler (heets) 
iecHVes het Lord : The joyfhl London meets 
Tlie Princely Tork^t himfelf alone a ftelght y 
thtS-unft'pirt groans beiieathGreatG/»<;ey«r*s wcl^t,' 
Seciize as when the Haicjon breeds, with thefe. 
Be that was born to drown might cro(s the Seas. 
Heav*n coaH not own a Providence, and tak6 
TM W^th three Nations yentur*d at a ftake. 
The fame indulgence Ch4rles hl^ Voyage blefs'd, 
WUeh Ja his right had Miracles confefs'd. 
The Winds that iiever Modetation knew, 
Mctid to blow too mnch, too falntljr blew| 
Or one of breath whH Joy cotild not fenlatge 
Their ftraighined LiUigs,or confcious of their Char^ 
The Britiih x^TOfhitryti fmdoth and clfcat. 
In richer Azttre never did appear : 
Prott^ heir returning Prince to entertaiii 
With the fobihitted Pafces ofthejteain. 

AKb D^dcoih now (Great Monarch,) to your own 9 
Behold th* approaching Cli& b£ Hilton: 
It is no longet Motion cheats your view. 
At you mtS ity thb Land approacheth you, 

M4 
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T^Sit Ijbm. jrrarnt, aad m die vUce it weas* 
71: n£:ks of Fcakeacc aad Sosraw bean. 



Bit tcc, w^o& Goodads four Defiant doth fliev» 
Tour Ef it''cIt raiema^ and Eaahly coo j 
Zt 11:4: .aas Mildofisj vhich yooc Fatbei's Cion 
'Lcf^TT iid^ uTiih, ihaU fcone yooc <»va. 
Ko£ tr'd to ndcs of Folicys yoa find 
&.CT£s^ Icfs fireet dian a lo^Ting mind. 
Tl::i> Then Z27 Almighty voold to Jisftj give 
A £p:: of a!2 lie coald bdxold and live 1 
A Voice I'c f o i e his Encxy did pcodaim 
LrifZ-'mfrr-K^j CatJmtfst liner in his Name. 
looi Fov*! to Jnfticc doth fobmit yont Cta&t 
Toaz GooiBC& on!y is abore the Lavs 1 
Whcle ifdd Lcttei vhiic pxonoonc'd by yoa 
Is fofiei cade. So winds that tcmpefts bxew 
Whea through ^rsiism Gioves, they take theix fli||i 
Made vanton mth lich Oioius» lofc theix ipigfat. 
And as thole Lces» that txouble it, icfine 
The agkated Sool of Genexous Wine, 
So tears of Joy for yoor lecnming (pilt, 
WoJ^ out asd expiate oui fozmex Guilt. 
Meth-r.ks I fee thofe Oo« ds on D»vn*g Sttand, 
'W'ho in their hafte to welcom you to Land 
Choak'd up the Beach wich theii ftill gxowing fioi 
And made a wildex Toixcnt on the Shoxe. 
While fpoii'd with eagex thoughts of paft Ddigl 
Thofe who had feen you, coun a fecond fight i 
Pieventing ftill your Steps, and m Jung hafte 
To meet you often wheiefoe'ex you paft. 
How ihall I fpeak of that tiiumphant Day 
When you rcnew'd th' expiring Pomp of 2£dr ! 
(A Month that owns an Inteieft in your Name: 
Ion and the Flow'is aie its peculiar Claim.) 
That Star that at your Birth (hone out fo bright, 
It ftain'd the duller Sun's Meridian light. 
Did once again its potent Fires renew. 
Guiding our Eyes to find and woiihip you. 
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d now Time's whiter Series is begun, 
b in (oft Ccqturies. (hall Imoothly ron $ 
c Clouds that overcaft your Morn (hall fly> 
ll'd to f^sthctt Corners of the Sky. 
Nation, with united Int*reft bleft, 
now content to poize, (hall fway the reft, 
ad your Empire (hall no Limits know, 
ike the Sea in boundlefs Citclcs flow, 
much loy*d Fleet (hall with a wide Command 
ge the petty Monarchs of the Land : 
as old Time his Off-fpring (wallow'd down,. 
Ocean in its depths all Seas (hall drown. 
K wealthy Trade from Pyrate's Rapine free. 
Merchants (hall no more Adventurers be : 
in the fartheft Eaft thofe Dangers fear 
ch humble Holldttd muft dilTemble here. 
u to yoor Gift alone her Indies owes, 
what the Fow'rfal takes nor, he befiows. 
F.nu€€ that did an £iilc*8 Prefence feat) 
' {ufily apprehend yon ft ill too near. 
tome the hateful Names of Parties cetfe^ 
[ faftions Souls are weaiy'd into peaee. 
dticoniented now are only they- 
A Crimes before did your juft CaoTe betray : 
thoie your Edi&s fome reclaim horn Sins, 
moft yonr Life and blcft Ezample^ wins. 
Jmiipy Piince, whom Heav'n hath taught the waj 
paying Vows, ta have more Vows to pay ! 
happy Age 1 Oh times like thofe alone. 
Fate refert'd for great ^nguftut Throne \ 
en the joint growth of Arms and Arts fote(he^ 
t .W<)4d ^ Monarch, and that Monaich T91U- 
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^0 His Sacred Majfstt, a P» 
gyrick on His dnrmaiUmj i660i 

By Mr. Dryder. 

IN that «ild Ddnge nrhMc tht Wodd mU dilMi 
When Life and Sia one coiiimdlt TiMnb hadfiM^ 
The fixft fmall Ftofpea of a dfing HBl 
With vaiions Notes of Jof the Adc did fill; 
Tet when that Flood in its o#n depths was dittrfl 
It left behind it fal(c and flip^*i^ Gfonhd i 
And the moie folemn Pomp was ftiil defins'd 
Till new-bom Nature in fiefh Lobka apfeat*d : 
Thus (Royal Sir,) to fefe you landed here 
Was canfe enough of Txiomph fox a Tearx 
Nor would youc Care thoft gloribm Joys ic^M|^ 
Till they at once might be lecdre and gxcar : ' 
Till your kind Beams b^ their contimi'd ilif 
Had warm'd the Grotmd$ and tsflrd the Damps sM|l 
Such Vapours, while your p^w'rfol Inflnence diiH) 

^ Then fooneft vanifli when they higiieft Rift. 

' Had greater hafte rhefe ficted Righti pic^'d, 
Some guilty Months had in yotir Ttinmphs lUi^ 
But this untainted Tear ii all yotif own, 
lou^ Glory's may wirhont our brimti b^ ftmML 
^e had npt yet eahanfted all odr Store, 
When yon refrefli'd out Joys by adding moit : 
As Hca?*n, of old, di^eos'd Ceieftial DMr, 
Ton give us Manna, and ftill gite us new. 

Now our fad Ruins are remold from fight, 
The Seafon too comes fraught with new Delight } 
Time (ecms nor now beneath his Years to ftoop, 
Nor do his Wings with fickly Feathers droop : 
Soft weftem Winds waft o'er the gaudy Spring, 
And open'd Scenes of Flow'rs and Bloflbms biiaf 
To grace this happy Day, "While you appeas 
N*t JUAg of M aU9fie bii^t of the Ycai. 



All lAyci you dtavr, aiid with tne l^yes the Heart, 
Of your own Pomp, your felf the gteateft fart: 
ZiOad Shouts the Nation's Happinefs piodaiitt, 
And Heav'ii this bay is feafted with your ^aine. 
Tour Cavalcade the fait Spe^^atoirs view, 
FmA theii hi^ StatidingS} yet look up to you. 
Item yaiit bhive Tiain each fiugles ont a ^tey» 
And iongi to tiate a Couqued fjtom yout Day. 
Mow chWg*d with Bleilingt while you ft^ tepo(h 
Offiei«tw SkitHbets hafte you Eyes to clofe: 
And gloHMs DteaihS ftand ready to reftoriS 
The pleaiiiig Shapes 0f all you faw befbte. 
Kezt, td the facted tettiple ybu are led, 
Where waits H .Crown fbr yottt mbre facrH Heskt : 
Row juftjy £tom the Churth that Cct»wii is dtte, 
PrefervM from Ruin and reftofd by yMi ! 
The grateful ^te their Harmony emffloy 
Not to make gtedtet bttt more foletnn J^. 
Wicpi ftift and watm yots Naihe is (bht bA &!{&» 
As Flaihes d^ on the Wlu^ of Incehft fif : 
Mafick ket (bif it lofti hi tain ihe hdhp 
Hex choiceft Nsies to ptaift the beft of 9Xbj^ r 
Hex meltiiig Attains in yon a Tbil&b hvH f^M, 
And lye like Bees in'Hieir 0#ii S#eetiie(i dHMrii'i.' 
He that btoaght Peacb and Oifeord eouM it«H^ 
His Name is HHdidt Of it ftlf alOne. 
Vhm 4mh tile faered OU anoints yoiii HM, 
And fiagtaflt Scettti, bt^ Mia yod, W (jfkeUd 
Through the latge Ddme, the teenies ^dyl^ji Sinltajl 
SeiR bfliek^ H ftill pteftrt 'd iti h^e«v*d GtmkAd : 
Which in one Blellittg mitt deibelttls Oh ybt^ 
As heightned Spkitft fall in tJeket D^. 
Not that <m Wifhes do idcteafe ydtt Stblt^» 
Pull of yout ielf yea ean adttUt ttO AOxt: 
We «ld not to yOur Gloiy, Ittt eAifixjf 
Ooi time like Adgels in etpstefihg Joj;« 
Nor is it Duty ot Oulr Hopes alone 
«i«M tlUt }oy, but ftU l^MMbiii 
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Ve know chofe Bteffings which we mnft poikiii . 
And tudgc of fiiniie by paft Happinds : 
No Fromire c^n obUge a Fiince Co mnch 
Soil to be good» as long to have been ,liidi. . 
A noble Emolation heats yoni Bxeaft» 
And youx own Fame new lobs joa of yoox Rfil: 
Good A&ions fti'.I moft be maintainM with goo^ 
As Bodies nouxLfh'd with cdembliog Food. 
Ton have alicady quenched fe^riom Biands 
And Zeal (which burnt it) only wanns the l.aid. 
The jealoas Seds that daie not unft theii Cnfe 
So fail fioxn their o«-n will as to the Laws* 
Ton foi theit Umpiie and theit Synod tak^ 
And their Appeal alone to Cgfar make. 
Kind UeaY^tt lb rate a Temper did provide* 
That Guilt repenting might in it con^de. 
Among ouE Crimes oblivion may be iet» 
But 'tis out King's Fer£e£Uon to forget. 
Vimey unknown to thefe rough Nor^em Clina 
From milder Heav'ns you bring,without their Crima: 
Tour Calmncfs docs no after-Storms provide* 
Kor (ceaiing Patience mortal Anger hide. 
A^'hen Empire firft from Families did (pring> 
Ihzxk every Father govemM as a King ; 
But you that axe a Sovereign Frince> allay 
Imperial Pow'r with your paternal Sway. 
From thoic great Cares when ea(e your Soul unbends, 
Your Pleafuics are deiignM to noble Ends : 
Bom to command the Miftrefs of the Seas> 
Tour Thoughts themfclves in that blue Empire pleafe. 
Hither in Summer Ev'nings you repair 
To take the fraifcheur of the purer Air: 
Undaunted here you ride when Winter raves, 
"With e>/kr*s Heart Uiat rofe above the Waves. 
More I could ling, but Fear my Numbers ftays j 
Kg Loyal Subjeft dares that Courage praife. 
In ftately Frigats moft delight youiind> 
Whei^e wcU-dxawa Battels to your mattial Mind. 
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youi Cares we owe, is learnt from hencca 
ev*n yourPleafures fervefoi our Defence. . 

1 yourCoart flows in th' admitted Tide, 
in new Depths the wond'ring Filhes glide i 
1 a Royal Bed. the Waters fleep, 

:ir'd at Sea within this Bay they creep, 
ae miftruftful Foul no harm fuipeds, 

are all things which our King prote£bs. 
our lov'd ThMnes a BlefUng yot is due, 

alone to that it brought in you ^ 
:n, from whofe chaft Womb, ordain'd by f ate^ 
>uls of Kings unborn for Bodies wait, 
your Love before made Difcord ceafe : 
.ove is deftin'd to your Country's Peace» 
idies (Rivals in your Bed) provide 
iold or Jewels to adorn your Bride; 
3 a mighty King piefents rich Ore, 
that with Incenfe does a God implore, 
ingdoms wait your Doom, and as ypu chufe> 
tuft recfiv« a down, or that muft lofe. 
rom ^our Royal Oak, like 7«t.«?s of old*, 
fwers fought, and defiinies foretold ; 
ous Oracles are begg'd with Vows^ 
towns that grow upon the facred Boughs, 
ubje^s, while you weigh the Nation's Fate, 
1 to both their doubtAil Love or Hate : 
only, (Sir,) that fo they may pofTeGf 
leir own Peace their CluldrcoyB Happinefs. 



y Lord Chancellor, pe-- 
^ed on New- Years-Day, i66z. 

4y Mr, Dkyden. 

Hile flattering CiowU Oifficioiifly appear 
To give thcmfelves, not yoD^aa happy Teax^ 
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And hf the gxattacfs of dieif f itfebts pmrfe 
Hoir Baadi thcr hope. Vac not h«v well they UitC} 
The Mnfo (vho tou eaxlf Cointfiu|f botft, 
Thoo^ Bimjoai Fltflm are with thcitBCutylttlJ 
Yet watch their time, AA if ^ad hav« fbcgot, 
They frete ^cmx Mifticlla, the WoiM iHaf mc: 
Decay'd by Time and Wars, they onW j^tore 
Theit fonnei Beantr br rear Ibniner Loft i 
And nbw ptcfent, a5 rtrmr Ltdiei do^ ' 
That courted loii;, at les^h act 1016*4 to waM 
l^ot ftUl they look on yea with Inch kind Eyti, 
As thofe thlt (be the Chmchcs Sov'ieiga tift} 
from theix own Ordftr chofb, \h whole high Statt^ 
They thxiik themfel?^ the ftcond Ghoiee of l^aM; 
When out great Monarch into Exile artnt. 
Wit and Religion fuiKb'd Baniftment : 
Thus once when Tr9y was wrapt In Fire and SmoA 
The beliefs Gods thdtbumihg Shrlneifbcfoiik} 
They #ith the vanquiOit Ftince and Patty gO^ 
And leave their Ttai|lei eiiipty to the Foe : 
At leiigtK the Md^ ft and, reftor'd e^abi 
To that grfcai Charge which Nature did Ofdain^ 
And their ib^'d Druids ibeih reviv'd by ^ate, 
While you dilpenfe the Laws stUd guide the Start. 
The llatioos Soul (our Monarch) docs difpenfe, 
Through you, to us his yital Influence; 
Tou iit the Chanel where tho(e Spirits flo#. 
And work them higher as to us they go. 

In open profpeft nothing bounds our Eye, 
Until the Earth fcems join'd unto the Sky : 
So in this Hcmifphere our utmoft yiew 
Is only bounded by our King and you : 
Our fight is limited whete yon ate /oiti*d. 
And beyond thiit no farther Heav*n can find. 
So well your Virtues do with his agree, 
That though your Orbcs of different GreatncTs bC; 
Tet both ate for each others u(e difpos'd. 
His to indbfl^ tod yooA ta be inclos'd. 
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Noz could another in foti Rbom h^Ve be^hy 
Except an Emptinefs had come bem^o. 
'Well may he then to ^a his CJifes iitip^. 
And ifaait his Batd^n ^htxt he idaies his fteafr. 
In yon hJs Sleep ftill ^akes s his Plisafot^s find 
Their Ihaie of Bils'nefs iil yont I^^tifa^ Mind : 
So when the v^eary Sun his'Place refigns. 
He leaves his light, and by KefleCtlon fliines. 

Juftice, that fits and frov^ns where publick Laws 
Exclude {bft Metty £tom a private Caufe, 
In youi Ttlbiinai mofl het ielf dots pleafe 3 
There only fmiles befcaufe fhe livfei at tifk 3 
And, lilte ybnng £>avid,Rnds hetfttength themotC> 
When difincumbet'd from thofe Arms (hb Wore : 
Heaven would yoUr KOyal Maftbr (hould eiciMd 
Moft in that Yittue, whifch we moft did need» 
And his mild father fWho too latb did filid 
All Afercy vaiii, bbt what With Pon^'irWas joiu'd*) 
His fatal Gdodnefs left t6 fittet Tiiiiei, 
Not to increafe but to abfblvfc out Cririiei : 
^t when the Heir of this vaft treafui:<^ ftndv 
How large a legacy watf left to j^bii, 
(T06 great fbr auy Snbje^ to r^ain,) 
He wi^ly ty'd it to the Crown a^ain : 
Yet pafflng through your Handis if gathemndn^ 
As Streams,through Mines, bearTin^iire oftheit OiCi 
WhUc Emp^'iiqUe l^oliticiaili ufe dfccei^ 
Hide what they give, and cufe bnt by a chtat } 
You boldly (hew that skill which they pr(t6nd. 
Arid work by Mfcans as noble as your End: 
Which (hould yon tell, w^ might unwind the Clue> 
Ai Men do Nature, till Wfe came tO yoii. 
And as the Indies wer6 not found, before 
Thofe rich f eilUmes, which from the happy lhotc» 
The ^inds updn their Balmy Wihgs cohvey'd, 
Whofe guilty SweCtdefs Srft theii Wotid betrayM^ 
So by your COUnfVis we ate bfoiight to view 

A xidi tM ^uuiilbtf vel^il WCfUd id ycjb. 
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By you oui Monaxch does that fame aifuret^ 
Vhich Kings muft have» oi cannot live (ecuie : . 
Fox proip*t6u5 Fiinces gain theii Subjeds Heart, 
Who love that Praiie in which themfelves have pact t 
By you he fits thofe Subje&s to obey. 
As Heaven's Eternal Monarch does convey 
His Pbw'i unfeen, and Atan to his Defigns, 
By his bright Minifters the Stars inclines. 

Our fetting Sun from his declining Seat, 
Shot Beams of Kindne(s on yon, not of heat: 
And when his Love was bounded in a few. 
That we'te unhappy that they might be xrue ; 
Made ybu the Fav'rite of his laft fad Times, 
That is a Su£Prer in his Subje£ls Crimes. : 
Thus thofe firft Favours you receiv'd were {ent. 
Like Heav'ns rewards, in earthly Punifluncnt. 
Yet Fortune, confcioiis of your Defiiny, 
£^'n then took cape to lay you foftly by : 
And wrapt your Fate among het precious Things^ 
Kept frelh to be luifolded with your King's. 
Shewn all at once, you dazled Co our Eyes, 
As new-born Pallas did the Gods fiirprife j ' 
Whenfpringing forth from Jove*& new-dofing wounds 
She ftruck the warlike Spear into the Ground ; 
Which iprouting leaves did fuddcnly iucloCe, 
And peaceful Olives fhaded as they rofe. 

How ftrangcly adive are the Arts of Peace, 
Whpfe re&le?s Motions le(s than Wars do ceaie ! 
Peatreis not freed from labour but from noife i 
And War more force but nor more Pains employai: 
Such is the mighty Swiftnefs of your Mind, 
That' (like the Earth's^) it leaves our Sen(e behind* 
While you fo fmoothly turn and roul our Sphcar, 
That rapid Motion does but Reft appear. 
For as in Nature's Swiftnefs, with the throng 
Of flying Orbs while ours is bom along,' 
All feems at reft to the deluded Eye : 
(Mov'd by the Soul of the faxy hahiioiiy>) . 
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cariy'd on by youx unweaiied Caie, 
reft in Peace, and yet in motion fhare. 
Envy then thofe Crimes within you ftc» 
which the happy nevei muft be fiee i 
(Envy that does with Mifeiy lefide, 
^hc Joy and the Revenge of ruin'd Pride 3) 
Think it not hard, if at fo cheap a Kate 
Tou can fecuie the Confiancy of Fate, 
Who(e kindnefs fent, what does their Malice feenij^ 
By lefTei Ills the greater to redeem.^ 
Koz can we this weak Hiow^r a Tempeft call» 
But drops of heat that in the Sunfhine falJL 
Toil have already weaiy'd Fortune fo, 
She cannot farther be your Friend or Foej 
Bat (its all breathlefs, and admires to feel 
A fate fo weighty, that it ftops her Wheel. 
In all things elfe above onr humble Fate, 
Tour equal Mind yet fwells not into State, 
But like fome Mountain in thofe happy Ifles, 
V^heie in perpetual Spring young Nature finiles^ 
Toui Gxcatnds (hews : no horror to affright, 
Xnt Trees for (hade, and Flow*rs to court the Sight ^ 
Sometimes the Hillfubmitsit felf awhile 
In imall Defcents, which do its height beguilei 
And fometimes mounts, but fo as billows play, 
Wliofe life not hinders but makes ihort out way. 
Yoox Bxow which does no fear of Thunder knowy - 
Sees rouling Tempefts vainly beat below ^ 
And (like Clympm top,) th* Imprelfion wears 
Of Love and Fiiendilap writ in former Teau^ 
Yet unimpaired with labours or with time 
Toui age but feems to a new Youth to climbs 
Thus Heav*nly bodies do out time beget} 
And meafurc Change, but ihare no part of it. 
And ftill it (hall without a weight increaie. 
Like this New-Tear, whofe motions never ceaie^ 
For fince the glorious Courfe you have begun 
Is led by c ilxA T^L E iSi*, as that is by the Sun» 



Seoul! of Lifb, as now thou siit of Fiin 
Thou kdji'fl moi^ Agfe« than old M:^ (eta : 
Kor had thy Phtfhifs mott lihtilottal biciL 

To thee aloiie we aie beho'Ideh more 
Than all the Fbets of the Times before. 
Thy Muft, inrpii*d with a genteelei ^igt^. 
Did firft xefiiie the Genius of our Age. 
In thee a cleai and female ioftnefs fliiu'd. 
With Mafculine Vigour, Force, and Judgment ; 
You, in ibft Strains, for Courts and Ladies, i 
So natural your Thought, fo f^ttt your S6ri| 
The gentle Sex did dlil partake your Flanie, 
And all the Coynefs of your Miftrefs blame 
Still moy'd with you, did the fame f aiffions : 
And TOw'd that Sacbariffa was unkind. 

Oh ! may the World ne'er lofe fo brave al 
May oiie (ucceed id Genius, and in Fame. 
May, from thy Vih, fbme Phttnix, Waller^ r 
Whom the admiring Wdtld, like thdb, may ] 
May hi, ih thy iinmortal Numbers, iing. 
And paint the Glories of our matchtefs King 
Oh ! ihajr hi^ Vetfe of mighty Waller tafie. 



um with SptAtir dnd gttit Cttohy hhi 
vho is much the gritatl!ft of the Thi^. 
there fo many Gro^iil and^Mitid^ ift^ 
Kings^ ttid Saints, ts yTefl ai i^, ihtaft die) 
fe venecabte Walls mite atettt bldl, 
: theit f oiindatioh, ^hk* a ti/M^ Gtieft. 
ith them, great $oul, thbtl (halt Iftittidrtal lire> 
, in thy deathlefs Nitttl1>€rs, l^ati; fiiirfiyb: 
I, is thy SJuhdriJjWi Bbanty, fiill 
Bays ihall grow, whith Tithe cin iifctdr kill. 
18 ouC.conqU'ring Britijb Lybii t<^i» 
as the F0168, ot the t^MotUt SBbxef, 
re-e>eK is known bt fi6atd tht Bhgfijb ^nAk^ 
diftant World (hall h«ir df TlCi//^*^ F^litie; 
11 only (halt with Nittlfe'i (elf 6x^t^ 
all the World, in the fopitaiBeft f ii^j 
:n Hetdce and fam'd l^r^i/ die, when ill 
t*s Great, ot Noble, fliall together fall. 
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row, to tliy Saet<^d mtfnbif, 9^1 IbHng 
L (Wotthy thy FaM<) *^ratt(Ul Offttinf ? 
rho bf tbiti df SickfllHI, ^kn h^c6ik€ 
Aoft id neai 4s tho« iitl t«#TbABI 
lie evety IblRS and evtf^ tedd^t ^riiifl 

uffl'd, asB Hl-nattai'd gttfwh M6 (iBh 
, at ^j Natter my M^ffit mnA i^Vr^ 
1 a Al^ S(«tk in tM dnU Affe« IIHifel; 
eai thy tnnefiil Tetft, tfit ^Bh| BHin^s 
d am inij^it^d by evtty eMnUnt ^^in^* 
, Oh !-^-- 

lat inffixatibn, it tfter^eoirf WM, 
a an IihttMtii Dc|^ QMBftufttwr 
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Unlefs, like Pious Ofiexingt, mine (hoold be 
Made Sacred, being Coafecrate to thee. 
Etenia], as thy own Almightr Vcrie, 
Should be thofe Trophies that adorn thy Hearfe. 
Thfe Thought Ulofbriousi and the Fancy young; ^ 
The Wit Sublime, the Judgment Fine and^trongj f 
Soft, as thy Notes to SMchMriJk (iug. ^ 

V^hiifi mine, like Tianiitoiy Fiowexs, decay. 
That come to deck thy Tomb a fhoit'liv'd Day. 
Suck Tributes aie, like Tenares» only fit 
To (hew from whom we hold our Right to Wit. 

Hail,wondronsBaxd,whofe Heav*n-born Genius fidL 
My Infant Mufe, and Blooming Fancy Nnrft. 
With thy foft Food of Love I firft began. 
Then fied on nohki Panegyrick Strain, 
Numbers Seraphic ! and, at every View, 
My Soul extended, and much larger grew : 
Where-e*er Tread, new Raptures feiz'd my Bloody 
Methought I heard the Language of a God. 

Long did the unnm*d World in Ign'rance ftray, ^ 
Producing nothing that was Great and Gay, > 
Till taught by thee, the trae Foetfck way. ^ 
Rough were the Tra&s before. Dull and Obfcurci 
Nor Fieadire, nor Jnilraftion could procure. 
Their thoughtlefs Labour could no PalHon movej 
Sure, in that Age, the Poets knew not Love : 
That Charming God, like Apparitions, then 
Was only talk*d on, but ne*er feen by Men : 
Darknefs was o*er the Mufes Land difplaid. 
And even the chofen Tribe. unguided ftraid. 
Till, by thee refcu'd from th* Egyptidn Night, '%■ 
They now look up, and view the God of Light, ? 
That taught them how toLove, and how to Write \ * 
And to Enhance the BleiCng which Heav*n lent, 
When for our great Iqftruftor thou wert fent. 
Large was thy Life, but yet thy Glories more i -^ 
And, like the Sun^ did flill diipenfe thy Power, ^ 
Producing fomcttog wondrous tfty hour: ^ 
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Ijid, in thy Ciiculaiy Courfe, didft fee 
rhc very Life and Death of Poetry. 
rhQa faw'ft the Generous Nine negleded lie> 
Kone Ufining to their Heavenly Harmony j 
The World being grown to that low Ebb of SeaCcy 
To diiefteem the uobleft Excellence; 
And no Encouragement to Prophets Ihewn, 
Who in paft Ages got fo great Renown. 
Thongh Fortune Elevated thee above 
^ts ftanty Xjriatitude, or fickle J.ove 5 
T«t, fullen with the World, untitM by 'Age, 
'itoining th^ unthinking Crowd,thou quit'ft theStage. 



On S O L ir.U D E, 

0\ Solitude my fwccteft Choice, 
Places devoted to the Night, 
{ I^mote from Tumult, and from Noil« 
I Kow you my redleis Thoughts delight \ 
I Heavens ! what content b mine, 
I To fee tho(e Trees which have appear'd 
■ liota the Nativity of Time> - 

And which all Ages have £ever*d» 
To look to day as frefh and gieen 
As when their Beauties firft were feen \- ' ■ 

II. 
A chearful Wind does court them fo. 

And with fuch amorous Breath enfold. 
That we by nothing elfe can know. 

But by their Height that they ace Old. 
Hither the Demi-Gods did fly 

To ieek a SanAuary ; when 
Difpleafed Jove once pierc'd the $ky» 

To pour a Deluge upon Men, 
And on thefe Boughs themfelves did fave* 
Whence rhey could hardly fee a Wave. 
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Std PhiUmel upon x\ds Tti^xn* 

So CHci0ii|LF by f /cr4» 4'9^> 
In meltkis Hfote^ hipx Cffc ^Qdqi% 

TO cnt^jun pip, b^fK cPfrfcis'd. 
O! how agiceabtl^ % Sj^t 

Which the Ui^^ppj ^q^Ui If^riU 

To finUh all tft^CK Spkow9 hcfc. 
When theii hAt<jL Ffte oyijbes (heia q^toc 
Such Woesa a4 onij ^i^path can cum. 

What ptetty Defolations make 

Thefe Toiienu Vagabond and Fierce* 
Who in yaft l^eaps t^eir Spd(ig fydsjuc 

This Ciaiitaijr Yak to pieiaol 
Then Aiding juft as Setpents do 

Undet the Foojt of evecy Tiee, 
Themfelves are idiang^d to Riyeis to«; 

Wherein Amuc ftatdy N^ydde^ 
As in her native Bed, is grown 
A Queen upon a Chj^ftal Thfooe. 

V. 
This. Den befet with Kivcr-f lants, 

Q! H&w it does my Senles charm : 
Kor 'feUiers, Reeds, nor Willows wants. 

Which the (hasp Steel did never harm. 
Here Nymphs which come to take the Air» 

May, with fuch Diftaffs fiuntih'^ be. 
As Flags and &.ulbes can prepare, « 

Where^ we the nimble Frogs may fce» 
Who frighted to retreat do fly. 
If an approaching Man they i^J* 

VI. 
Here Water-Fowl xepoie enjoy. 

Without the intermpting oare. 
Left Fortune Aoald their Blifs deftcoy 

iVy the malicious Fowlers SntK, 
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>me ravifh'd with To blight a Da/, 
Theii Feathers finely Snme and Beck» 

•thers theii amoious Heats allay^ 
Which yet the Waters could not check : 

U take theii innocent Content 

1 this their lovely Element. 

VIL 

jinmei*s nor Winter's hold epptoa€h> 

This Stream did never entettain^ 
for ever felt a Boat or Coach 

Whilft either Seafon 41<l femain. 
fo thirty Traveller came near. 

And rudely made his Hand his Gup» 
Tor ary hunted Hind hath here 

Her hopelefs Life aefigned w, 
for ever did the treachexoiis Hook, 
itzude to empty any Brook. 

VIH. 
thiit Beatity is there in the (ighr 

Of thefe old ruinM Caftle Walls, 
1 which the utmoft Rsi^e and Spight 

Of Time's worft Iniiirtieftion fmsf 
he Witches keep their Sahbath here, 

And wanton Devils mtke retreat, 
^o in malicious Sport appear, 

Our'Senfes both t^ aflift and cheat. 
Jid here within a thqutand Holes 
jid ncfts of Adders and of Owls. 

IX. 
he Raven with his difinal cries, 

That mortal Augucy of F^te, 
liofe ghaftly Goblins giatifies. 

Which in thefe gloomy Places 9<Mit. 
>n a cnrs'd Tree the Wind does move 

A Carcals, which did once belong 
'o one that Hang*d himfelf for Lev« 

Of a fait Nymph that did him wrong: 
irho though ihe faw his Love andToitht 
fkk one Look would not fare the -Youths 
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X. 

But Heiv'n which fodgeth equally. 

And its own Laws wUl ftMl maintain, 
Rewacded (bon hex Cnielty 

With a deierv'd and mi^ty Fain: 
About tbis fqualid heap of Bones, 

Hex wandring and condemning Shade, 
Laments in long and pieicing Groans 

The Deftiny her Rigoux made { 
And farther to augment hex Fright, 
iici Crime is evex in hex Sight. 

XI. 

There upon Antick Marble txac*d« 

Devices of Paitimes we fee» 
Here Age has almoft quite De£ic*d, 

What Lovers ounr'd on eyexy Tree. 
The Cellar, here, the higheft Room, 

Receives when e'er its Rafters fail, 
Soil'd with the Venom and the Foam, 

Of the fly Spider and the Snail : 
And th' Ivy in the Chimney we, 
Find (haded by a Walnut Tree. 

xn. 

Below there docs a Cave extend, 

' Wherein there is fo dark a Grot, 
Tharihould the Sun hinifeif defcend* 

I think he could not fee a Jot. 
Here Sleep within, a heavy lid 

In quiet fadnefs locks up Scnfe, 
And every Care he does forbid, 

Whilfl in the Arms of Negligence : 
Lazily on his Back he's ipread. 
And (heaves of Poppey are his Bed. 

xm. 

Within this cool and hollow Cave, 
Where Love it feif might turn to Ice, 

poor Eccho ceafes not to Rave 
On hex N4rcpJJm9 wild and nice ; 
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hei 1 foftly ftcal a Thought, 
ind by the foftei Mufick made ; 
th a fweet Lute in Charms well taught » 
omctimes I flatter hei fad (hide $ 
lilft of my Choids I make fuch choicct 
feive as Body to her Voice. 

len from thefe Roias I retire. 

This horrid Rock I do invade, 

lofe lofty Brow feems to enquire 

3f what materials Mifts are made : 

3m thence defcending leifurely, 

Jnder the Bro^ of this fteep Hill > 

with great Plcafure I defcry, 

By waters undermin'd, until ' . ' 

ley to Palam§n*s Seat did Climb, / ' ' 

>mpos'd of Spunges aad of ^limc. - 

XV. • 
3w highly is the Fancy pleas*d» 
To be upon the Ocean's Shore, 
hen (he begins, to bc:appeas'd. 
And her fierce Billows ceafe to xo&r ! 
nd when the hairy Tritons ate 
Riding upon the fh^^en Wa^e, 
'ith what ftrange found they firikc the At^ • 
Of their Trumpet^ hoarfe and btave, • ,; 

^hofe ihrlU Report, does every wind * .^ 

nto his due fubmillion -b^nd ! 

XVI. 
ometimes the Sea diipels the Sand, 

Trembling and Murmuring in the Bay* 
jid rowls its felf upon.^he fiiells, 

Which it botjr brings and takes away, 
ometimes expofes on the Strand, 

Th' eife^ls K^iNefftufff'sKAgf andScoiji, 
)iown'd Men, dead Mongers caft on Landy 

And Ships that weie ia TempeUr tot% 

'Vol,!, ' N 
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With Diamonds and AadMr-^MtMy 
And many more fiidi diuiBt if thdk 

xvu. 

Sometimes (6 (weitfy (b» doM ftnil^ 

A floating Jttflwft Ami aught be. 
And 70U would fancy^ all thmt whiie^ 

New Heavens in her iaoD to fee : 
The Son himTelf is dMwa ibwrtJ, 

When theie he vtauU kis PiaoM viiw^ 
That ooi Eyes canhasdly telJ, 

Which is the faiSs Sim, which dke tmt\ 
And left we give our Senfb iha Ly« , 
We think he's faUca 60m tkm 8ky« 

XVIO. 
Bermtfis ! for whoTe btlovied Ak«^ 

My thoughts am at a aoble ftoifej 
This my fantaftick Landthip take. 

Which 1 have Copied to the Life. 
I only feck the Dewiti MUgh, 

Where all alone I lov« to walk. 
And with Difccuiie reiia'd eiioagb» 

My Genius and the Muies talk $ 
But the ConveiTe jnffSL- truly mine. 
Is the dear Memoiy of thine. 

XIX. 
Thou may'ft in this 9oem flnd> 

So full of liberty and heat. 
What illuftrions Rays have fiunM, 

To enlighten my Conceit : 
Sometimes penfi.ve> A>metinoei gay> 

Juft as that Pnry doee eoBtieiil> 
And as the Obje6l^ I imivey, 

The Notions grow up 'in my 9oti]» 
And are as uncoafin'd and free. 
As the Flame which tcanfpottcd me. 

Oh ! how I Solitude adore. 
That Element of nobleft Wit, 
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cc I have lcaui*ii ^polh*s Loic,. . 
tthout tho'p«itis-to ftody i^: 
thy fake I in Love am giown, 
icfa flUat.tliy fioicy does pwTuei 
when I think upon my own* 
late it for that rea^n^oo, 
u(e it needs muft hindei me 
a liuAo^nmk £k>bi feiviag' tlMNw 
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ro Mr. RILE Y, 
ft^mg Mr. Waller*/ HSnrei 

B)f Mr. T. Ryfiidr. 

^«Mr IQeft ft&d BloDd €«» T^/i^^s ?ride canfiA^ 
He muft We adding ftill r«mi« Kay l>i¥inc ; 
is eontent whenhectue Ltkeneft fliOirS) 
sis^ahat Glocy aKb ciown the Biows. 
s Su1»|«ft^ 1^/<r» this (fbf long has he 
i#^rd the biight Roads of Immonality) 
^•Ilaptufe warns: no hwnaa Tovch caa-feadi 
Lawrels, and f oetick Tmrnph's pitch, 
face and Oae^flde ft ay thy bold Delias 
t Sacied, 'tis sA^ll9*s all within^ 
m may*ft flight Sketches of the Ssr^e fliew^, 
I'^ex the Mine, whence God^Ulie Txailues ilov* 
nc twenty Nymphs, his MoCe contented aU, •> 
Be went away whhoat-her Golden Ball % > 

^ God» of old were not (^liberal. ^ 

or many, free ftom Fai«> en|oy his So«{f» 
nk Neftati erec Gay, and ever Young V 
0* to thy Grnins ne Attempt^ is vain, 
hik not to draw* the FQet> h«it<the Man* 
> '^'^> ^^^^ thonendlef^ Fame Aaft- Aur ! y 
I'Cthetotti Fen thy Pentifl-flMiU'pfeftf^ S 

liaw him Mani and'hft make it a Stiu. ^ 

» a 



>6S The FiAST Part ojf, ^' 

• * 

j1 CharaSler. of the ENGLISH. 
In Allufun to Tacit, de Vit. Agric 

By Mr. Wol8K.lAy; 

TH £ Freebotn Englifh, Geneions and Wife, 
Hate Chains, but do not Government deipife^ 
Rights of the C^own, Tribute and Taxes, they. 
When lawiij^ly exa^ed,. freely pay. 
Force they abhor, and Wrong they fcorn to bcarj ^ 
More guided by their Judgment than'theis Feac3 $* 
Juftice with them is never held fevere. ^• 

Here Tower by Tyraimy was never got 5 
Laws may perhaps enfnare them, Force cannot ^ 
Jlalh Counfels here have likill the fame "SsStQt^' 
The fureft way to reign, is to proteft. 
Kings are leaft fafe in theii unbounded Will* 
Jjoin'd with the wretched Power of doing ill; 
Foifaken moft when they're moft Abfolute^ 
Laws guard the Man, and only bind the Brute. 
To force that Guard, and with the worft to joio,^ 
Can never be a prudent King's Deiigni > 

What King would chufe to be a CatiUue ?| <^ 

Break his own Laws, flake an unqueftion'd Thxone» 
Conipire with Vaifals to ufurp his own ? 
'Tis rather fome bafe Favourite's vile Pretence, 
To tyraimize at the wrong'd King's Lxpence. 
Let France grow proud, beneath the Tyrant's Lu^ 
While the rackt People crawl and lick the i>uiL 
The mighty Genius of this Ifle difdains 
Ambitious Slavery and Golden Chains. 
England to fervile Yoke did never bow : 
What Conquerors ne'er pzefum'd, who dares do now? 
'K^rrtan nor N»rman ever could pretend 
To have eofla^'d, but made this ,lilc theiz Fxiend, 
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EPISTLE 

T O T H E 

W H I G S. 

FOR t$ wim » €im I Mi$M% tkis Poem, i»ith 
fi nmckjMfth9 m HpH4 'Tis the rtpHfrnhOi' 
Ml 9f yem mm HUroi: *71/ ike TiHm^ dt^wn 
m Imijgilh ihieh ym admin and ptiz.e fi tnuch in 
Mf« Ntm 9f ymr Otnammtmn wtrnting'^ nti- 
iker $h$ lamdfH^ 6f $he Tswtr, rm thi Rifing Stiffs 
Mr tk§ Anao Dotnmi rfyour Nfv 3»vtnign^s Co- 
nmmim* This tnuft tfieds ire a gruitful tmdwmh'mg 
$0y$m wMe Party : B/pectaliy to thofe ithi h»vt 
mi hmfiJuifff at n furehafi the Ori^ai. I hear. 
ik0^ Oravtr ^ made # good Market eftt: AS his 
Mtgs OH 'bote^ nf already \ or the vaitte tf the rr- 



\d$r fi inhaac'd, that many a foor FoJantfet 
IMtddife glad to worfhip the Image, is not 4* 
M to go to the coft if him: Bnt muft be content t^ 
foi him here. I mi^ft confefs J am no great Artifli 
hat Signpoft pahting will ferve tin turn to remem" 
her 4 Vriend by ; efieetMliy when better is n^t to bi 
had. Tee for yoar comfort the lineaments are true: 
dbed though he fate it9t fhe times to ine, as he M 
19 B. yet I have confidted HiJiory\ as the ItaHan 
Painms do tohen tiny wonld drai» a Nero or a 
Caiigola; thoHgh they have not feen the Mm^ they 
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tan help thtir ImMglnAtion by m Siatut •f him, mt 
find otit the Colouring from Suetonius Md Tadl* 
Truth is, you might have fpar^J one fidt ofjm 
MedMtl: the Head woud be ftert to more idvu- 
tage, if it were tl4C*d on « Spike of the Towtr, i 
little nearer to the Sun -, which W9uld then break m 
to better furfofe. Ton tell us myour Vreface te tbi 
No proceftanc Plot, that you fn&ll be foreUhert' 
after to leave off yotir Modeftj : / fuppofe you mtu 
that little which is left you: For tt was w§m fi 
rap whin you put out this MedalL Sever wn 
there proBis'd fuch m piece of notoricus Impuitm 
in the face of tm 'Bfiaklifh^d Govirmtemt. I Mmh 
when he is d$ad^ you will wemr kim iu XftMR^ 
BJngs, MS the Turks did Scanderbeg { ms if tkeri 
were Virtue in his Bones to preferv§ ym 0gtM 
Monarchy, Tet all thit while yfiu pretend not em 
xetU for the Fublick goodi btU u dm vemrtumpi 
the Perfon of the King, But all men who can fee m 
inch before them, may eafUy dete^ thofe grofsftdk* 
cits* That it is neceffary for meti in yoeer eircmih 
ftjvices to pretend both, is granted you » fer witbet^ 
them there could be no ground to raifi s Fa^im, 
But I would ask you one civil quefiion, IPhat ri^ 
has any man among you ^ or ttny jijfeciation efmea, 
(to tome nearer to you ) who, out of Parliament cMiml 
be con/ider'd in a publiek Capacity , to rn^et. as yen 
daily de, in FacJious Clubs, to vilify the Govtra* 
tnent in your Difcourfes, and to libel it in all your 
Writings? iVbo made you Judges in Ifrael? Or hew 
is it confiflent with your Zeal for thepublick Pflelfkre, 
to promote Seditien ? Does your defimtion of leydt 
w hich is to ferve the Kihg according to the Lavs, 
allow yo'A the Licence of traducing the Executivi 
Fewer, with which you oxn he is i^rjejied! IV/I 
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m that his Majefly has left the hve and con^ 
of his Teophi and h vottf very urging it, 
deavoHTy what in ycu Ifes,' to make him lefe 
All good SubjeHt abhor the thought of Ar» 
• Poxper, whether It be in one or mdny: If you 
n Patriots you wotdd feem. you would not at 
te incenfe the Mtdtitnde to affume it y for no 
9an can fear it, either from the'King\ Diffo* 
or his Praciice'; or e^>en, where yo^t would odi^ 
ay it. f*-^m his M'miftefs, Give us leave to 
he Government and the benefit of Ldws under 
we were born, and which we dcfire to tranf' 
ottr Pofterity. Y&u are not the Truftees of the 
t Liberty: And if )ou have 'npt ^ight to peti- 
'a Crowd, much lefy have you « intermeddle 
management of j^ffjiirs -^ or to arraign what 
not like: which in efeSl is every thing that is 
\y the King and Council. Can you imagine 
my reafonable man will believe you reffeB the 
of his Majefiyt when *tis apparent that your 
iffj Pamphlets are (Ivffd with f articular Re- 
w on him ? If you have the confidence to dtny 
*tis eafieto be evinced from a thoufandPaJfages, 
I only firbfar to'cjucte, becattfe I dcjire they 
I die and be forgotten. ' I have perns' d many 
r Papers j and to fl.ow you that I have, th$ 
part of your Ni>-prorcftant Plot is much of it 
fromycnr dead Author* s Pamphlet call'd^ the 
7th ot Popery \ as manifeftly as Milton*^ de- 
of the Englifti People, is from Buchanan, de 
rcgni arud Scotos : Or ypter firft Covenant^ 
ifw AJpfciation, from the holy League of the 
ch Guilards. Any one who reads D^viIIa, 
trace your Pra8ices all along. Ther ^sje the 
pretences for Reformation^ and Loyalty, the 

N f 
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pf ik KtMlim. I faw MT mlmtkifym mil idb 
tJH HifkrMs mrd, wb^fni k wms rtftmJL tki h 
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Hugcmot, 

Qwk Sf fim m/I^Mikm §f Theodore Boa : <i 
timt if 3MM 4 Hogonot i^mfbr, rnktrmfii «ririi 
Predbyterian. ^ Mcr GiMinab iitfci rj fk MlifkM 

thi DoBnm ^Ohin^ md frmdfiu tilSof^ 

thai tbtffe$ tb§ F$tfltMhvitb$ Mg/jjbwNn «U 
tf I miftike mh is ymr awm I^mdmmmti$ mi 
wbUk €0/riisymit JJpil^ w^/mtbtr li w yw r lir 
nf. ffl^ « r#r« if m Hmfi ^ Cmmmmgm 

ii weri fM/^/mfo M Lmm: Bitf mbmymMt§Mfi 
with my frrmtr, Mndytt tmmf $tt M Ad of nrlit- 
jneot, ym Jedsre that tufitm cMfU yim wiO m 
ht Mi^d by fV. Thi fsfij^ is im the fmm iM 
fMrt q^thi No-proteAmt Plot; and is no pitm U 
ie dmiid. Thg lMt$ C$fy tf yam inimdid j^fki^ 
tkm, you neither whoUy jufiifio mor €omdmm; 9t^ m 
ihi FMfifts, 9hen they are itiwfpoi% fly omkmd 
tho Fagoantrys of Wbrfhip^ bm i» timeo ^Mr, 
ffhrn thty are hard frefs'd by ArgHmims, li$ dt^ 
tBtrewh'd behind. ihi QmucU of Trent, So, woa, 
whm yom Again aro in alow condiiiom ym dan 
fifit pretend that to bo a l^ Combination : bm vAfli- 
foover you are afloat^ Idmbt noibnt it wi& bo mai^ 
iain'd and jufitfyd to fnrfofo. For indood then it 
nothing to dtpnd it bat tko Sword: *Tii the freff 
time to fay any things jdnn mm hnvt all tha^ M 
thiir fOTiw. 
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ik thi mntn tim§ you vMd frm ^ fMimg Mt 
m- ptndltl brtwixt this AJfoctMtimy mnd thm iH 
fh9 titm of ^utm £lizabecfa. Bm then is this 
/bjgitf diffirtncBl$t$rixt thtm, thai the ends tfthe 
AM «irt din^lf effefite te the either: One iNW th$ 
MjmMs Mpftoiatkn , tmd em^tmBit/n, ms hettdefii^ 
mS^b» rrifhoHt eifher the cenfenty er kmnMeige tf 
Un JC^, t^iainft whefe Authmty H is mmif^^ 
i^^A Thenfbre pu do weU to hmve recattrfe f§ 
/«/f Etrt^hn, that h vests centnv*d kj ymr 
mtdjhitgUd into fht infers that 9erefeix.*d, 
fn je'ufee the Nation is net fi eafii to hi- 
heve^ 4s jittr own Jitr/s Be/t the nmtter is net dif- 
Jknh, to fied twelve mm in Newgate, 'mho leowi 
4pf«rf u MatrfstOor. 

1 hstve one only f^vonr to dtpre of fen at part^ 

flif , that when yon think tfi anfretring this Poem* 

jfM teoH^d emfby she fame Fern again/I it, vhr 

have ambated with fi mneh ftKcefs agsunfti AbTa^ 

lom and Achicopbel: For then you may affureyour 

fitvii ef a clear Vi&ory, wtthotet the leafi Reply 

Matt at me abtmdanilf\ and, not to break a Cet^ 

fom, do it without wit: By this method yen rM 

gain io cirifiderable point, which is, wholly to wovi' 

tbt anfimr of my Afgaments, Sever own th^ bet- 

nm ofjoar Principles^ fjr fear they fhentd be Jrea^^ 

Jke. Fall feverely en the T^ifearriages of CovenO' 

memj fir if Scandal be not allov^d, yon are no free- 

bom StsbjMis, TfCod has not bkfi'd yon with thtf 

Talent of Bihiming, make ttfe of my poor Stock and 

Mtotne: let year Verftstm upon my fret: And for- 

the tamoft refage efnotoriom Block heads', redtie'd tit- 

the lafi txtremity offenfi^ item my ov^ Ihm upon 

nkt and in ituer ds/pdir of pier oW Sntyr, nial^ 
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me SMtyrix4 my filf. Some rf ym hxve htm dr'nm 
$e this BAy BlrUdy ; biU abiv mil the reft eemmad 
me te the Hm-confrrmifi ?Mrfen, who writ tk 
Whip and Key. J sm MfrMtd U is net resd ft 
mitd MS the Piece deferves, beemufe the BoekfilUr u 
fvery week crying help Mt the end of his Gazette, 
te get it eff. Ton fee I Am chMrituhle enough te k 
htm n kindnefs, that it mjiy be publ^*d u 
mell AS primed \ nndthAtfo m'Ach skill in Hekew 
J^ivAtions, mAf net lie for W^ffle-pAper in th 
Shop, ret I halfftsfpeB he toent no jArther for hk 
ItArniug, thnn the Index of Hehreve Nnmes md Ety- 
molcgtes^ winch is printed At the end of fwne Ea^" 
liCh Bibles, If Achicophel figmfie the Brother ef a 
Fool, the Author of thAt Votm will pnfs with bis ] 
Rt, liters for the next of kin. And perhaps *tis tbt 
B^LtioA thA$ mAkes the kindnefs^ IVhatextr tkt 
Verfis Aroi buy *em up J befeech you out of pity, far 
I hear the Conventicle is flmt »/>, and the Brothir 
of Achitophel out offervice, 

. Kow Toot men you know. hAve the generofitj te 
mAke A Purft fcr a Member cf their Society, wht 
hns hjid his Livery pull d ever his Ears : And even 
Br^tftAnt Socks are bought sip among you out cf 
ZMnerAtio'i to the n^me, A Diffu/.ter in Poetry fom \ 
Senfi and'HngHjlj. will make as good a Proteftent 
Bhimtr. as a Dijfenter from the Church f/ England 
A Proteflant Parfon. Befides, if you encourage a 
yoseng Beginner, who knows but he may elevate his 
fiile A little. Above the vuigAr Epithets of proph^ne, 
andfawy Jack, and Atheiftick Scribler, with vhicb 
he treats me, when the £t of. EnthufUfm is flrong 
upon htm t by which well manner* d and chariiebie 
Stffreffons, I wns certnin of his Seil, before 2 kntn 
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Kame^ If Ji* wou'd jtu have man gf a mm T 
■ bm$ dtmn'J m* in yinr Cauft from Geoefe it 
t Revelation! ; J»i hni^bdf thi Tixts ^b»ih 
t Teflameiits itgw^ mi. if you will it fa civil 
ytur f^vii as.ta tiAi him for jeitr Uutrftaapi 
4rM lalsielhDnfirUiniHIintJfu. Mn a^ 
'^'p' y^ii yi'll "" >"*• f^"' j/f" reiahi'd him. ti/y, 
■to* ofming pf yam Cauft, mi that }cut mai» 
twjtr is jit hhinJ. Nam if u fi hapfin ht mteti 
lh no mart riply than hit PrttlKlgori, yau may 
htr coBclude. that I iru/l to tbi gaadntfi tf mj 
uifi, or fiat my Adv*r[*ry, or difdain him, or- 
tityoM fliaf; ftr iht Jhari ati't ti , 'tis iadiffirnt- 
raitr humblt Snvaithvhmrver yaur Party fajf ar. 
mlatfhm. ■ 
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MiSCELLAMT POEUS. IJ^ 

c the Unknown Author of the folltnv'^ 
ing Poem^ and that of Abfalom and 
Achitophel. 

THUS pious igBortnce, with 4uUoib praife, 
Akari of old to Gods uoknonvi did laife i 
They kiMir boc the lov'd Deity, they knew 
IHvine tScSf a canie Pivinc did fltewi 
9oz can we dovbc, when fuch theie Nuisbeit aie,^ 
S^ch is theii canfe^ t]K>* the worft Mdfe fhall daic> 
Tlieir ikcicd wotch in humble Ves& declare. * 
As geotk Tktmes ohatm'd' with thy nucful Soog 
Clidei in a peaceful Majefty aioiig$ 
lio zcbel Stone, no lofty Bank does brave 
*Xht cafie pafifage of his filent wave} 
So (acicd Poet, fo thy Mumbers flow. 
Sinewy, yet mild as happy Lovers wooe $ 
Strong, yet harmonious too as Planets mow, 
Tet fofc as Down opon the Wings of Love : 
How fweet do's Virtue in your drcis af^car? 
_ How much mote charming, when much left feveiel 
' Whilft you ou (cnies haxmvdly begdle. 
With all th* allnrements of yom happy Stile j 
T* infinuate Loyalty with kind deceit. 
And ifito fenfe th' aotfainking many cheat : 
So the fweet ThrMian with his charming lyic 
Into xudc Natme virtue did infpizes 
So he the favage herd to reafon drew, 
Tet fcarce fo fweet, fo charmingly as you ; 
O that you would with (bme fuch powerfixl Chtrm, 
Enervate xAlbim to juft valour warm ! 
Whether much futfexing Chartei (hall Hieam affoR^ 
Or the great Deeds of God-like jMmes's Sword 3 
Again fair Gdliia might be ours, again 
Another Fleet might pals the fubje^ main^ 
Another Edward lead the Britains on, 
Oi fuch aA 0Jf9rj as you did moans 
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while in fuch Numbers you, in (bch a ftia 
Inflame theix courage, and'xcwaid theii pai 

Let falfe ^chirophel the rout engage. 
Talk eafie ^bfkltm to rebel rage s 
"Let frugal Sisimei cuifc in holy 2^a], 
Or medeft Ttfr^A more new Plots reveal ; 
VhUft conftahtto himlclf, iccore of fate. 
Good Dsvid ftill maintains the RoyaP Sea 
Tho* each in Tain fiich various ills empio; 
Firmly he ftands, and even thofe ills en jo 
£iim as fair ^ihiw midft the r<iging Mais 
Surveys encircling danger with diiiiain. 
lb vain the Waves aflault the anmov*d (h* 
In vain the Winds with mingled fury roi 
Fair Albion* s bcanccons Cii& flune whitx 
before. 

Nor (halt thou move, tho' Hell thy fall 
Tho' the worfe rage of Zeal's Fanatick Fi. 
Thou bcft, thou greateft of the Britifh Ka 
Thou only fit to fill Great dtarles^s Place. 

Ah wretched Britdins / ah too ftubborn 1 
Ah ftiff-neckM Ifrdel on bleft Can^^j^s So 
Are thofe dear Proofs of Heaven's Indulge 
Reftociog David and his gentle Reign? 
Is it in vain thou all the Goods deft kno\ 
Aufpicious Stars on Mortals ftied below, 
While all thy Streams with Milk, thy Lan 

Honey fiow I 
No more, fond Illc ! no more thy fclf cnj 
In civil Fury, and inteftine Rage : 
No rebel Zeal thy duteous Land molcft, 
But a fmooth Calm footh every peaceful i 
While in fuch charming Notes divinely fii 
ykc bcft of Poets, of th? b^ft of Rings. 
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THE 

M E D A L L. 

^ Satyr againfiSEVirioi^% 

OF all om Antick Sights, and Fageaatiy 
' Which Englifh Idtots run in crowds to fee» 
The Poli/h Medal bears the prize alone : . '^ " 

A Monfter, more the Favourite of the Town 7 
Tkan either Fairs or Theatres have ihown. ^ 

Kevei did Art {o well with Nature ftrive i 
Nor ever Idol fccm*d Co much alive : 
So like the Man ; Co golden to the £ght. 
So ba(e within, fo counterfeit and light. * 
One fide is fili'd with Title and. with Face j 
And> left the King ihou'd want a regal Place, 
On the Reverfe, a Tow'r the Town lurveysV 
O'ei which our mounting Sun his Beams di{pla/s/ 
The Wojtd, pronouncM aloud by Shrieval Vbiccj 
Lstdmur, which, in Polifht is rejoice. 
The Day, Month, Year, to the great Aft are foin'd; 
And a new Canting Holiday dclign*d. 
Five days he fate, for every CAft and look j 
Four more than God to finifli <AdAm took. 
But who can tell what Effence Angels are, 
Or how long Heav'n was making incifcr } 
O, cou'd the Stile that copy'd every grace, . 
And plough*4 fuch Furrows for an Eunuch Face, 
Cou'd it have form*d his ever-changing Will, 
The various Piece had tir'd the Graver's SkUl I 
A Alartial Heroe firft, with early Care, 
Blown, like g Pigmee by the Winds, to M'ar.. 
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A beaidlefs Chief, a Rebel, e*ef a Man: 
(So young his hatied to his Fiince began.) 
Next this, (How wUdly wUl Ambition ftcer !} 
A Vennin, wtiggUng in th* UHurpei's Ear. 
Bait'iing his venal Wit foz foms of Gold, 
He cad himfelf into the Saint-like Mould; 
Groan'd, fi|h'd and pray'd,while Godlinefs wargaii 
The lowdelt Bagpipe of the fqueaking Train. 
But, as 'tis hard to cheat a Juggler's Eyes, 
His open lewdnefs he cou'd ne'er difgnife. 
There fplit the Saint : For Hypocritick Zeal 
Allows no Sins but tho{e it can^ronceaL 
Whoring to Scandal gives too la2;g€ a icopc x 
Saints muft not ttade ; but they tnaj intttlqpe^ 
Th' ungodly Principle was all the lames 
But a grofs Cheat betrays his PartneiTs Game. 
Befides, their pace was fozmal. grave and flack t 
His nimble Wit outran the heavy Back. 
Tet fiill he found liis Foitunc at n ftay i 
Whole droves of Blockheads ckoakiog up his way 
They took, but not rewarded, his Advice $ 
Villain and Wit exa£t a double price. 
Pow'r was his Aim : but, thrown from that pretence^ 
The Wiretch ttirn'd Loyal in his own Defence \ 
And Malice reconcil'd him to kis Prince. 
Him, in the anguifh of his Soul he fcrv'd^ 
Rewarded fafter ftiil than he de(erv'd« 
Behold him now exalted into truft 3 
His Counfel's oft convenient, feldom juft.. 
Ev'n in the moft fincere Advice he gave 
He had a grudging ftill to be a Knave. 
The Frauds he leaiat in his Fanatick Yeais^ 
Made him uneafie in his lawfid Gears. 
At beft as little honeft 9s he cou'd : 
And, like white Witches, mifchievooflf Good. 
To his firft Biafs, longingly he leans; 
And rather wou'd be great by wioked Means. 
Thus, fram'd for ill, he loos'd our Triple kokl| 
(Advice unfafe^ piecipitous, and bold^ 
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ITxom hence thofe Tears * that Ilium of our woe ! 

>Vho helps a posv'rfiil Friend, fore-azms a Foe. 

'^hac wonder if the Waves prevail lb far, 

Vfhen he cut down the Banks that made the Bar^ 

Seas follow but their Nature to invade i 

Xut he by Art our native Strength bettay'd. 

So Sampfon to his Foe his force confefi j 

And, CO be Aorn, lay (lumbering on her Breaft. 

Sot, when this fatal Counfel, found too late, 

Xxpos'd its Author to the publick Hate s 

"When his juft Sovereign, by no impious way^ 

Cou'dbefeduc'd to arbitrary Sway $ 

Jc»zlakca of that hope, he ihifts the Sail s 

DxiTCs down the Current with a. poplar gale i ^ 

Aad (hews the Fiend conlels*d, without a Vail. S 

HcYxeaches to the Crowd, that Fow^x is lent. 

Sac not conveyM to Kingly Qovecnment i 

Thac Claims mccelfitve bear no binding force;! 

That Coronation Oaths axe things of coiuCb 4 

Maintains the Multitude can never ezr; 

And fets the People in the Papal Chair. 

The xeafon's obvious 3 Int*refi ntver lytsi ^ 

The moft. have ftiU their Wreft in their £yes s S» 

The7ow*jL is.always theirs, and Pow'r is ever wife.*' 

Almi^icy Crowd, thou (hoxten'ft all difhute; 

low^x is thy Eflences wit xh^ Attfiibutel 

Mox Faith nox Keafim make thee at a^ay» Lway I 

Yhou lcap*ft o^ex all eternal Truths, in thy Pt flw<4»VJ(, 

sAthtnSf no dodst, did righteoufly decide. 

When Pbtcion and when Socrates were try*d r 

As xighteoufly they did thofe dooms repent } 

Still they were wife, what ever way they went. 

Crowds err not, though to both ezcreams they xun| 

To kill the Father, and recall the Son. 

Some think the Fools were moft, as times went then ^ 

Buc now the World's o*er-ftock'd with prudent Men. 

The common Cry is ev'n R.eligion*s Tcfi » 

The TuriCi is> at CMfitntimple^ bcftj^ 
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Idols in It!d:M, Popeiy at' Iftmei 
And our own WorCiip enly'tiue at home. 
A«d true> but foi the time, *tis hard to kno« 
How long we pleafe it (hall continue fo. 
This fide to day, and that to morrow burns } 
So ail arc God-a*mightics in their Turns. 
A tcjnptuig Doftiine, plaufible and new: 
\Vhat Fools our Fathers were, if this be true! 
U'ho, to dcftroy the Seeds of Civil War, 
Inherent Right in Monarchs did declare : 
And, that a lawful Pow*r mig4it never ceafe* 
Secur*d Succeflion, to (ecure our Teace. 
Thus, Property, and Sovereign Sway, at laft 
In equal Balances were Juflly caf! : 
But this ne^ y.etm Ipuis the hot-mouthM Ho: 
Infirt^s th^ Bcfaft'to knpw his native Forces 
To take the Bit between his Teeth, and fly 
To the next headlong Stetff of Anarchy. 
Too happy EngUnd, if oui good' wc knew j 
V/ou\l we poflcfs the Freedom we purftie ! 
The lavifli Government can give no mqrc ; 
Tct we repine 3 and plenty makes us poor. 
God try'd us once ; our Rebel-Fathers foughi 
He glutted 'em with all the Pow'r they Tough 
Till, mafter*d by their own ufiirping Brave, 
Jhe free-born Subjeft funk into a Slave. 
We loath our Atanna, and we long for Quails 
Ah, what is Man, when his own wifh prevails 
How rafli, how fwift to plunge himfclf in iJI 
Proud of his Pow'r, and boundlefs in his Wil. 
That Kings can do no wrong we muft believe 
None can they do, and muft they all receive! 
Help Heaven! or fadly wc fhall fee an hour. 
When neither wrong norright are in their P 
Already they have loft their bcft Defence, 
The Benefit of Laws, which they difpcnce. 
No juftice to their righteous Caufe aliow'd j 
But baffled by an Arbitrary Crowd, 
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A.nd Medals gravM, their Conqueft. to recozd, 
'X'he Stamp and Cola of theii adopted Lord. 

The Man wholaugh'd but once, to ice an A(s 
J^unibling to make the crofs-giainM Thiftlcs pais j 
.Iklight laugh again> to fee a Jury chaw 
^hc piickles of unpalatable Law. . 
*rhe Witnefles, that, Leech-like, liv*d on Hood, * 
Sucking foi them weie med'cinally good ; 
Xut» when they fa(ienM on theii fefiei'd Soxe> ^■ 
Then, Jufticc and Religion they foifwore j ^ 

Thei£, Maiden Oaths debaucK'd into a Wiioze. ^ • 
Thus Men axe lais'd by Fa^ions^ and decry'd } 
And Rogue and Saint diflinguifh'd by theii Side. 
They rack ev*n Scriptuie to confeis their Caufe ; 
And plead a Call to preach, in (pight of Laws. 
But that's no News to the poorinfui'd Page^j 
It his been usM as ill in every Age t 
And is conf^'iain'd, with Patience, all to ^ake ; 
Joi what defence can Cuek^ and titbrevj make? 
"Happy who can this talking Trumpet fcizc ^ . 
They itaake it fpeak whatever ^ivi(t they pleafe ! 
'Twas fram'd, at £rfl, our Oracle t' enquiie 3 
But, Unce our Sefts in Prophecy grow higher. 
The Text infpires not them j but they the Tozti 
infpiie. • 

London^ thou great Emporium of oui 'Ifle, 
O, thou too bounteous, thou too fruitfiil Nile, 
How fliall I praife or curfe to thy de£ert ! 
Or feparate thy found, from thy corrupted Part! 
I callM thee NiUi the Parallel will ftaud-: 
Thy tides of Wealth overflow the fatten'd Land j 
Yet Monfters from thy laige increafe we find y 
£nKender*d on the Slime thou Icav/ft behind. 
Sedition has not wholly fciz'd on tnees 
Thy nobler Parts are from infe£^ion free. 
Of IfroiCs Tribes thou haft a numerous S^uidj^ 
But iliil the Canaavite is in the Land. 
Thy military Chiefs are brave and true s • 
Nor are tby'diiiAchaated Burghers fcw« 
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Tlie Head is Loyal vliidi diy Heait comnuiids; 
Bis what's a Head with two iiidi goacy Hands} 
The wi£e and wealthy lote the fudk way s 
And are coMcat to thrive and to obey. 
Bis WiTdom is to Slodk too gieat a Slaires. 
None aic (b bniie as the Fool and Knave. 
Thofe let me carfe i what Tcugeatfccwin they iii|i^ 
Whofe Ofdoies ncithei Plagjoe not Tixt can fitxg^v 
Xoiikaip-Expeiience can to Doty bnngt 
Hoc anpy lica?*n, not a fergifing King ! 
In Goipcl fhiafe thcit Chapmen they betray : 
Their Shoot ate Dens, the Boyez is their Frcy. 
The Kxiack of Todes is, linng on the Spoil i 
They boaft, ef*n when each other they begniki 
Coftomes to fteal is (nch a trivial Hung, 
That 'tis their C^ianer, to defraud their Kisp 
All Hands unite-of every {arting Seft^ 
They cheat the Cdontry ilift, and then Infeft. 
They, for God^s Canfetheir HOnarchs date dethroat 
And they'll be fiue to make his Caofe their ova. 
>^'heriier the plotting Jefiiit laid the Plan 
Of muirh'ring Kings, or the French Ptuitan, 
Our Sacrilegious Sefts their Guides outgo s 
And Kings and Kingly Pow'r wou'd murther tod. 
What means theii Traitorous Combination lefiy 
Too plain t* evade, too fhamefiil to confcfs. 
But Tteafbn is not own*d when 'tis defcry'd s 
SDCcefsfid Crimes alone are judiiy'd. 
Tlie Men, who no Conipicacy wou'd find. 
Who doubts, but had it taken, they had join'd. 
Join'd, in a mutual Coy'nant of Defence j 
At fitft withoiy, at laft againft their Prince. 
If Soverign Kight by Sovereign Pow'r they fcaa, 
The fame bold Maxim holds in God and Man: 
God were not (kfb, his Thunder cou'd they (hua 
He fliouM'be forcM to Crown another Son. 
Thus, when the Melt was from the Vineyard thlORB 
The rich Pofleffion was the H\mh*vus own. 
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ain M Sophiftty they have recottifb : «y 

•roving thmsno Flot, they pioveMs woife^ ^ 
lask'd Rebellion, and audacious Poice. ^' 

ckj chough not afhial, yet all' Eyes may fee 
woikiag, in th* immediate fow*r td be ^ 
, ^Nintpfetended Gxievances they rife; 
> tO'diflilee, and aftet to'def^ife. 
n> CjclopAike in humiane Flefh to deal^' 
»p up- a M$nifteT> at eveiy meal: 
lapis^ttot wholly to melt doi/n, tUe King's 
«tip his regal Hights withiA the Ring. 
m tkeuce, t* aifiune thelPow'j: ofPtace and Wui 
i eafe him by degrees of puplick Caie. 
t to oonfuk his Dignity and Fame, 
flKMi'dlisre leave to exetcili^ the l^^ime $ 
1 hold the Cards, while Coimmolas play*d thei 
Game. 

wkat can Pow'rgive more than Food andDtink;! 
live at eafe, and-nor be bound to think? 
it6 are the cooler M^ethods of their Crime s 
their hot Zealots think 'tis Ibis of time 3 
ntmoft Bounds of Loyalty they^and^ 
1 grin and whet like a Croatian Band, 
It waits impatient fbr the laft Command. 
js Out-laws' opto VUlany maintain: 
:y fieai not, bat in Squadlrons icoure the Flaiii ; 
d, if* their Ti^w'r the FaflTengess fubdue 3 
9 Moft^have Baght, the Wrong is in the Few^ 
h impious Axiomcs fboUflily they Ihow 3. 
, in fome Soils Republlcks will not grow : 
r Tetep^nte Ifle will no extieams fuftain^ 
Popular S^vay, or Arbitrary Reign ; 
"^6»s between them both into the beft y 
ore in Freedom, in a Monarch bleft. 
i though the Climate, vexM with various Winded 
tks thiongh our yielding Bodies, ctn ouic Mloda^ 
e wholfbme Tempeft pbtges what it breeds ^ 
xecommend^the Calbmtfl that iucceeds^ 
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Cut thou, the Pandec of the Peoples Heaft9> 
(O Clocked Soul, and Seipentine in Ans,) 
'Whofe blandUhments a Loyal Land have whoi'd. 
And broke the Bonds (he plighted to hei Loid s 
"What Cuires on thy l>lafted Name will fall ! ^ 
Which Age to Age their Legacy fhall call i [all. > 
For all muftcuife the Woes that muftdcfcend Qn^ 
Religion thou haft none : thy Mircwry 
Has pafs'd through every Se^, or theirs thxoi|gh thee; . 
But what thou giv*ft, that Venom ftill remains} 
And the pox'd Nation feels thee in their Bzains. 
What elfe infpires the Tongues,and fweilsthe tiieafts 
Of all thy bellowiqg Renegado Priefts, 
That preach up thee for God j difpence thy Lfvris 
And with. thy Stum ferment their fainting Caufel 
Frefh Fumes of Madnels raife \ and toil and (wesit . 
To make the formidable Cripple great. 
Yet, (hou'd thy Crimes fucceed, fliou'd lawUfsPow'c: 
t^ompafsthofe Ends thy greedy Hopes devoUr, • 
Thy canting Friends thy mortal Foes wou*d be |. 
Thy God and theirs will never long agree. 
For thine, (if thou haft any) muft be one 
That lets the World and Human-kind alone: 
A )olly God, that pafles Hours too well 
To pr Jiriifc Hcav'n, or threaten us with HelL 
'i;hat uuconcernM can at RebeUion fit , 
And wink at Crimes he did himfclf commit. 
A Tyrant theirs s theHeay*n their Prieiihood paints 
A Conventicle of gloomy iullen Saints $ 
A Hcav'n, like BedUm, flovenly and fad 5 
Fore-doom*d for Souls, with falfe Religion mad. 

Without a Vifion Poets can foie-Ihow 
What all but Fools, by common Senle may knov<u>;. 
If true Succeffion from our Iflc fliou*d fail» 
And Crowds profane, with impious Arms prevail, 
Not thou, nor thofc thy Fadious Arts ingage ^ 
Shall reap that Harveft of rebellious Ragc> ^ 

With which thou flattex'ft i\^ decrepit A^e. ^ . 

The 
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^e (welling Foifon of the fev'ial Sefts, 
Uliich wanting Vent, the Nation's Health inftds* 
Kliall buxft its Bag ; and fighting out their way 
Che various Venoms ^on eath other prey^ 
Wie Tresbytett puft up with fpiritual Pride, 
(hall on the Kecks of the lewd Nobles ride : 
Eiis Brethren damn, the civil Pow*r defie s 
Ajid parcel out Hepublick Prelacy* 
iitt fliort (hall be his Reign : his rigid Yoke 
Und Tyrant Pow'r will puny Seds provoke i 
And Frogs and Toads, and all the Tadpole Train 
Vfill croak to Ueav*n for help, ficom this devouriilg 

Crane. 
Mlc Cnt-throat Sword and^lamorous Gown&iill jar, 
la fliaring their ill-gotten Spoils of War : 
diiefs (hall be grudg'd the part which they pretend.; m 
Lords envy Lords, and Friends with every Friend > 
i^bouc their impious Merit (hall contend. <& 

nee (itfly Cginmons (hall re(peft deny s 
And fuftle Peerage out with Property. 
Their Gen*ral either (hall his Truft betray, 
And force'rhe Crowd to Arbitrary Sway s 
Or they (ufpefting his ambitious Aim, * <^ 

In hate of Kings (hall caft anew the Frame $ ' > 
And thru(l out CttlMine th3$ bore their Name. 3 
Thus inborn Broils the Fa&ions wou'd ingage 3 •% 
Or Wars of ezilM Heirs, or foreign Rage, > 

nil halting Vengeance overtook our Age : ^ 

And our wild Labours, wearied into Reft, . 
JledJA*d us on a rightful Monarch's Bread. 

— — PiKi/rt hdc »ffrobris vobis 
£t diet ftnijfe^ ij »§nf9tmffe refilii. 
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The entire EpifiJ^ of Nifiis ^ad Etiry^lMs^ 
tranilatcd from the Fifth and Nioth 
Books of FirgiP% 9/£mids. 

By Mr. Dryden. 

Conne^^ion of the Firft Part of the Episode 
in the Fifth Book, with the reft of ihe 
foregoing Poeh. 

■jKneas hMifing buried his Fdther Anchifes in Sicily i dnd 
ftfting fail from thenct in fe^rch ff Ital^^a is drivep 
ky A Sronn on the fame Coafts frem whence he depart- 
ed' '^fter a Tear* s wandrin^, he is hofpitakiy ree9iv*d 
ky his fpiend Aceftes, Kj^g of that part of the Ipani, 
ixiho VJAf tern of TXQJan F^renta^ : He applies him- 
ftlf to celebrate the memory of his ^her -with divine 
honours i and accordingly inJUtutes Funer^i G4mes^ and 
appoints frixjfs f^r thofe wh9 Jhonld contfuer in tbem^ 
€ne ofthefe Gapses was 4 "Peot T^c; \ in "which Nifqs 
4uid EuiyalilS v^e eu^a^d amofigfi ather Tto]z^saad 
Sicilians. 

FK O M tficnce his way tJiic Trojan Hero bent. 
Into a giafly Plain with Moiuitains pent, 
Xyhoie Brows weia fhaded with funounding woods 
ffttll in ijie midft of this fair Valley, ftaod 
A native Thcatct, which rifing flow, 
3y juft degrees, o'cr-look'd the ground below: 
A numerous Train attend in folcmn ftate : 
High on the new rais*d Turf theii Leader fate : 
Here thofe, who in the rapid Race delight, 
Deiire of honour, and the Prize invite : 
The Trojans and Sicilians mingled ftand, 
With Nifus and Euryalm» tihe Ibxemoft of the Band. 
.Esiryalus wish youth and beauty -crown'd, 
Jitjuj fox fxiftndihip t^ the Boy xeaowA'd, 
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T^itres tuttt of Prinm^s SLegal Kace, 
"k'lien SiUimi }oin'd with PMrw, took his jpbcc t 
^nt fxom Epirm one deriT'd his biith» 
"X'he othei ow*d it to ^rcudim Eaith. 
*^hen two Sidlisn Youths ^ the name of this 
%iras Helimm% of that was Psmtpts : 
*lVo jolly Huntsmen ia the f oxeft bted, 
•And owning old sAujUt fox thcix Head. 
>lirith many othexs of obfcurec name, 
^Hfhom Time has not dclivex*d o*ex to Fame : 
^o thefe o^MAf in the midft aioie. 
And pleaiingly did thus his mind ezpo(e. 
"Not one of you (hall untewatded go^ ^ 

*Ok each I will two Crttsn Speass beftow» V 

foiaced with poliih'd Steel 3 a Battle-ax too, ^ 
Wkh Silvcx ftudded ; thefe in common ihaxe* 
glue foremoft thiee (hall Olive Gailands weax : 
'The Vidox, who (hall firft the lUce obtain» 
Shall fox his Pxize a well-hxcath*d Couifex gaii^ 
Adoxn'd with Tiappings \ to the joexx in .faoie» 
The Quivex of ^n^AmazjiniAn Dame» 
With feathex'd Tfirsciaa Aixows well (upply'd. 
Hung on a golden Belt, and with a Jewel ty'd : 
The thixd this Grecian Helmet nuift content. 
He faid : to theix appointed Bafe they went. 
With beating heaxts th' ezpefted Sign xeceive* 
And ftaxting all at once, the Station leave. 
Spread out, as on the Wings of Winds they flew. 
And leiz'd the diftanc Goal with eagex view : 
Shot fxom the Cxowd, fwift Hifitt all o'expaft. 
Not ftoxms, noK thundex equal half his haile. 
The next, but tho' tiie next> yet fax disjoim*<^ 
Came Salius^ then s a diftant (pace behind* 
JEmyaim tht thiid. 

Next Htlymnst whom young Diatts ply'd« . 
Step aftex Step, and almoft fide by. iidei 
. ^is (houldcrs pxelfing, and inlo^igex fpacCy 
Pad KFon* ox left at Icift a doubUttlRace. 

Ox 



191 T&^ Fi RST Part of 

Now fpcnt, the Goal thcf almoft reach at laft, 
V^hen eager Nifus^ haplefs in his hafte, 
' Slipt fiift, and flippiiig, fell upon the plain, 
Af oift with the blood of Oxen lately flain $ 
The caielefs Viftor had not maikM his way. 
But treading where the tieacheious puddle lay. 
His heels ftew up, and x>n the grafly floor 
He fell, befmear'd with £lth and holy goce. 
Nor mindlels then EmrjAlm of thee. 
Nor of the facred bonds of amity. 
He ftrove th' immediate Kival to oppofe. 
And caught the foot of Salint as he cofe } 
60 S Alius lay extended on the Plain : 
'£urys,lm (prings out the prize to gain, 
'And cuts the Crowd s applauding peals attend 
The Conqueror to the Goal, who conquei'd thro' hi 
Next Helimusi and then Di9res came, [friend 

l)y two misfbitimes,~-BOw the third in fame. 
But S Alius enters, and exclaiming loud 
For }uft/ce, deafens and difturbs the Crowd : 
Urges .his caufe may in the Court be heard. 
And pleads the Prize is wrongfully confen'd. 
But favour for Euryalm appears, 
His blooming beauty and his graceful tears 
Had brib'd the Judges to proteft his claim : 
Beiidcs Diores docs as loud exclaim, 
\iYiO vainly reaches at the laft Reward, 
If the firft Palm on SAliut be conferred. 
Then thus the Prince : Let no difputes arifes. 
V'here Fortune plac'd it, I award the Prize. 
But give me leave her Errors to amend. 
At leaft to pity a deTctving friend. 
Thus having faid, 

A Lion's Hide, amazing to behold, 
Pond'rous with brifiles, and with paws of gold. 
He gave the Tooth j which Nifus griev*d to yiew:| 
If fuch rewards to vahquifh'd men are dae, > 

Said he, and falling is to rife by yon, > 
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^liat prize may Nifus from your boumy claim,. 
Wio merited the firft rewards and fame ! 
rffalling both did equal fortune try, 
Vould fortune make me fail as happily ! 
Vith this he pointed to his face, and fliow'd- 
4is hands and body all befmear'd yrith blood: • 
rh* indulgent father of the people fmird, 
%nd caus'd to be produc'd a maflie Shield 
Df wond'rous art by DidymaoB wrought, 
Long fiflce from Nepttme*$ bars in triumph brought ^ 
^ith this, th« gracefttl Youth he gratify*d: 
Then the xemaioing pxefents did divide. 

Connexion of the retmmtng part of the 
Epifodtji tranflated oat of the Ninths 
Book of f^trgiPs e/£»^fV/, with the fore- 
goiag part c? the Story. 

Tb* Wsr btini *^*'^ ^*^ ^^ bet^ixir thi TtOjans dni 
Latins} ^i .£neas Imng ovirmdtih*d in numbers iy 
Ins Emmies, who wen aided hy KJng TUmus, he for" 
tifiti his Cdmpy and leaves in it his yeung Sen Afca« 
nius, mnder the dire&ion $f his chief Ceunfeiiers and 
Captains j while he gees in per fen, to keg Succours from 
KJ^g Evander and the Tulcans. Turnus takgs ad- 
vantage of his ahfenee, and ajfaults his Camp : The 
Trojans in it, are redu^d te gjreat extremities i: which 
gives the Poet the oecajion of contimsing this admirahlt 
Epifode,. 'VuiWrwn he deferibes the friendfhip, the gene* 
ffityx the adventitreSf and the death of Miliis and 
Xuiyalns; 

THE Trojan Camp the common danger ihatM $ 
By turns they watchM the Walls ; and k jpt the 
Nightly Guard : 
to Warlike Nifm fell the Gate by Lot» 
(whom Hyrta^-us on Hontrefs Ida got : 

O 3 
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And feat to Sea o^mids to attend,) (fn^- j 

Well could he dart the Spear, and Shafts wwffing y 

Befide him hood-Emyabu, hk evet fiikhfid Pzieiid. <^ 

No Youth ill all the Trijsn Hoft iras feeii 

More beantifiil in aani, or of a Kobler meeai 

icaice was the Down npos hi* Chia btfgim i 

One was their Friendfliip, cheix IHGxt woa «ac : 

With minds aniced in tbe Field tkef wai:x*d^ 

And now were bonk by Choice apon tilt OimrL 

Then MfM4 thof : 

Ox do the Gods this wadikt Wmnili Mf^ii% 

Oi makes each Mas a God of h|t date I 

A noble Ardouc boils within my Bxeafty 

£>gcr of Afiion* Enemy of ^.eft i 

lliat ilrgcs me to Fight, oi undertake 

Some Deed that ihay my Fame Immoxtal make^' 

Thou iceft the Foe ieente : How fiuntly ihine 

Their fcatter'd Fixes ?.the moft in Slcdp dtykkti 

DiiTolv'd in £a(e, and drunk with Viftory : 

The f€vr awake the ftinin; Flaggoa ply i 

All huih'd around : Now heat what I sevolTO lm(khK 

Within my miad, and what my labontiiig thovghas 

Out abfent Lord both Camp and Council moutn i 

By MeiTiige both would haAen hit letitra : 

The gifts proposed if they conftt on thce> 

(For Fame is recompeoce enough to me) 

Methinks beneath yon Hill> I hare efpy'd 

A way that fafcly will my FaiTage glide. 

Euryaim ftood ILftaing while he ipokt. 

With Love of Ftaiie and noi>le Bnry ftfook j 

Then to his ardem Friend exposed his miad 7 •§ 

All this alone, and leaving me behind ! ' % 

Am I unworthy, Nifus^ to be join'd } ^ 

Tbihk'ft thou my Share of honoui I will yield) 

Oc (enci thee unaflSfted to the Field I 

Not fo my Father taught my Childhood AilBf^ 

Born in a Skge,. aJid bxtd anOAgft Aksmf : 
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Is tn]^ Youth tfnwdnhf of my Frsniily 
f the Heav*ft-boni HttoM ittntA, 
hing iaird Zkift whli c^fill call difclnflfl |r 
think it ovft-foid t4 ptstKafv Fsflfe.^ 

dd not Mtky aitt, tliy Twd«t Yeoft 

i ailfijiftM M# mfift« to iftf Pant : 
it it )uft tlM« Oieuldft fiiy WMi o6i«hi|. 
>w in Ttta^ btim mt btA tpiftB 
liofe dear wfm\ 01 if • €9d riMfee %i 
ioui M«a49» piofkl^ui itooM Hmhi Imi^ 
f fome Mt^ ia mutf fam ti«» mb» 
ivecfe Mttetera in dctAiM W«, 
e AdiaiTtMh my Head, iImic kc k M^ 
iQMt tky lifil, 1 #oa]d ttot {Nthai aU 1 
Tc«ih it wvttkf ef a Iftngat Pafe » 
tou icnudtk t9 moncn thjr Lot#c*« faff » 
•ear mf maagled Ivvdy fi0m tkt Poe» 
\xy it batkt add 9imi*»U tites bafiaw. 
- hard Fftttwla fliaU mf Gprpt dtnf 
b does, witli empty MarUe to fitpt»Iy^ 
not me the Widow^a teart xenew^ 
lot -a Motkm't cwrfe my mmie purliie ^. 
ptoua Motiier, v^ho in Love to tliee, 
the fait Coaft of fiaitfta Sitiiy 1 
Ige cmhmitting to the Seas and Windt 
1 trexy.wearf Maitan ft aid bekkid« 
hit Emyi^i^ Thoil phrad'il in vaiaty 
but deiay'ft the eaafe tkoa canft not |aia t 
8oi0,,'tit IbTt of timet With.tbat he waket^ 
Doddiaf Watek 1 eaeh to hit OAee taket ! 
Oisiird teUer'd, in Company th^ wem 
nd tfoe €oimcii at the Royal Tent, 
every living thing lay void of caie, 
Sleep, die common gift of Nataie, (hate : 
I ,time the Tfjtm Peers in Council fate, ^ 
call'd thck Chief Commaaders, to debate ^ 
weighty bnfmcis «f th* indangec'd Siaie, ^ 
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What next mis to be done, who 10 be fcnt 
T* imform *y£mtMi of the Foes intent. 
In midft of all the quiet Camp they held 
KodnmaL Conndl -, each fiiftains a Shield, 
U hich his o'e:-jaboiu'd Ann can hardlf xcat %■ 
Ani Icazs upon a long piojefted Spcai. 
Kow Stfus and his Fxiend appxoach the Gnaidp ^ I 
And beg admittance, eager to be heaxdj r ^ 

Th' atfaii impoitant i not to be defcti'd. ^ 

^fcMtrnt bids them be condnfted in i 
Then thai, coamianded, Nifiu does begin. 
Te Trtjsn Fathexs lend attentire Zan^ 
Nor jud^c out nndeitaking bj oor jeais. 
The Foes Aaaclj drenched in Sleep and Wiee 
Their Watch negled; their Fires bnt thinly fiiiac; 
And where the Smoak in thickning Vapoius fiio 
Gov' ling the plain, and Ciooding all the Skiei, 
Benrixt the fpaccs we have mark'd a way, 
Clofc by the Gate and Coafting by the Se^ 
This vlSigt nndiftnrb'd, and tmeipy'd 
Our Steps will fat'ely to t/£neAs guide. 
Expect each hour to fee him back again 
Loaded with (poils of Foes, in Battle flain; 
Suarch we the lucky Minute while we may. 
Nor can we be mifiakcn in the way : 
For Hunting in the Vale, we oft have (een 
The riling Turrets with the ftxeam between; 
And know its winding Courie, whh every fooid. 
He pans'd, and Old ^ink^s took the word. 
Out Country Gods in whom our tmft we place^ 
Will yet from ruin fave the TrcjMn race s 
While we behold (uch fpringing worth appear. 
In youth fo brave, and breads fo void of fear. 
(With this he took the hand of either Boy, 
FmbracM them clofely both, and wept for joy:) 
Ye brave young men, what equal gifts can we^ 
What rccompencc for fuch defert, decree ! 
The greatfft f«re and bcft you can receive. 
The (jods, your vcituc, and your fame will give : 
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The Reft, oux grateful General will ^eftowr. 

And young ^fcMiiuSf 'till his Manhood, owe. < 

And I whofe welfare in my Father lies, 

(^fednitu adds',) by aU the Deities, 

By cor great Country, and our houiehold Gods^ - . 

By Hoary Vtfta*s rites, and dark abodes, 

Adjure you both, on you my Fortune ftands. 

That and my Faith I plight into your hands> . 

Make me but happy in his fafe return, 

(For I no other lofs but only his can mourn,) 

Kifm your gift fhall two- large Goblats be. 

Of Silver wrought with curious Imag*ry, 

And high emboft : which when old Priam reign'd « 

My conqu'ung Sire, at fack'd ^ritU gain*d. 

And more, two Tripods caft in antick mould, . 

With two great Talents of the fineft Gold. 

Bieiides a Bowl which Tynan Art did grave { . , 

The Fre{ent thsLt^SidonianDido gave. . 

But if in Conqupt'd Italy we xeign, 

When Spoils by Lot the Vigors fhall obtain,- - 

Thou faw'ft the Couriet by proud Tumm preft ; - 

That, and his golden Arms, and fanguine Creft, 

And Shield, from lot exempted, thou (halt ibare ; ■ 

lll^th thefe, twelve captive Dam'fels y6ungand faixt 

Male Slaves as mai^ $ well appointed-all . 

With Vefts and Arms, iball to thy Portion fall : 

And laft a fruitful Field to thee fhall left. 

The large demenes the Lotion King poffeft. 

But thou, whofe Years are more to mine ally'd, . 

No fate my vow*d Affe^ion fhall divide 

From thee, O wondrous Youth :. Be ever mine, . 

Take fhll FoffelHon, all my Soul is thine : 

My life's Companion, and my boTom Friend $ 

OnetFaith, one Fame, one Fate.fhall both attend^^:: ' 

My' Feace fhall be committed to thy Care, 

And to thy Condud^ my Concerns m Wat* . 

Then thus the. bold Euryolus replyM j • 

What tyei.FoxtunC; good or bad, betide, 



1^% The FrR-grrFARt if 

The fame flitll be my Age, as now my Tentfa; 
No time (hall find me wantiiq^ to my Tiuth. 
This only from yout Bounty let me gam ; 
(And this not gtanted, all leiraids ate Tain :) 
Of PriMm^s Koyal Race my Mother came. 
And fiire the beft that ever bore the Hamc : 
Whom neither Tr9jfi not Sicily con'd hold 
From me departing ; but o*etipent and old. 
My Fate flic followed 5 ignorant of this 
Whatcrer danger, neither parting kifs. 
Nor pious Bleffing taken, her I heave 5 
And in this only Aft of all my Lift deceive: 
By this your hand and confcions Night I fwca! 
My Youth (b fad a Farewel cou'd not bear. 
Be yon her Patron, fill my vacant Place ; 
(Permit me to prefiime fo great a Grace s) 
Support her Age, fbrfaken and diftreft s 
That hope alone will fottifie my Breaft, 
Againft the worft of Formnes and of Fears : 
He faid; th* Affiftants fhed prcfaging Tears. 
But above a]l> ^fcanius, mov'd to fee 
That image of paternal Piety. 
Then thus. reply*d.— *•-- 
So great Beginniags in fo green an Age 
Ezaft that Faith, which firmly I engage s 
Thy Mother all the Privilege fhall claim 
CreUfa had 3 and only want the Name. 
Whatc'cr event thy cntcrprifc fhall have, 
*Tis Merit to have bom a Son fo brave. 
By this my Head, a facred Oath, 1 fwear, 
(My Father us'd it) what returning, here 
Crown'd with fiicceS, I for thy felf prepaziCf 
Thy Parent and thy Family fhall fhare : 
He faid ; and weeping while he fpoke the woi 
From his broad Belt he drew a fhining Sword. 
Magnificent with Gold ; Lycaon made. 
And in an Iv'iy fcabbaxd flicath*d ihc BIadc« 
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*rhis was his Gift: while Mrufihrnn £d ptovide ^ 
fox Nifm Arms ^ a giifly Lion's fiUde \ Z 



.And true ^Utkm chang'd with hxn )^ )icUa of j 

temper tiy'd. 
*rhus axm'd they wept : the aoble TttjMi wait 
Tbeix going foith, and follow to the Oaee. 
WitJv Piay'is and Vows above the tA appeao 
vf/cMiMi,. manly fax abore kis yess. 
And Mefiages committed to dicn carp ^ 
Which atl in Winds wexe loft> and empty ak. 
The Trendies fixft they pafs \ then tMR^ theix waf» 
Whexe their pioud foes in pitch'd PavtHona lay. 
To many fatal c*ea themfelvcsweicflaal: 
The carelefs Hoft difpexft upon the Jiaift 
They found, who diunk wkh Wiae fiiptoely fimie : 
Unhameft'd Chanocs ft'aad ofea* the ftwe^ 
Midft whee]s» and ieias» and arnu» the Goblet by» 
A Medly of Debauch a^d Wat they lie. 
Obietving tiifm ihew'd his friend the fighr^ 
Then thus : behold a Conqueft wiehow fight. 
Occafion calls the Swoid to be prepaid : 
Out way lies theK, iland thou upon the gnaid s- 
And look behind, while I.icciueely go 
To cut an ample pal&ge thsough the Boe,. 
Softly he fpokc} then ftaUuag took hit way, 
With his drawj^ Swotd* where haughty O^hisn^i laf;^ 
His head rais'd high, on Tapeftry beneath. 
And heaving fxott his bseaft, he poffM bis bseath. 
A King, and Pvophec, by King Twnm lor'd,. 
But fate by Irefcience camiotbe remof'd* 
Three deeping Slaves he fooa lbbduei:thcB (pica 
Where ts^mm^ with his pxood Retinae, lies \ 
His Armonc Beacei fitft^ and next he kills 
His Charioteer, enCMnch'd betwixt the wheels^ 
And his lov'd U<»rCcs s.laft imrades their Lord^ 
Sull on his Heck be aims the fatal Sword ^ 
The gafping head fties otf ^ a poxpte ftoodr 
. Klows. from the Xinakr tlukwaUcNia iatfat bk)Ml$ 
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yhicfa by the fputning heels di{pen*d ai oiint! 
The bed, befprinkles and bedews the giotind. 
Tbea LMmyrm with Ldmmtf and the young 
SerrMnuty who with gaming did prolong 
The night : oppieft with wine and ilumber lay ^ 
The beauteous Youth, and dieamt of lucky Flay » p 
More lueky, had it been protcaded tilt the day. ' 
The famiih'd Lion thus with huagei bold, 
O'ei-leaps the fences of the nightly fold, 
The peaceful Flock devours, and tearsv and drivi ; 
Wrapt up in filent fear, they lie and pant beneidi 
Nor with lefs rag^ Emryaius imploys [his pan. 
The yengefiil Sword, nor fewer Ibes def^roys ; 
But on th.' ignoble Crowd his fury i^ew 3 
Which FMdmst Hebtfusy undl^ihitms flew. 
With xAbMris: in fleep the reft did fall $ 
But K^ittMs waking, and obierving all. 
Behind a mighty Jar he flunk for fear j 
The (harp edg'd Iron found and reach*d him* their: 
Full as he rofe he plung'd it in his fide \ 
The cruel Sword rcturn'd in crimfon dy'd. 
Tlie wound a blended ftream of wine and blood 
Pours outs the purple Soul comes floating in the flooi 
Kow where. Mefapm quarter'd they arrive j 
The fires were fainting there, and juft alive ; 
The warlike Hoifes ry'd in order fed ; 
NfMs the difcipline obferv'd) and faid. 
Our eagernefs of blood may both betray : 
Behold the doubtful glimmeiing of the day. 
Foe to thcfe nightly thefts : No morc) my frieiul, 
Here let our glutted Execution end ; 
A Lnue rhiough flaughtcr'd Bodies we have nadet 
The bold Eurrdlm, thottgh loath, obey'd : 
Rich Aims and Arras which t^ey fcattcr'd find, 
And Plate, a prcciors load' they leave behind. 
Tet fond of gaudy Spoils, the Boy would flay 
To make the proud Citparifons his prey^ 
Which deck'd a neighboring Steed.—— * 



I" 
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Koi did his lEyes lefs longingly befaoM 
The Giidle fiudded &tt With Kails of Gold, 
Which T(^mnes wore : This Pre(ent long ago' 
On 'KpKulms did r«<iic»i befiow, 
And abfent join'd in hofpitable Ties. 
He -dying to his Heii bequeath'd the prize: 
Till by the conquering T(^U oppteft 
He fell, and they the glorious gift polleft* 
Thefe gaudy (poiis Eurysilm now beats 3 
Aa<I vainly on hU brawny Shoulders wears : 
MiJjApm Helm he found amongft the dead»' 
Gatiiiih'd with plumes, and fitted to his head. 
They leave the Camp and take the fafeft road f 
Mean time a Squadron of their foes abroad. 
Three hundred Horfe with Bucklers arm'd, they (py'dy 
Wlkom Vtifiens by the -King's comihan^ did guide: ' 
To Turnms thcCc were from the City (cnt,- 
And to^ perform theit Meflage fought his^ Tent;: 
Approaching n6ai their utmoft lines they draw $ 
When bending tow'rds the kft, their Captain iaw 
The faithful pair 3 for through the doubtfiil ihade«»- 
His glitt'ting Heim EttryMlms betray'd $ >■ 

On which the Moon with full refledion playM. ^ 
Tis not for nought (ery'd Vtlfctns from the crowd) 
Theft Men go there ; then raised his voice aloud : 
Stand, fland I why thus in Arms} -And whither bent \ 
From whence, to whom, and on what errand fent ^ 
Silent they make away ; and hafte their flight 
Tt> neighb'ring Woods ; and trufl themfelves to night* 
The ipeedy horfemen fpur their Steeds, to get 
'Twist them and home j and every path bciet. 
And all the windings of the well known Woods 
Black was the Brake, and- thick with Oak it fioodf- 
With Fern -all horrid, and perplexing Thorn, 
Where tracks of Bean had (carcc a pafiPage worn« 
The datknefs of the- (hades, his heavy piey» 
And fear, mif-led the younger froni his way : 
Bet 'Nifm hit the turns with happier hafte. 
Who now, unknowing, had the danger paft> 



AAd ..Cjm Lika £boa wtf .m's aMmcSt ail'd 
Whex Kiaf Ltnmi dm Uft Oaea fljlTd. 
»TiU toousg ac uic IcagBb kc &ood his gioc 
And Tiifilr caft liis Inngiin cjcs aioond 

Akl vTOck, Im cij'd, vhcKKarel le&bdui 
mhac ikall I hope th* uah^ffj lamh to find ! 
Or viux «if cake! Afiia he r cimm* back, 
Aad txcadj the Maaci of his ibmcc Knck» 
Th»* the «a4 wood: oi la£L he heats the Ko 
Of tramfSiag Hoi6si aadthexidcu Yoicc 
The Send apfnadi'd. and foddeiay he view* 
His Joci Jociofinf, aad his Fxiead pufii'd^ 
Foiclaid, aad taken, ohilc he ftaoYO ia vaaa 
The Cofut of the aeif^'iiaf Wood so faioi 
Vhir Ikooid he acat aveoaipi, wkm, aian em^ 
With firaitlcft Idkc to fine t^ Caftise Bof } 
Oc taaafraaeyul a naihtia oiih the Swead » 
Aad die hf hias iriioaa livim he adoi'd^ 
H^blv'doo death his dieadfiil Speai he ihod 
Aod cafliaa to the M*Mrn a ra^wnifa l hMh> 
¥air Qaccn, iaid he, who do& in woods dsUfft 
AadGsace of Stas, the Goddds of the Mi^ 
Ic picicac, aad diied any XXas aright. 
If c'ei wag pioaa f athes foi mf (ake. 
Did oa chj Alcais pacefal o&sia|s make* 
Oi 1 incacas'd theai with fiifCctftfal toils 3 
And haag thy Sacatd &oof with favagc SpoiJj 
Thioo^ the haooa fradows pdde my fiyuig ! 
To reach this Tioop : Thea poiaiag fzoai hu 
The qaif'iiag Weapon with fiiU fotcc he thia 
Thro^h the divided fltadesche deadly JavcUa 
Qa Smtm^t bade it fflits : the doable dart 
DiOTC decpei oawaad. anduanifiat his head; 
He ikaggeis loand, hiaeye-balla lowi i a death 
And with fliort Sobbs, he gafps away his bica 
AU ttzmd amaz'd j a iccoad }avelia fiies 
f somhisfticid^'daiB^ aad UfiM thioaghthc: 
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TlieLaHce through T*gu$ Temples fbtc'd its wajj 
And in his brain-pm warmly buried \wf, 
Fierce Volfcens foams with rage $ and gazing round, 
De(cry*d no Author of the fatal wound, 
Nor where to fix revenge : But thou, he cries, 
Shalt pay for both j and at the Prisoner flies, 
With his drawn Sword : Then, firack with deep de- 
Thc £iMl fight the Lover coaid not beass [Ipaiit 
But fxom his Covert ruihc in open view ; 
And fent his voice before him at he flew ; 
Jfe, me, employ your Sword on me alone : 
Trhe crime confe(s*d \ the faft was all my own. 
lie neither could nor durft, the guiltlefs Youth, 
Tc Moon and Stars bear witaeis to the TnKh ^ 
His only fault, if that be to oflend. 
Was too much loving his unkappy ftitad^ 
Too late, alas, he (peaks $ 
The Sword, which unrelenting fury giiidet, 
Driv'n with foil force had pierced his tender fidet %. 
Down fell the beauteous Youth, the gaping womd 
Guih'd out aCrimfonftream and flaia'd the ground f 
His nodding neck reclines on his white bfcaft, 
Like a fair Flow'r, in furrow'd Fidds opptefl. 
By the keen Share : or foppy on the plais, 
Whofe heavy head is overcharged with rain. 
DilHain, de^air, and deadly vengeance vow*dv 
Drove Nifm headlong on the Hoftile Crowd $ 
Vtlfcms he feeks, at him alone he betada ) 
Born back, and pufliM by his fimounding ftiendt^ 
He ftill prefsM on i and kept him flill in fight $ 
Then whirlM alofi his Sword with all hia might -j 
Th* unerring Weapon flew i and wing'd witk dcad^ 
£nter*d his gaping Mouth, and ftop'd his breath. 
Dying he flew : and ftagg'ring on the plun,. 
Sought for the Body of his Lover flain : ' 
Then quietly on his dear Breaft he fell $ 
Content in death to be revenged Co wel]» 
O happy pair! for if my verfe can give- 
fteinity ^ youx fame Ihall ever live : 
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Fix*d as .the Cvfnok** Foandation 'lies, 1^ 

And fpiead wheK-c*ec the T^fMs Eagle fiia. . 



Tbeocra. liylUmm-xYit i8th. 

The. EjHtbalamum of H e l e m lad 

Menblau.s. 

r^fl^f^fMrttn Virgins, noble, y.aiing, aiul fai^ 
With Violet wceaths adom*d theii flowing kiixi 
And to the pOmpoos Palace did refi>it». 
Where MeneUus kept his Royal Court. 
There hand in hand a comely Qmie they led; 
To (ing a blelfiog to his Nuptial Bed, 
With curious Needles wrought, and painted I 

flowers befpread. 
J9ve*s beauteous Daughter now his Bride mnft bci 
And J^ve hxmfelf was le(s a God than he- 
For this their artful hands inflru^ the Lute to foood, 
Their feet affift their hands,and juftjy beat the grouoi 
This was their fong: Why happy Bridegroom, «hf 
E'er yet the Scars are kindled in the Sky, 
E'er twilight (hades, or Evening dews are Ihed, 
Why doft thou fteal fo foon away to Bed \ 
Has 5»mHus bruHi'd thy £ye-Iids with his Hod, n 
Or do -thy Legs-refufe to bear their Load, > 

With flowing bowls of a. more geneKMis God 3 ^ 
If .gentle flnmberonthy Temples creep, 
(But naughty Man thou doflnoc mean to fleep) 
Betake thee to thy Bed thou diowzy Drone, 
Sleep by thy itliy and leave thy Bride alone: 
Go, leave her with her Maiden Marcs to play 
At fpoxts more haimlcfs> *tiU the bieak of day: 
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IS this Evening j thou haft Mom and Kight» 

ill the yeai befote thee, fox idelight. 

>py Youth ! to thee among the crowd 

valFiinces, OMfi</ fneezM aloud s 

:veiy lucky Omen fent befoie» 

:et thee landing on the Spartan {hofC; 

out Heroes thou canft boaft alone, 
fovty when e*er he Thundexs,. calla thee Son : 
ct two Sheets thou (halt enjoy hex bare j 'f 
whom no Gruian Virgin caa .compare : JT ■• 
t, lb (weet, fo , balmy, and fo f^ ^ 

, like thee, would make a lUvgly line; • 
i, a Girl, like hex* nuift be divine, 
quals, we, in. years, but not in face,., 
efcoce Virai»*i of the Spartam &ace, 
: naked to Eurtra'i banks we bend, 
here in manly exercife contend,. 
. (he appears, arc all edips'd and loft} 
hide the Beauties that we made out boaft- 
ben the Night tnd Winter difappear* 
'urple morning riiing with the yeax 
:s the fpring, as hex Celeftial eyes 
1 the World, and brighten all the Skies : . 
auteous Htlen fliines among the xeft, 
flendex, ftraight, with all the Graces bleft t 
nes the Movntains, or jis fields the Coxn* 

Thtfalian Steeds the race adora : 
3fte-coloux.*d HtUn is the pride , 
dced€m»ttf and of Gretct befide. 
Her no Nymph can willing Ozyers bend ^ 
isket-^orks, which painted ftreaksconmiead: P . 
PalUs in the Loom ihe may contend. . ^ 
one, ah none can animate the Lyxe,. 
the mute ftrings with Vocal Souls inifpite t 
her the learn'd Minerva be her Theam, 
laft Diana bathing 4n the Stream i 
i can record theic Heavenly oraife To well 
iUftt ia whofe eyes tea thoiuand Q^id4 dweUL 
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O Air, O grarefiil ! tet iHth M«xdi iuoird, 
But whom to BKMOiM SilB a Mifron Aall btkdld : 
Tct e'er tto monows Sttn ihall fltow his bead, -* 
The dewy paths of iatidom*$ we will tread, > 
Foi Czowxis and Chtpleis to adom thy hetd. ^ 
Whece all Aall weep, and wifh fbi thv return, 
At bleating Lambt dielr Client Mother moani. 
CMC BoUeft Mtids Aall t0 thy name beqaeteh 
The Boagfafl of £«rM, fbilliM iaM c wmfh. 
Thia MoanMBt, tky MiMeii bftiei duct 
High on a Mane Tfee itall be hnag tt y^ t 
On the Iheoih fM the Pil flmg e g fliall fte 
Thy Name iogfav'd ; and wodhip ihinFi IM t 
Balm, ftom a filvei^bot dlftUl'd atOimd, 
Shall all bedew theRoms and feent the faexedGfotdifc 
The Balm, *th tibe, eta i^td Flam prolcMig, 
Bot IMn't Name will heep it €w9t fomg. 
Hail Biide, hidl Bildegioom, 8oii-ltt»Lav to fmi 
Vltvftidtfm foyit Lst^d Ueft yOttf IiOlP€| 
Let Vemu forniih yon with full defiits, 
Add TJgour to yoer wills, and fuel to your flzei : 
Almighty j0vf augment your wealthy ftore, 
Ghre mach to yea, and to his OtandfiMs Uftt, 
From generoM Lofnt a g e n e r o us Race wlll^|tfi|, 
Raoh Oir],like her,iQiieen j each Boy,llke yoii,jflafl|v 
Now ieea, if fleepyonean s bvt while you left, 
Sleep dole, with IbMed Arms, and Breaft eoBiaft. 
Rife in the mora j but oh before yoo rift, 
Totget not to perform your momhig Sacilflce. 
We will be with yon e'er the crowing Cock 
Salutes the light, and ftmcs before hisfoarhex^d f lecb 
Mfymtn^ oh HpHmt^ to thy Tfhmiphs run, 
And view the aiighty fpoib thon haft in Battle woe 

mm 
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Idyllium XXIII. 
The Defpairing LOVER. 

By Mr. DitroEN. 

( 3| T I T H iaanTpiciotit Love, a^wmehed Swtiii 
VV FttifiiM tkt faixtft Myttpk of tU tlM PlMtt I 
^aireft iadeed, but pco«d« Hi thaa fkk. 
the phmg^d him hofelofi la a deep def|faits 
ieiheaTenly focm coo haughtily Ae piia*d» 
His >exro|i hated, and his Gifta dafpia'd : 
Noi knew the fotce of Of h^s cmal Dacti» - 
Nozfeaz'd his awfnl Poir*t on homan Heaita ^ 
lot eithec fiom hci hopdaft Lorax 6ad» 
3c wiVh difdainful Glaaoet Oioc him dead. 
Mo fcifs, no look, to ckeax the dxoopinf Boy t 
No wotd (he ipoka, ika (coined at 'n to deny. 
let at a kantad Fantkai cafts about Creoor,^ 

Her glaiing Sycs, and psialK kti lift'nlng Ban to 
So flje, to flain kis Toiisy hei cat ci imploy'd, 
Iknd fieicaly in ket favage ffaedom joy'd. 
tier Month (he wxith'd, hat ^amiiead tanght to fioiNH' 
aes Eyes to fpaikk ficcs to lore ankhown t 
aex faUow Cheeks ker eovteos nslnd did fliOir» 
lkiid,-e|recy laatuie fpoke aloart ska onidiieis of m 
ret coa*d not ke kis oboiooalaie efeape^ [9ktav« 
Sis lore Aill diaft kez In a pkafing ttiape 7 
Kt^ aieiy inUaa fiowa, and bitter (cotn 
Nf faan'd the Inel that too left did bnak • 
Long time, tmeonal to kis mighty Pain, 
•ie &ove to cmb it» bnt kc Acove in vaini 
\t left kis woes broke out, and begg'd leltef 
lirith Teass, the dumb petitioners of grief. 
P^ith Years fo tender, as adain'd his Loyaj 
ind any hcaiti^ but only hers, wou^d more ; 
rrciabUng before het Mead doors he ftoodj 
Uid there poui'd out th' unprofitable flood : 
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Stazing his Eyes, and haggard was his look; 
Then kiffing. firft the thiefliold, thns he fpoke. 
Ah Nymph more cruel than of humane Kzti 
Thy Tygrcfs heart belies thy Angel Face : 
Too well thou fliow'ft thy Pedigree from Stone ; 
Thy Grandames was the firft by Pyrrkm thrown 
Unworthy thou to be fo long deflr'd; 
But fo my Love, and fo my Fate lequir'd. 
I beg not now (for 'tis in vain) to live \ 
But take this Gift, the laft that I can give. 
This friendly Cord fhall foon decide the ftrife 
Betwixt. my ling'ring Love and loathfome Lif< 
This moment puts an end to all my Pain; 
I ihall no more defpair, nor thou difdain. 
Farewell ungrateftil and unkind, I go 
Condemn' d by thee to thofe fad (hades belon 
I go th' eztreameft remedy to prove, 
To drink Oblivion, and to drench my Love. 
Theie happily to ]o(e my long deiires: 
But ah, what draught fo deep toqueneh my Fi 
Farewel ye never opening Gates, ye Stones, 
And Threfliold guilty of my Midnight Moans 
What I have fuffcrM here ye know too well : 
What I (hall do the Gods and I can tell. 
The Rofe is fragrant, but it fades in time. 
The Violet fweet, but quickly paft the prime ; 
White Lillies hang their^Heads and fbon deca 
And whiter Snow in minutes melts away: 
Such is your blooming YOuth, and withering 
The time will come, it will,. when you ihall V 
The rage of Love 5 your haughty heart (hall 1 
In flames like mine, and meet a like return. 
Obdurate as you are, oh, hear at leail 
My dying Prayers, and grant my laft Requefl 
When firft you ope your Doors, and palling \ 
The fad ill-omcnM Objeft meets your Eye, 
Think it not loft, a moment if you ftay 5 
The btcathleii Wretch, fo made by you, fiirv 



MlSCELLAKY PoEMS. 3C9 

ome ciuel PleaHiie will from thence aiUe, 

'o view the mighty ravage of your Eyes. 

wiih, (but oh my wiA is vain I feat,) 

lie kind Oblation of a falling Tear : 

'hen loofe the knot, and take me from the place* 

jid (pread your Mantle o*er my grizly Face s 

'pon my livid Lips beftow a kiis : 

> envy nor the dead, they feel not blifs ! 

foi fear your kiiTescan reftore my Breaths 

;ven you tare not more pittilefs than death. ^ 

'hen for my Corps a homely Grave provide^ 

^hich Love and me from publick Scorn may hide.' 

rhrice call upon my Name, thrice beat your breaft> 

knd hail me thrice to everlaftisg seft : 

^aft let my Tomb this fad infcription bear, ^ 

I wretch whom Love has kitPd lies buried here: > 

3h, Paflengers, sAmintas Eyes beware. J 

Thus having iiud, and furious with his Love; 
ieheav'd with more than htimane force, to move 
\ weighty Stone, (the labour of a Team,) [Beam ^ 
^d rais'd from thence he reach'd the Neighboutiag 
Ground its bulk a Hiding knot he throws' s - 
^nd fitted to his Neck the fatal Noofe : - - 
Then fpuming backward took a fwing, till death - 
Crept up, andftopt the paiTage of his Breath, 
rhe bounce butft ope the door $ the (cornfiil Fair 
^elentlefs lookt, and faw him beat his quivering feet 
Hoi wept his Fate, nor caft a pitying Eye, [in Air, 
ffor took him down, but bruiht legardlcfs by : 
find as (he paft, her chance or fate was (ach, 
fier Garments toucht the dead, polluted by the touch. 
Next to the dan^ thence to the Bath did move $ 
rhe bath was facted to the God of Lore : 
iVhofe injur'd Image, with a wrathfol Eye, 
Stood threatning from a Tedeftal on high : 
Nodding a while; and watchful of his blow, 
befell; and failing ciulht th* ongraceful Nymph 
below: 
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Her gaihiag ](lood the Pa¥e«ient all biTowst/'Ji 
And this her H& expking Voice vas houd s 
Loreis faiewel, icvcq^e has leadu any Icoais 
Thus waxn'cU Uc wUe, aad I^vc fas ]^c imni^ 

Hor^t. Ode 3. Lib. i. 

Infer ib^d U the Earl rf Rolcomos, fli 
bis infended Voyoff to Ireland. 

My Uk Dry^bn. 



SO msqr tV aii%iQiQi»Qiaea af Love, 
And the twu> &|aM, (the 3aed of ^mJ 
And h^ who n^ the xagifli^ Win4> 
To thee, O faoxed Shifii ha kM. 
And gantle lUetztfi fill thy SaUs, 
Sapplying ioft i^iSM Gales, 
As thou, to wha«> the MuTe cbmoMnds 
The beft of foets and of Fu«ads> 
Doft thy convautted Pledge leftof e» 
And land him ikfely on the Shose: 
And fave the better part of B>e, 
Siom periihiAg with him at Sea. 
IkOie he, who firft the pailage try'd« ^ 

In hardened Oak his hea^ did hidci | 

And ribs of Uon aan'd )m fide ! ^ 

Or kis at loaft, in hoUaw wood 
Who teoiftad Esft the bnay flood : 
Koi feaiM the winds contending loar, 
Kor billovifi be^iiog on Uie Shore s 
Nor HyAd4s fprtending lUks 
Nor all the Tyraats of the Main. 
What fbiaa oi death coa'd him nSd^l^^ 
Who oocoAcexa'd with fiedfall (ight» 
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2oif d Titw tKe Svges moiuitlAg (Ufifa 
f^n4 monfieis rolling in the deep ? 
Con^d thro* the ranks of min go. 
With Storms above, and Rocks below-! 
In vain (jt^- Katuie's vfife command 
Divide the Waters from the Land, 
If daring Ships, and Men prOphaAe> 
invade tVtnftoJablc Main 3 

Th* eternal fences over leaps 

And piafs at will the boondlds Deep. 

Ko toil,, no hardihip can rcftrain 

Ambitious Man inur'd to pain $ 

The more confined, the more he triM, 

And at forbidden quarry flies. 

Thus bold Promtt/uMi did aipire. 

And dole fiam Heaven the feed of File: 

A train of Ills, a ghaftly Crew, 

The Robbeia blazing track puiHies 

fierce Famine, with h<z Meagre F4u;e, 

^nd Feavours of the ficiy Race, 

Jn (warms th' offending WKtch fiitrocind^ 

All brooding on the blafted Qcound : 

And limping Death, laih'd on by Fate, 

Comes up to 4ioiten half our date. 

7his made n«t Dtdaltts beware, 

.With bQuow*d wings to fail in Air : 

S*o Hell guides forc'd his way, 

HungM thio* the Lake, and fnatch'd the Ittj. 

Nay Icacce tl)^ GodA, oi heavenly Climes 

Are fii^p from o^t audfe^ous Criqiesj 

We reac}^.«t J^ve*s^ Imperial Crown, 

i^d jpull t^^ ^mkwUUm^ tkmidci dowa. 
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3^1 The FiK^t Part of 

Oo the Prince's going to England with a 
Army to retlore the Governmeot, i6S8. 

Hmnc fiUtem everft Juvenem fuccurrere Sdch 
Ne fvbibetf"^ Virg. Gcorg. Lib. x. 

B^ Mff. WOLSILEY; 

ONcemoreaFATHEHand a SON fall M! 
The World involying in their highDifputei 
Eemoteft Indiifs Fate on theirs depends. 
And Emffi^ tiembliag, the Event attends. 
Their Motions ruling every other State, 
As on the Sun the leiTer Planets wait. 
Power warms the Father, Liberty the Son, 
A Prize well worth th* uncommon Venture ran. 
Him a falfe Pride to govern unrefirain'd. 
And by mad Means, bad Ends to be attain'd ; 
All Bars of Property drives headlong through, 
Millions oppcefling to enrich a few. 
Kim Jufiice urges, and a noble Aim j 

To equal his Progenitors in Fame, V 

And make his Life as glorious as his Name. ^ 
For Law and Reafon's Power he does engage, 
Againft the Reign of Appetite and Rage. 
There, all the Licenfe of unbounded Might ; ^ 
Here, confcious Honour, and deep Senfe of Right, > 
Immortal Enmity to Arms incite. i 

Greatnefs the one. Glory the other fires $ 
This only can deferve, what that delires. 
This flrives for all that e*er to Men was dear. 
And he for what they moft abhor and fear. 
Csfar and P9mp€y*s Caufe by Csio thought ^ 

So ill adjudg'd, to a new Tryal's brought, > 

Again at laft PhArfalia muft be fought. ^ 

Ye fatal Sifters ! now to Right be Friends, 
And make Mankind for Pomfey^s Fate amends. 
In Orange's Great Line, 'tis no new thing 
To free a Natloo> and uncxown a King. 
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T H E 

IRST E C L OG UE. 

By John Caryll> JE/^ 

he Reader mnj he pleafed to obferue, thai Virjfil, 

tender the Name of Tifyrus, ferfanates himfrlf^ 

newly faved by the "Favour of Auguftus Csefar, 

from the general Calamity of his Mantuan Neigh- 

boters; whofe Lands were taken from them, and 

divided amongfi the Veteran Soldiers, Jor having 

Seen dipt (as may be frejumed) in the fame Gnat 

with their Borderers r/ Cretnona ; who in the 

CivH Wars, jmed with GaiTiuf and Bnmis. 

Thefe Matttoans are likewife ferfonattd by Meii- 

bceusi ae alfo by Amvy^if,the City ef Ronse, 

by Galatea, that of Mantua are reprefented. 

The drift of this Eclogue, rs to celebrate the Af«- 

ftifUtnce of Auguftus towards Virgil, whom ha 

makes his tutelar God\ and the better to fet this 

iff, he brings in Nlditceas. viz. by Manruaa 

Neighbours t pathetically relating their own deph» 

rable Condition, and at tbefime time magn^ 

mg the felicity of Tiryrus. This his Extrnfeiom 

from the cemtnon Cdamity of his Oaaary mm^ 

V'\Tg\\ fhadaws over with the AUeg&ry rfaSlame\ 

reeevering his Liberty^ And becauffe Sh^es iii 

net commenly ufeto be infranchifed, 'till Age had 

made them nfeMs for Labour \ to follow the Trope^ 

he make's hrmfelfan aid Man, as by the Candidi-^ 

or Barba, and the FoiTunate Senek, fefficieittfy 

/UL. I, Pa 



3i6 TJ* First Part if 

M^eMTS\ tkmigh m nmisty Virpl mS ^hsi U 
WAS j^mtg. smd tbm frfi msJe km-mm u J\ 
gvflus. by tin RtcommiaiMtim tf his Ver/es, ^ 
9f his FruiUsf Varus mtJ Mxccau. 

rirrRus. j^elibeus. 

MELIBEVS. 

IN peacefHl Shades, which aged Oaks dlAifc, 
Tou {Tttyrm) CBJoy yoni xural Moi& 
Vc leave our Home, and (once) oar plenfant f itlds, 
The native Swain to lude Intiudeis yields 3 
WhUe yoo in Songs yooi happy Love ptoclainiB 
And every Giove learns *^msryUis* Name. 

T IT T t^t; J. 
A God (to me he always ihall be (o) 

JkieLikfs t did this Grace beftow. 

The choiceil Lamb, which in my Flock does feed. 
Shall each new Moon upon his Altar bleed : 
He every BlelCng oa his Cieatuies brings \ [fiogs 
By him the Herd docs graze, by him the Hexdfins 
M E L I R E V S, 

1 envy not, bat I admire your Fate, 

Which thus exempts you from our wretched State. 
Look on my Goats that biowz, my Kids that plajj 
Driven hence my felf, thcfe I mufl drive away, 
And this pooi Mother of a new fall'n Fair, 
(The Herds chief Hope (alas) but my Delpait*!) 
Has left 'em in yond Brakes, beiide the way, 
Lzpos'd to every Bcaft and Bird of Frer. 
Had not fome angry Planet firack me blind. 
This dire Calamity I had divin'd. 
*Twas oft foretold me by Heaven's loudefl VoicCi 
Rending our tailed Oaks with diiinal Noife : 
Ravens fpcke too, though in a lower tone. 
And long from hollow Tree were heard to gione. 
But lay : What God has Tttjrm ieUev*d? 
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TIT T \v s, 
lace caird Tt^me, I fooliflily belkv'd 
ike our Mantua, where, on Market-days, 
ive our well-fed Lambs, (the Shepherd's praifc ;) 
lelps (I knew) foKids, their Dams exprels, 
b the great 1 meafiir'd by the lefs. . 
thcr Towns when you to her compare, 
creeping Shrubs to the tall Cyprcfs are. 

MELIBEVS, 
great Occaiion cairdyou hence to %9me f 

T IT r K^V s, 
om, which came at lad, though flow to come: 
ime not till cold Winter did begin, 
Age fome Snow had fprinkled on my Chin, 
hen, till Galatea I fbrfook, 
Amaryllis daign'd on me to look, 
ope for Liberty, I muft confefs, 
ope, nor care of Wealth, did me polTefs, 
^ I with Galatea did remain : 
hough my Flock her Altars did maintain, 
igh often ihad made my Chcefe-prefs groan, 
5y to fiuniA our ungrateful Town, 
;ill with empty hands I trotted home. 

MELIBEVS. 
ider'd (GaUteal) whence fliould coine, 
fad Complaints to Heaven, and why fo long 
idjer'd on their Trees thy Apples hung ? 
It was Titjrus ! Thee CTcry D^e, 
tttain and Spring, thee every Tree did call I 

T I T T Tf^V S. 
: ihould I do ? I could not here be free, 
only in that place could hope to fee 
od propitious to my Liberty, 
e I the Heavenly Youth did firft behold, 
fe monthly Feaft, while folcmnly I hold, 
oaded Altars nerer Ihall be cold, 
card my Prayer*, Go home (he cry'd) and feed" 
;ace your Herd, Icr forth youx Bolls fox breed. 



3iS The First Part •/ 

MEL13EVS, 
Happy o!d Man! thy Faun untoach'd lemaii^, n 
And idigc enoLigb i cho' ic may ask thy Pains, V 
To dear the Stones, and Rjifhes cuie by Drains. ^ 
Thy teeming £wc$ will no ficange Pailuccs try. 
No Mimain fcax fiom taimted Company. 
Thrice happy Swain! guarded from Sirism'Bcnah 
By facred Springs, and long acqnainted Streams. 
Look on that bordeiiag Fence, whoCe Ofier Trees 
Are fraught with Flowers, whofe Flowers axe ficaoglbt 

with Bees: 
How, wirh their drowde tone, the whirling Aix 
(Tour deep to tempt) a Concert does prepare I 
At farther diftancc, but with ftrongcr Luags, 
The Wood-man joins with theie his Roftick SoBgi: 
Stock-Doves, and murmuriii^ Turtles tune ihm 
Thole in a Hoarfci, thefi: a (oftez Note. [ThiM 

T I T r \V S^ 
Therefore the Land and Sea (hall dvdlen chaa|e: 
Fifh on dry Ground, Stags (hall on Water range : 
The P.irt'j:Ms (hall commute their Bonnds with Fmm» 
Thofe ihill OQ Soar, thciC diink on TyjrSs Banks, 
E'er I his God-Uke Image from my Heasta 
Su£er with black ingratitude to part. 

M E L I B E V S. 
But we mud rome to Parts remote, unkiiowii» 
Under the Torrid, and the Frigid Zone : 
Thcfe Frozen Scytbia, and parcht sAfr'tck^ thof^ 
Cretr-n Qaxis Others muft indofe : 
Some 'mongft the utmoft Briuins are confinM, 
Doom'd to an lUe, from all the World disjoined. 
Ah ! mufl 1 never moie my Country fee. 
But in Grange Lands an endlefs Exile be 2 
Is my eternal Banishment decreed. 
From my poor Cottage, rear'd with Turf and Rctd} 
Muft impious Soldiers all the(e Grounds poiTcls, 
My Fields of (landing Corn, my fertile Leycs3 
Did I for thefe Barbarians Flow and Sow i 
What dire efefis from cifil Difcord flow ! 
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OraJft Fears (O Mtiihtm /) plant the Viae ! ^ 

^he Piuit iliall others be, the Labom thine. S 
^axMrel ay Goats ! a happy Herd, when mine I ^ 
Mo more ihall I» in the leftefliing Shade 
Of verdaot Gcocto's, by kind Natare made> 
"fclilild your climbii^ on the Mountain top. 
The flowiy Thyme» and ftagrant Shrubs to crop* 
3 part with every Joy, patting from you ; 
TThenfarewelalltheWorldl Vetfcs and Pipe, adieu ! 

T I T r \y s. 
At leaft this Night with me forget your Care $ 
Chefhuts, and well-preft Cheefe (hall be your Fare s 
Fox now the Mountain a long Shade extends. 
And ctuiing Smoak from Village tops afcends. 



The SECOND ECLOGUE. 

^UJh'dby Mr. Tate. 

AlHopelefs Flame did Corydon deftroy, 
T^e lov'd sAlexis was his Mailer's Joy. 
No refpite from his Grief the Shepherd knew. 
But daily walk'd where fhady Beeches grew : 
Where ftretch'd on £arth, alone he thus comp]Ritt5> 
And in thefe accents tells the Groves his Pains. 
Crael sAlexis 1 haft thou no remorie? 
Mufirl expire, and have my Songs no force % 
*Ti9 now high Noon, when Herds to Coverts run. 
The very Lizards hide, that love the Sun. 
The Reapers home to dinner now repair. 
While bufie Theflylis provides both Sawce and Fart. 
Tet in the raging Heat I fearch for thee. 
Heat Only known to Locufts and to me. 
Oh was it not much better to iuftain. 
The angry days of ^AmsYyUU^s Keign) 
Or ftill be fubjeft to Menaicbtts (way, [than Day. 
Tho* he mott black than Night, tudxhoumosc^fm 
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O lovely Boy, pielumc not on thy ronn*. 
The faireft Flow'xs axe fubjeft to a Stoim: 
Thou both difdain'ft my Pexfbn and my Flames 
Withourfo much as asking who I am ! 
How dch in Heifexs, all as white as Snow, 
Or Cream, with wliich they make my Daincs ft9f« 
A thoofand Ewes within my Paftores breed, 
And all the Tear npon New-milk I feed. 
Beildes, the fam'd ^mpki^n's Songs I fing. 
That into Tbebdn Walls the Stones did bring. 
Nor am I ib deformM; for t'other Day, 
When all the dreadfiil Storm was blown away. 
As on the Clifts, above the Sea I ftood, 
I view'd my Image in the Sea-green Flood i 
And if I look as handfome all the Year, 
To vie with Ddfhnis felf, I wou*d not fear. 
Ah ! wou'dft thou once in Cottages delight. 
And love, like me, to wound the Stag in flight 1 
Where wholfome Mallows grow our Kids to drive, 
And in our Songs with T^n himfelf to firive ! 
From Pan the Rced*s firft ufc the Shepherd knew, 
'Tis Pan prcfervcs the Sheep and Shepherd too. 
Difdain not then the tuneful Reed to ply. 
Nor fcorn the Faftime of a Deity. 
What task would not K^myntas undergo. 
For half the noble Skill I offer you ? 
A pipe with Quills of various flze I have. 
The Legacy Dametas dying gavej 
And faid, pojOfefs thou this, by tight *tis thine ; 
.Amyntas then ftood by, and did repine : 
Befidcs two Kids that I from danger bore. 
With ftic:ik of lovely white enamell'd o*cr 5 
Who drcin the bagging Udder twice a-day. 
And both at home for thy Acceptance ftay. 
Oft Th/ftylis for them has pin*d, and (he 
Shall have them, fince thou fcorn'ft my Gifts and tt 
Come to my Arms, thou lovely Boy, and take 
The richeft rrcfcnts that tlie Spring can make. 
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how the Nymphs with Lillies wait on thee : 
N^tsy fcaxce thy felf fo fail as ihe> 
1 Poppies, Da£fadils and Violets joiiiM, 
adand foi thy foftei Qiow has twin*d. 
felf with downy Peaches will appear, 
I Chefhuts, sAmAryUis dainty Cheai : 
crop my Laurel, and my Myrtle Tree, 
;ether bound, becaufe their fw^ets agree, 
•red thou art, and homely, C9ryd«n, 
will sAlexis with thy Gifts be won : 
; canft thou hope, if Gifts his Mind cou'd fway. 
It rich I»Us wou'd to thet give way. 
me ! while I fond wretch indulge my Dreams, 
ids blaft my Flow*rs,and Boars bemice my Stream?, 
^mfly'ft thou? Gods themfeWes have had aboad 
tVoods, and Parisy equal to a God. 
PalUs in the Towns (he bnilt, refidc, 
me a Grove's worth all the World befide : 
ns chafe Wolves, thofe Wolvss a Kid in prime, - 
It very Kid feeks Heaths of Flow'ring time; 
i\c Corjdan purfues with equal Flame, 
txisy theci each has his feveral Game, 
how the Ox unyok*d brings home the Plow, 
: Shades incrcafing as the Sun- goes low. 
ft Fields relieved by Night's approach Co foon, 
fc has no Night I 'tis always raging Noon 1 
Cory don t what frenzy fills thy Breaft \ 
f Vineyard lies half pnm'da&d half undrcft. 
curious fproots (hut out the xip'ning Ray, 
e Branches (horn, not yet removed away, 
cal thy Senfes, and to work with (peed, 
many Utenfils thouftaBd*ft in need. 
|1 to thy Labour, quit the peevKh Boy ; 
ne, ox fome new Deiiie ftsUl this dcftxoy^ 

5 5 



321 TJtf First Part ^ 
The SECOND ECLOGUI 

iMgUflid by Mr. Creech. 

Thi Shefhird Corydon vm^ AlfXws ktafaim 
coHldmprtw^U^ h§ nfohm t^fi^mm kn jfm 
mid forget Ims F«#mr. 

ALEXIS. 

YOiing CtfryiMi (Mf4 ]?ate) an humble Swain 
^Itxii loy'di tkM joy 9f all tke Plain s 
He lov'd, but could not hope foe Love again s 
' iet every day thxoiigh Gioves he walkM aloac» 
And vainly told th/c HilU and Wooda his Jdoan: 
Ciucl ^Uxi4 I ^an*t my Vetfei move ! 
Haft thou no Pity ^ aottft 1 die fbt Love! 
Jufi now the Plpcks fuiiiie the ihadcs and co«), 
And eveiy Lizaid creeps Into his Hole : 
Brown Theftylis the weary Reapers (eeks. 
And brings their M<at, their Onions and theitLed 
And whilft I trace thy Steps, in every Tiee 
And every Buih, poor Infers figh with mc: 
Ah ! had it not been better to have bora 
The peeviih xyimsirj^lis Frown and Scorn, 
Or elfe MenMi^i tlvkn this deep de^air \ 
Though he was black, and thou art lovely fair \ 
Ah charnM.ng 9eauty l 'tis a fading Grace, 
Truft not( too much, fweet Youth, t» that fair Ft 
Things are not always us'd that pleaie the fight 
We gather Bladfi-berrics when we (com the whiti 
Thou doft deipiie me, thon doft (corn my Fiam< 
Yet doft-not knQw me, aoc how rich I am : 
A thouTand tender Lambs, a thoufand Kine, 
A thoufand Goats I feed, and all are mine: 
My Dairy's full, and my large Herd affords, 
Summex and Winter, Cxeam^ and Miik» and Ctt 
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1 pipe as weU, as when through Tbeban Plains, 

^mphion fed his Flocks* 01 charmed the Swains. 

Koc is my Face fo mean, I lately ftood, 

And vicw'd my Fignie in the quiet Flood, 

Attd think my fel^ though it were judged by you. 

As fail as Daphnis, if that Glafs be true. 

di that with me, thee humble Plains would pleafb. 

The quiet Fields, and lowly Cottages ! 

Oh tlMt with me youM lire, and hunt the Hare» 

Oi drive the Kids, or fpread the fowling Snaie ! 

Then you and 1 would fing like P<m in iha^Gioves ; ^ 

Fan taiight us Pipes, and Pan out Art approves : > 

Pan both the Sheep and harmlefs Shepherd loves. ' 

Nor mnft you think the Pipe too mean for you> 

To leaxn to Pipe, what won't *Amyntas do ^ 

I have a Pipe, well ieafon*d, brown, and tfy*d j 

Which goe^d Dametas left me when he dy'd ; 

He laid. Here, take it for a Legacy, ^ 

Thou art my Second, it belongs to thee, > 

He faki, and dull ^mprras tayy*^^ me^ 3 

Befidcf, I found two wanton Kids ar play 

In yondci Vale, and thofe I brought away, 

Toung fportire Creatures, and of fpotred hue. 

Which fuckle twice a day, 1 keep fbr you : 

Theft Thejiylis hath begg'd, and begg'd in vain. 

But now they're hers, iince you my gifts difdain : 

Come, lovely Boy, the Nymphs their Baskets fill. 

With Poppy, Violet, and Dalfadil, 

The Roft, and thoufand other fragrant Flowers*. 

To pleaft thy Senfts in thy fofteft hours y 

Thefe Nats gathers to deligkt my Boy, 

Come dear ^UxUy be no Ibnget edy. 

I'll feck for Chefiints too in every Grove, 

Such as my ^jimsrytiis us'd to love. 

The glolfie Ffumbs, and juicy Pears I'll brings 

Delightfull Al], and many a pretty thing: 

The Lawrel and the neij^b'ring Myrtle Tree, ^ 

Confus'dly planted 'caufe the^ both agree [thee. >• 

And prove moxefwcety ihaU lead thcicboughsto 3^' 
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Ah C9rjdt»\ thou ait a foolUh Swain* 
And coy KAiexis doth thy Gifts difdain } 
Oi if Gifts could pzevail, if Gifts could wooe, 
JoUs can pident him moic than you. 
What doth the mad Man mean } He idly biings 
Storms on his Floweis, and Boats into his Spiin; 
Ah I whom doft thou avoid i whom fly ? the Godi 
And charming Pmtu too, have Uv*d in Woods : 
X.et PslliUf fhe, whofe Ait fiift rais*d a Town, 
Live theie» let us delight in Woods alone : 
The Boat the Wolf, the Wolf the Kid purfaes, 
^he Kid hei Thyme, as faft as t'othec do*s, 
^Alexis Cwydorty and him alone, 
Each hath his Game, and ea^h puiiiies his own : 
Look how the weary'd Ox biings home the Flo 
The Sun declines, and Shades are doubled now : 
And yet my PafCon nor my Cares lemove. 
Love bums me ftill, what flame fo fiexce as Loi 
Ah C9rydem \ what fury's this of thine * 
On yonder Elm, there hangs thy half pmn'd Vii 
Come, rather mind thy ufefiil work, prepare 
Thy Harveft Baskets, and make thofe thy care, 
Come, mind thy Flow, and thou Ihalt quickly i 
Another, if ^Uxit proves unkind. 
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J'^^ THIRD ECLOGUE: 

Ot, P A L t/^ M N. 

IngUJh*d by Mr, Creech* 

Mcnfl1ca$ /iWDametas ufbraid each^herwstb tiwr 

faults ; by and by they challenge one another , and 

pipe fir a Wager, Palsemon cmmg that way by 

chance^ isehofen J'uage^ he hears them pipe, but 

cofimt determine the Controverpe. 

MENsALC^AS, 

TE L L me Dametas, tell whofe Sheep the(e suc^ 
D *yf M E T .A S. 
c/dSgtn's, for t/£gon gave 'em to- my case. 

M E H ^ LC^Si 
Wkilft he Ne^tYA Courts, but courts in vaiii, 
And fears that I (haU prove the happier Swaio» 
Poor Sheep ! whilft he his hopelefs Love purfuesi 
Here twice an hour, his Servant milks his £we»: 
The Flock is drain'd, the Lambkins fwrgg the Teat{ 
But find fio moifture, and then idly bleat. 

J> ^ M ET A S, 
No mote of that, Menale^ts. I could tell. 
And you know what, . for I remember well i 
I know when, where, and what the Fool defign'd. 
And what had happened, but the Nymphs were kind^ 

MEnALCjiS, 
'Twa» then peihaps» when fome obferv'd the Clown 
Spoil Jtf/cf's Vines, and cut his Olives down. 

DAMETAS. 

Or rather when, where thofe eld Beeches grow, 
You broke young Ddphnis's Arrows and his Bow> 
Ton faw them given to the lovely Boy, 
Hl-nanu'd you, and «nvy'd at his Joy 3 
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Sut hopes of (weet revenge thy Life fuppIyM, 
And hsidSL thou not done miichicf, thon 3i«dft dy'd. 

MENALCAS. 
^hat will not Mailei Shepkeids dare to de» 
When their bale Slaves fretcnd as much as youl 
Did not I fee, not I, you pilfering Sot, 
When you lay cloie, and fnapt rich lXamon*s Goat i 
His Spoch-Dog baikt, I cry*d, The Robber, fee, 
^naxd wellTOu Flock 5 you sknlkt behind a Txeew 

D ^ Hi ET ^ S. 
I tell thee Sh^hcxd, 'twas before my own. 
We two pip*d for him* and I ftirly won :' 
This he would own, and gave me caufc to boai^> 
Tho' he refiis'd to pay the Goat he loft. 

MEN^ALC^AS. 
Tou pipe with him ! thou never hadft a Pipe» 
Well join'd with wax, and fitted to the Lip, 
But under Hedges to the long-eax'd Root, 
We'rt wont, dull Fool, tei toot a fcreeching Notc» 

D ^ M ET U S. 
And (hall we have a trial of our Skill i 
ril lay this Heifer, 'twfll be worth your while* 
Two Calves fhe fuckles, and yet twice a day 
^he fills two Pails i Now fpeak, what dare you lay) 

M £ N kA L C ^ S. 
I cannot fi;ake down any of my Flock, 
My Fold is little, and but fraall my Stock i 
Befides, my father's covetoufly cro(s. 
My Stepdame cuift, and they will find the lofs : 
lor both drift Eyes o'er all my Anions keep. 
One counts my Kids,*and both twice count (my Sheep, 
But yet I'll lay what you muft grant as good, 
(Since you will lofc) two Cups of Beechen wood, 
*Aictmedon made them, 'tis a work Bivine, 
And round the brim ripe Grapes and Ivy twine } 
So curiouily he hits the various Shapes, 
And with pale Ivy cloaths the bhifliing Grapes } 
It doth my Eyes, and all my Friends delight, 
I'm fure youi Mouth xnuft water at the fight ; 
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Within two Fibres neatly carvM appear, ^ 

Ctnon, and He, who wa«1 1 that made the Spheat^ » 
And (how*d the various Scafona of the Year» ^ 
What time to flieer eur Sheep, what time to plow, 
^was never usM, I kept it dean 'till now. 

D sA M E T ^A S. 
%Alcimedon too made me two Beechen Pots, 
And round the Handles wrought (tnooth Ivy kaots ^ 
Orpheus within, and following woods acoond. 
With bended Tops, (ceni liftning to the found. 
I never us'd them, ncvdc hroi^ht them forth i 
But to my Heifer, thele art little worth. 

MEHsALCsAS. 
I'll pay thee o£F, I'm ready, come, let's try. 
And he (ball be our Judge, that next comes hyp 
See, *tis PaUmon 5 come, I'll ne'er give o'er, 
'Till thou Hudt never dare to challenge moiCL 

D ^ M E T ^ S. 
Begin, 1*11 not refuie the skilful'ft Swain, 
I^ fcorn to turn my back for any Man 3 
I know my (elf $ but pray judlicious Friend, 
(*Tis no fmall matter) carefully attend. 

P sA L */£ M O N, 
Since we have chofen a coovenient place, IGnfii^ 
Since Woods are doath'd with Leaves, the Fields with^ 
Tiie Trees witk fruit, the Year fecms fine and gay» 
Dametds firft, then next JSnalcMs play. 
By turns, for Verfe the MuSn love by turns. 

D ^ M ET ^ S. 
My Mnie begin with. 7«i/#» all's full of f&90y 
The God lovea me, and dotk my verfcs love^ 

And Phmbus mine : on Phmbm 1*11 beitow- 
The bluihing Hyacinth, and Lawrel bough. 

B ^ M ET ^ S, 
Sljr Q^UMtA drives me o?cr the Gicen, 
And Apples chxows> thca fiddts, jec wou'd be fecn, 
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Won my sAmyntss doth his Paffion tell» 

Our Dop icaxce know my D^/m half fo welL 

D ^ M E r sA S, 
111 have a Gift fbt fhyUis e'ci 'tis long, 
I know wheie Stock-doves build, I'll take theii yonngl 

I pluckt my Boy fine Pears, I fent him ten> 
'Twas all I had, but foon I'll (end again. 

D ^ M E T xA S. 
What things my Nymph did ipeak$ what tales of Love! 
Winds beat theix M^ck to the Gods above. 

MENsALC^S. 
What boot's it. Boy, you not contemn my Flame! 
Since whilft I hold the Net, you hunt the Game. 

D ^ M ET xA S, 
My Biith-day comes, fend Phyllis quickly home» 
But at my Shearing-time, loUs come. 

MEN^LC^S, 
And I love Phyllis^ for her Charms excel. 
She figh'd, farewel, dear Youth, a long fareweL 

D A M E T UJS, 
Wolves min Flocks, Wind Trees, when newly blown, 
Storms Corn, and me my sAmAryllis*s Frown. 

M E N .A L C ^S. 
Dew fwells the Corn, Kidsbrowz the tender Tree> 
The Goats love fallow j fair ^mymas me. 

D ^ M ET ^ S, 

Mine PolUo loves, though 'tis a ruftick Song, 
Mnfe feed a Steer, for him that reads thee long. 

MEH^LCsAS, 
Kay Pollio writes, and at the King's Command. 
Mu(e feed the Bulls that puOi, and ipum the Sand. 

D A M E T A S. 
Let Pollio have what e'er thy wilh provokes. 
Myrrh from his Thorns, and Honey from his Oaki. 

MElfALCAS^ 
He that loves Bavim Songs, may fancy thine> 
The fame may couple Wolves, and iheai his Swiiie^ 



Miscellany Poems* 3^29 

D ^ M ET ^ S. 
Te Boys that pluck the Beauties of the Spiing» j < 
Flf , fly, a Snake lies hid, and (hoots a Sting. 

MB U ^ L.C ^ S, 
Beware the Stieam, dtire not the Sheep too nigh. 
The Bank" may fail, the Rain is haidly diy. 

D A MET ^ S, 
Kids from the River drive, and fling your Hook; 
Anon ril wafli tKem in the, (hallow Brook. 

MEUALCUS. 
Drive to the Shades, when Milk is drain'd by heat> 
In vain the Milk-maid ftroaks an empty Teat. 

D sA M ET ^ S. 
How lean my Bull is in my fruitful Field ! 
Love has the Herd, and Love the Herdfmaa killed. 

MEN^LC^S. 
Sure thefe feel none of Love's devouring flames,^ 
Meer skin and bone, and yet they drain the Dams : ^ 
Ah me ! what Soicerefs has bewitchM my Lambs ! ^ 

D ^ M E T ^ S, 
Tell me where Heaven is juft three Inches bzoad> 
And I'll believe ehec Prophet, or a God. 

M E N ^ L C sA S, 
Tell me where Names of Kings in-nfing Flowers 
Are writ, and grow, and PhjtUii (hall be yours. 

P sA L t^ M O N. 
I cannot judge which Youth does moft excel, 
For you deferve the Steer, and he as well. 
Reft equal happy both s and all that prove 
A bitter, or clfe fear a pleafing Love : 
But my woik calls, let's break the meeting off. 
Boys fhut your flxeams, the Fields have dnmk e^ 
nough. 



^m'ssm 
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The FOURTH ECLOGUE. 
P O L L I O. 

Tbngliflfd hy Mr. Drtden. 

1h9 ?ott eeUhates th§ 'Birth dwf tf. Salonios, tbt 
Son tf Pollio, b»n in the ConfJjhip if his F^ 
theft Mper the tnkm #/ Salonx, « City in Dal- 
matia. Mtmy tf the Verfes are tranfiated from 
eneefthe SabyU, tthe frofhefied efmr Sawetar's 
Birth. 

SIciiiM Hv^ htpn t loftiei ftxm i I^Iaia, 

Though lowly Shxobs «iid Txe«a thttt ilude tbp 
2>€liglu mot all s if thichec I icpaif » 
My Song ihall make 'cm woith a Conliil's Caic 
The laft gceat Age foretold by ftcted ILhyme% 
Renews its &uik'd Courie, Sstmnian times 
Rowl round again, and mighty Years, begun 
Viom their firS Orb ia radiant Circles run. 
The bafe degenerate Iron*otf-(pring todsi. 
A golden Progeny from Heay*A deicends s 
O chaft Ijtcinm fpeed the Mother's Pains 
And haftethe glorious Birth, thy own ^f^Ut reigns ! 
The lovely Boy, with his aufpicious Face, 
Shall Pdli9*s Confulfliip and Triumph Grace i 
Majcftick Months fet out with him to their ap-j 

pointed Race. 
The Father banifh'd Virtue Ihall rcftore. 
And Climes ihall threat the guilty World no more 
The Son (hall lead the Life of Gods, and be 
By Gods and Heroes feen, and Gods and Heroes fee* 
The jarring Nations he in Peace (hall bind> 
And with paternal Virtues lulc Mankind* 
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Unbidden Eatth fliall wicftthing Ivy biing> -m 

And fjiagrant Heibs (the pcamifes of Spi^g) f^ 
As hci fiiii Oi^rings to hei Infant King. -^ 

The Q(m% with fimttingpug? (hall i|09icw4J:4{f«td» 
And lowing Heids^ fccuns from LioBiS ft^ 
Ills Ciadlc ihall uritb iHIag Flowets be ci9v«*ii s 
The Serpents £foo4 ihaU ^c: this ^s^fpi QffoimiL 
Shall Weeds and pois'noqs Fiants xtfu^ tp bctu> 
Each cgmmoa Buih ihall Syriam IkoCfs we^r. 
But when Heioick Veife his Touth (haU taife* 
And form it to Hezeditaiy Pf ai(c 9 
Unlaboni'd Haxvefts iball the Fields adQurii 
And cluftez'd Giapes (hall binib 99 weiy Thoso. / 
The knotted Oaks (ha^l ihow^n 9f ^ooey wecp^ 
And thiough the saattcdQiafs the liquid GoldihitU 

creep. 
Yet, of old Fcavd fomfi fo^iltps ihaU re»ti«» 
The Meichaot ftill ihall pl^Hgh thfi I>e«p iat pdm i 
Great Cities ihall with Walls be comp4&'4 round 3 
And iha;peA'd Shares ibsli ye« the fiiiitfiil Gioiiad. 
Aaofhcr Tif^J' fl^iill IM)W ^U n%fiQi9, 
Another ^rgos on th' IberUn Shore 
Shall land the chofen Chiefs: 
Another Helen Other Wars create* 
And great sAchilles (hall be fent to urge the Trojan fate ; 
^uc vrhen to ripen'd Ma|i*hopd hclhaU grov. 
The greedy Sailor fhall the Seas forego -, 
No Keel fhall cut the Waves for foieign Ware s 
For every Soil (hall every Produ^ bear. 
The labouring Hind his Oxen ihall disjoin, [Vinei^^ 
No Flow (hall hurt the Glebe^ no Fruning-hook the r 
Nor W09I (hall in diiTembled Colours 4uiie. ^ 
But the luxurious Father of the Fold, 
With native Purple, or unborrowM Gold, 
Beneath his pompous Fleece (hall proudly (wear: 
And under Tyr'tM Robes the Lamb (ball WUx 
The Fates, when they his happy Web have fpun^ 
Shall bk6 the %f^j|CiH^ ^ bid (ifo^ptiUjT ia«f 
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Mature in Tears, to awful Honours moy^ 
O of Coekftial Stem ! O fofter Son of jcve I 
See, labouring Nature! calls thee to fuftain 
The nodding Frame of Heav'n,and Earth , and Main i 
See to their Bafereftoi'd, Earth, Seas, and Air, [pear. 
And joyful Ages from behind, ftand crowding toap-' 
To fing thy Praife, wou*d Heaven my Breath proloogjt 
Infiifing Spirits worthy (uch a Song^ 
Not Thracum Orpheus fiiould tranTcend my Lays, 
Nor Linus crownM with never-fading Bays : 
Though each his Heav'nly Parent ihou'd Infpire i 
The Mufe inflruft the Voice, andP^or^i^ tune the Lyre. 
Should Pan contend with me, and thou my Theme, 
Orcadian Judges fliouM their God condemn. 
Begin, aufpicious Boy, tor caft about [out; 

Thy Infant Eyes, and with a fmile^thy Mother fingle 
Thy Mother well deferves that fliort delight. 
The naufeons Qualms often long Months andTra-^ 

vel to requite; 
Then finilc ; the frowning Infant's Doom is read. 
No God ihall crown the Board, nor Goddefs ble(a 

the Bed. 



The F I F T H ECLOGUE. 
D A P H N 1 S. 

lEngliJh'd hy Mr, Duke. 
MENALCAS. MOFSUS. 

MEN^LC^S. 

MOpfusy fincc chance does us together bring. 
And you fo well can pipe, and I can iing, 
Why fit we not beneath this fecict Shade, 
By Elms and- Hazels mingUttg Branches madei 
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M O P S V S, 
roui Age commands Refpeft, and I ohtj^ 
Whether you in this lonely Copfe will ftay, 
Where weftein Winds the bending Braaches fiiak^ 
And in their play the Shades uncertain make: 
Or whether to that filent Cave you go. 
The better choice ! and fee the wild Vines grow 
Luxoiiant round, and fee how wide they ipready 
And in the Cave their purple Clufters jhedl 

. M E H sA L c ^A S, 
xAmyntas only dares contend with you. 

M P S V S. 
Why not as well contend with FhetbHs too I 

M E N ui l'c ^ S, 
Begin, begin, whether the moamfiil Flame 
Of dying Phy'lis^ whether ^lcon*g Fame, 
Or Codrttt^s Brawls thy willing Mufc proTokej - 
Begin, young Tityrm will tend the Flock.. 

M O P S V S, 
Yes, ril begin, and the (ad Song repeat. 
That on the Beeches Bark I lately writ. 
And {tt to fweeteft Notes 5 yes, I'll begin. 
And after that, bid you ^myntas fing. j 

M E N A L<: ^ S. 
As much as the moft humble Shmb that grows, 
Yields to the beauteous Bluflies of the Roie, 
Or biding OjSers to the Olive Tfee ; 
So much, I ;udge, AmyntAs yieldsto thee. 

M O P S V S. 
Shepherd, to this Difcourfe, here put an end, 
This is the Cave, fit and my Veife attend. 

When the fad Fate ofDaphnis rieach'd their Ears, 
The pitying Nymphs diifolvM in ptous Tears. 
Witnefs, you Hazels, for you heard their Cries, 
Witntfs, you Floods, fwola with their weeping Eyes, 
The mournful Mother (on his Body caft) 
The fad remains of her cold Soa embxaG*d» 



\ 
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And of th' anequat Tyiandjr they us'd. 

The cruel Gads ind cmel Suis accoi^d^ 

Then did^ao Swaia mind faoir hb Fkack didri^thn^ 

Kox tkicfiy Itadato the celd kWek dove; 

The gcoeious Hoift twA'd from ftefli Stztams hit 

And on the fweetcft Qn:^ fefns'd to fiecd. THend, 

Dd^nisf thy death9 even fieiccft UoM KiMtfB*d> 

And Hilk and Woods tkeix edes a»d g80«M vetnnl'di. 

Daphnis ^rmmum Ty^eia icvoeMefs bicok^ 

And brought 'em wiUing to the faored Yoke : 

DMfhnis to Bdecbrnt Wotfliip did ocdain 

The Revels of hb conieciated Train; 

The Kcetiag Priefts with Vines asid Ivy crowA*<t 

And their long Spears with cluftet*d Branches bound. 

As Vines the Elm, as Grapes the Vine adoia. 

As Bulls the Heed, as Fields the ripen'd Com i 

Such Grace, fiKk Omament weit thou to all 

That glory'd to be thiae : Since thy fad FaU» 

Ko more s^poUo his glad prefence yields. 

And Pales felf foriakes hei hated Fields. 

Oft where the fineft Barley we did fviis 

Barren Wild-Oates, and hurtful Darnel gn>ir$ 

And where foft Violets did the Vales adorn. 

The Thiftle rifes and the prickly Thorn, [ground, 

Come Shepherds, ftrow with Flow*rs the hallov/d 

The facred Fountains with thick Boughs fiinoundj 

Daphnis thefe Kites requires : to Daphnis* Praife 

Shepherds a Tomb with this Inscription raiie, 

Here fam^d from Earth to Heaven I Daphnis //>; 

Fair was the Flocks J fed^ hmt mttch more fair VHU A- 
MEM^LCUS, 
Such, divine Poet, to my ravifh'd Ears 
Are the (weet numbers of thy moocnfhl Vetfe; 
As to tir'd Swains (oft (lumbers on the Grals \ 
As fre/heft Springs that through gxeea Meadows pafis 
To one that's patch'd with thit£aaxiruaKiiei*s4icat. 
In thee thy Mafter does his Equal meet : 
Whether your Voice yon try, or tone yon Hecdy 
Blcil Swaio, 'tis you alone caa hka fucceed \ 
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Tec, as I can, I in letnm witl fing : 
I too thy Daphnis to the Stars will biing, 
I too thy Daphnis to the Stais, with you^ 
Will Zaire i for Daphnis lov'd Menalcas too. 

MO T S V S. 
Is there a thing tkat I coutd more defire^ 
Poc neither can there f>e a fabjed higher» 
Nor, if the praife of Stimichon be true. 
Can it be better fang than *tis by you. 

ME N ^ LC ^ S. 
Daphrris now woftdring at the glorious Show, Igp^ 
Thro* tteav*n*s bright Pavement docs triumphant 
And (ees the moving Clouds, and the fixt Starsj 

below: 

Tkerefoxe new Joys make glad the Woods, the Plains, 
Tan and xh^Dryades, and the chearful Swains. 
The Wolf no Ambufhfor the Flock does lay. 
No cheatittg Nets the harmlefs Deer betray, 
Daphnis a general Peace commands, and Nature j 

does obey. 
Hark ! the glad Mountains raife to Heaven theic 

Voice! 
Hark ! the hard Rocks in myftick times xejoyce ! 
Hatk.r through the Thidkecs wond):oas Songs rdfoun^i 
A God * A God ! Menalcas^ he is crown'd 1 
O be propitious ? O be good to thine ! 
See !' hete four haflowM Altars we de%n. 
To Duphnis two,- to Haims two we iTaife, 
To pay the yearly Tribute of our Praifc : 
Sacred to thee they ea^ch returning year 
Two bowls of Milk and two of Oil fhall bear : 
Feafts ril ordain, and to thy deathlefs praife 
Thy Votaries exalted Thoughts to raife. 
Rich Chian Wines (hall in fiill Goblets flow, 
And>give a tafte of NeSar here below. 
Dametas (hall with Lilian iy£gan join. 

To celebrate witk Songs the Rices diyioCf 
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^Iphtfibdus with a zeellng Gate, 
Shall the wild Satyis dancing imitate. 
When to theKymphs we Vows and Ofieiings pay» 
When we with folemn Rites oui Fielils flmrey, 
Thefe Honouis evex ihall be thine j the Boax 
Shall in the Fields and Hills delight no more } 
No moxe in Stieams the Fifh* in Flow'xs the Bee, 
£'ei» Daphnis, we forget oux Songs to thee : 
Off'iings to thee the Shepherds every year 
Shall, as to Bacchus and to Ceres^ beat. 
To thee as to thofe Gods ihall Vows be made. 
And Vengeance wait on thofe, by whom they are 

M O P S V S» [not paid. 

What^Fiefem worth thy Verft, can Mtfrfks find ? ^ 
Not the foft whi/peis of the Southern Wind > 
So much delight my £ar« or charm my Mind ; ^ 
Not fomiding (hotcs be^t by the mnrm'xing tide» 
Nor Rivers that through ftony Valleys glide. 

Firft you this Fipe ihall take : And 'tis the fame 
That play'd poor Cory don* s unhappy Flame : EcL u 
The fame that taught me Melibam*s Sheep. EcL |. 

MOPS V- S, 
You then ihall for my fake this Sheephook keep, 
Adorn*d with Brafs, which I have oft deny'd 
To young sAntigenes in his Beauty's pxide^ 
And who couM think he then in vain could fiie \ 
Yet him I would deny, and freely give it you. 




The 
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The SIXTH ECLOGUE. 
S I L E N U S. 

JEngliJh'd by the Earl of Rofcomon. 

My -Aim Being only to have Virgil underfioodby fmb 
who do not under ft and Latin, and cannot (proSa- 
hlv) be acquainted vith feme Names and Faff ages 
ejthii Eclogue, J have direded them by Figures 
to the Poftfcript, vhere they will find the beji ac» 
count that I can give, of all that is out if th§ 
common "Road, 

IFiift oi'^mdHS ftoop'd to Rural Strains, 
NorbloihM to dwell among i Sicilian Swains, 
When my ^ Thalia raisM her bolder Voice, 
And Kings and Battels were her lofty Choice» 
F^aehts did kindly humbler Thoughts infufe. 
And with this whifper check th' afpiring Muie. 
A Shepherd (Tityrms) his Flock fhould feed, 
And ehufe a Subjeft fuited to his Reed. 
Thus I (while each ambitious Pen prepares 
To write thy Praifes, 3 Varus y and thy Wars) 
My' Paft'ral Tribute in low Numbers pay, 
.And though I onc^ prefiun*d, I only now obey. 

But yet (if any with indulgent Eyes 
Can look on this, and Hich a Trifle prize) 
Thee only, Varus, our glad Swains fhall fing, 
And every Grove and every Eccho ring. 
fhietus delights in Varm Favorite Name, 
And none who under that prote^ion came, 
"Was ever ill received, or unfecure of Fame. 

Proceed my Mufe. 
. 4 Young Chromis and Mnajylm, chanc'd to firay» 
Where (fleeping in a Czvc) Siienns lay, 

V o L. 1, Q^ 
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Whofextfliftant Ctrp^'ffy fomiiie to hisXiam» 
And atways bby'rih eich expended Vein } 
His tiufty Flaggon, full of potent Juice> 
Was hanging by, *woin thin with A^e ahd Ufe ; 
Diop'd fiom his Head, a wreath lay on thcGiound; 
In hafte they feiz*dhlm, aiid in Hkte they f 'bound} 
Eager, for both had been deluded long 
\vith ffuitlefs hope of his inftrudi^ Sorig: 
But while with confcious f^ar they donbtM ftbod, 
^«^/^> the faiteft <$ Nats of the Flood, 
Wim a 7 Vermilion Dye his Temples ftain'd. 
Waking, he finil'd, and muil I then be chain'd? 
.Loofe me, he ci^'ds 'twas boldly^ done, to find 
X*nd view a God, but His too* bold to bind. 
The promised Verfe no longer Til delay*, 
(She ihall be fatisfy'd another way.) 

W|th t*hat, he lais'd^his ttinefol Voice aloud, ^ 
The knotty Oaks their liftning branches bow*d, S 
And Savage JBeails, and Sylvan Gods did crowd j ^ 

For lo ! he (ung the World's fhipendlons Birth, 
How fcattcr'd fe^ds of Sea, and Air, and Earth, 
And purer Fire, throagh univetfal Night 
And enipty ipace, did fmitfiilly unite 3 
From whence th' innumerable race of things. 
By circular fucceflive order fpiings. 

By what degrees this Earth's compared Sphere 
Was hardned} Woods and Rocks and Towns tobeais 
How finking Waters (the firm Land to drain) 
Fill'd the capacious Deep, and form'd the Main, 
While from above, adqrn'd with radiant -Light, 
A new-bom Sun furpriz'd the dazled fight 3 
How Vapours turii'd to Clouds obfcure the Sky, 
Xnd Clouds difiblv'd the rhirfty Ground fiipply 3 
How the firift Forreft rais'd its Aady H-ead, [fed. 
Till when,few wandring Beafts OfiunknownMounrains 

Then Fyrrha's itony.Race rofe from the Groandi 
Old ^Saturn reijgn*d with golden Plenty ctown'd. 
And bold Prometheus ■ (whbfe untam'H defire 
8 Bival'd the Sun with his own heavenly Fixe) 



Kow doom'd the .ScpbUn Vukuies eadleis jiiey, 
Seveiely pays fox ^ftniinatiiig Clay. (jtell .?) 

He aam'^i the Kymph (^i who bfit (jo4s «ould 
Into whofe JUois the lovely 9 HyUs fell s 
,^Uida ,weptin vain foi HyUs loft, 
HjIas in ^ain'exeibunds thtoqgh ^ the Cpaft. 

He«ith>cpQ)paffiontoldP^/iit4e'|s i^olt). [thought! 
idi I wxe$d];ed ..Qvteen ! whonce .^ame .that ^iH^ty 
The zo,j4^d8tpf ^rgos^ who with fxaQtiek'^CiitQS 
And imitated lowings fill'd the Skies, 
(ThoughaneuiaQxphos'd in theii wild cpncei^ 
Did never bum .with fiich unnatuial heat. 
Ah ! wietched Queen ! while you on Mountains iftxay^ 
,He on ibft Flow'is his fnowy £de does lay s 
Oi reeks.in Heids a more proportioned Xove : 
Suiroundy.my Kyn^phs, flie cries,.furrpundtkc Giove \ 
Perhaps (ibme fpotfieps .printed in «he.Clay, 
WiU^o my Love direft your wandxing way $ 
Perliapss- whUe thus in feaich of him I . XQmr, 
My^happiet Aiiials have iqtic'd him home. 

tte fung how sAtaUmtA was betxay'd 
3y ithoie Htfp^rtAn Baits her Lovenlatd; 
And the fad Sifters who to Trees were tuxn'd, 
•While with the World th' ambitious Brother buxn'd; 
All he defcribM was pieient to their Eyes> 
Aii4 fLs he^ais'd hi? VexTe, the l^plaiis f€£iti'd.to tife. 

He taught which Mufe did by sApollo*s will 
Guide wandring i* Gallus to th' Ionian Hill: 
(Which place the God for folemn meetings ^h^fc) 
With deep refpe^ the learned Senate, xofe. 
And x^ Zrf'nM^ thus (deputed by the reft) 
The Hero's welcome, and their. thanks, expxels'd : 
This Harp of old to Hefi»d did belong. 
To this, thcMufes Gift, join thyharmpnipusSojj^; 
. Charm'd by thefe ftxings. Trees fiaxting.fi^ the 
ground. 
Have fgllow'd with delight. the powexful found. 
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Thas confeciated, thiy »3 Cryndon Giove 
Shall have no equal iu jtp9ll9*s Love. 

Why Ihould 1 fpcak of the 14 Megariau Maid, 
Foi Love perfidious, and by Love betrayM ? 
And >f her, who lound with barking MonftexsanD*d, 
The wandiing Grc«i^ (ah frighted men) alarm'd; 
' >^ Whofe only hope on ihattei*d Ships depends, 
While fierce Sea-dogs devour the mangled Friends. 

-Or tell the Taradan Tyrants' alter* d fliape. 
And dire revenge of PhilomeUU Kape> 
Who to thofe Woods direds her mournful courfe, 
Where (he had futfei'd by inceihious force. 
While loth to leave the Palace too well known, 
ffgne fiies, hovering round, and thinks it ftill her 

Whatever near \7 E»rota*s happy Stream [own. 
' With Laurels crown'd had been *>ipoii§*s Theam, 
Silenus fings s tli^ neighbouring Rocks reply. 
And fend his Myftick numbers through the Sky, 
'Till Night began to fpread her gloomy Vail, 
And call'd the counted Sheep from every Dsle 1 
The weaker Light unwillingly declin'd, [fign*d. 
And to prevailing (hades the murmuring World re- 



POSTSCRIPT. 

1 Qlcilian Virgil in 'his Eclogue, imitatts Thc- 

O ocritus A Sicilian Poet. 

2 Thalia The name of the T^raJ, Mufe, 

3 Varus ^ ireat Favourite of Auguftus, the 

fame that was kilPd in Ccrmany, and loji the Ro- 
man Legions. 

4 Chromis and Mnafylus Some Interpreters think^ 

thefe "Were yonng Satyrsy others will have them Shep^ 
herds : J rather takf them for Satyrs, kecaMpt of their 
namesy tvhrch are never 4tfed for Shepherds any 

where (thaf I remembtr) but here^ 
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S They bound Proteus, Pan, and SUcnmwould 

never tell what ivas dejired^ till they ivere bound, 

«. Nais The Latin word for a Watcr-Nympli. 

7 Vermilion Dye The colour that Pan and Silc- 

nus iov*d he/f^ 

S Rival'd the Sun Minerva delighted with the 

^n and IiidtAfiry of Prometheus {who had made an 
Image of Clay fo perfeSf, that it "wanted nothing bpt 
Life,) carried him up to Heaven^ where he lighted a 

^ Wand at the Chariot of the Sun, with which fire h§ 
animated his Image.. Ovid. 2.- M. 

% Hylas Favourite o/Heicules, who was drown* d 

. in A welly which made the Poets fay that a Nymph 
had flole him away : I ufe ihe^ -word zefbunds (Jn the 
frefent Tenfe) becaufe Strabo {who lived at the fame 
time as Virgil) feems to intimate,, that the Piuftans 
continued then their annual Twites te itis Memory, ref 
pea ting his. name with loud Cries ^ 

le The Maids of Argos Daughters of Vtxtt's, 

Kjng of AlgflS) who prefumed fo much upon their 
Beauty, that they preferred it to Juno*/, ivho in re- 
^f^ge, firmly them with fuch madnefi, that they 
thought themfelves Cows, They were at laft cured by 
Mclampodes with Hellebore, and for that reafon, 
blacky Hell bore is called Melampodion. 

1 1 Gallus x^n excellent Poet and great Friend of 

Virgil, he was afterwards Prator of iEgypt, and 
being accufed of fome Can/piracy, or rather called up- 
on for fome Moneys, of which he could give no good 
• account, he killed himfelf. It is the fame'G^US you 
read of in the laji Eclogue : ^And Suidas fays, that 
Virgil means him by Ariftxus, in the divine Cenclte^ 
fion of his Georgickj, 

11 Linus, Son of Apollo and Calliope. 

I J The Grynzan Grove Confecrated to A90II0 s 

by this he means fome Poem writ npes^ that fubje^ 
by G4IIUS, 
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34* . ThTfKit PX»* •f 

ios Ki^ •fMcgtta, iiMw /Wifii; m Z.»vr with Bpr 
ntftr'MntyH her leethtr' Und Cinmtry u bm^ ImU 
n^iHrtn^ M* Trnfiny t^tffnthtr, ' 
15 Hcfwl^o round- — uhuthir Sqrlla» Ihugpur^ 
Ao^tdTy wb^t hWif' Pit/is whr Twttred inh Dtgr 
By <S£oe\ Md flk^md^/fitif^ftmtg her fitfhtntki 

t€ ' Wft^ only fiepc — *-yiyfCe^r JWjp* xvm m 
h/ff Umij/f %efSai devundfevwst rf hh JKmn 

17 . Bocotas- ^ T^«r ht Graces* wh^ tsukt 

istrtfMid iaith'£iaM/ftr Jtji^aSBt^' mfretF Oiriktt^ 

• ' ■■.'.-. 

The S EV E N T H E€ LOGUB. 

• ■ • ', . ■ 

7^ Bihgui- is vfhtUy l^afhpiA, mtd eonfiUs 4f tkt 
cmum'm &fpm shtffjtrds^ ThTrfif miCarj- 
dmt. to the h faring <f Hfkhh Meli!!ori« mi/ m- 
vhedfy Diphtth, and shut reta$n if. 

ME L 1 B OEV S, 

WHile Baphnis fsLtc btnttth a whifyxin^ Arade, 
, Thyr/is aixd Ctrydsn togethei fed 
Tfaeixitthl^ittgFldtk^; his $he«p with ^Aeft Wo<Hl 
^?ele elokthM, his Q6ats df ftreeteft MHk weie fatL 
BCMiin the btaoTcous %kig of blooming Yontfa, 
The woithy Pride of bleft ^ArcadiA boch 3 
£i(ch with lik^ Alt, his timeful Voice coit*d ra^ 
Each atffWez feadily in Rand lays ^ 
llhlier the father of my flock had ftray'd. 
While (belters I fox my young Myrtles made 1 
Here I fair Dafkmis £ur 1 when me he /py*d, 
, Coiaeli^ec quickly, g^BlfeTauiiil hft ciyM. 



Toqs Qpat and Kids aie fa^e, O feek not thofe^ 
But if you've Icifuic, ia this Shade lepofc : 
Hithei to water, the full Heifers tend. 
When length' i}ing Shadows from the Hills defcend* 
J^'ffc/if5 with Reeds here intjcrweaves hjs bounds. 
And from that facred Oak a buHe {warm refbuads. 
Whj^t fhould I do ? not was ^ictppe there, -^ 

Nor PhylliSf who might of my Lambs talce care;' > 
Yet to my Bufinefs, 1 their Sports prefer. -^ 

For the two Swains with great An^bition ftrove, 
U^h^o beft cpuld ti^n^ his Ktcd, ot beft could- fin^ 

his Love j 
Alternate Verfe their ready Mu(c» chofc 5^ 
In V^rfc aj.tern.atc ca^h quick fancy flows j^ 
Thefc faflg young Corydon, young Thyirjis ^hofc. 

C %r D O N. 
Ije n^uch Ipv'd Mufes ! fuch a Verfe beftow. 
As does from CodrnS) my lov'd Codrus flow } 
Or if all can't obtain the Gift Divijae, . , 

My Pipe I'll confecrate on yonder Pine. , 

T H r \S I S, 
Y' sArcadidn Swains with Ivy Wreaths adorn 
Your Yoiith, that Codrms may with fpight be torn ; 
Or, if he praife too much> apply fome chatnv 
l^eft his ill Tongue your future Poet harm. 

C o \r DON. 
Thefe branches of a Stag, this Wild-Boai's Head, 
By little W>c*«'s on tliy Altar laid : 
If this continue, DelUl thou (halt ftan4 
Of finoothcft Marble by the skilful'ft Hand. 

T H TT^S I'si 
This MiH, th^fc Cakes, PriApusy every year 
£xpe£b, a little Garden is thy cazc : ' ' 
Thou'rt Marble now, but if more Land I hold. 
If my Jloi^]^ thrive^ thou (hah b^ n^ade of Gold, . 

C o T^T b b{, 
O GatafeA! (Weet as HyhU^s Tbyt^e % 
Hhiteas,tnoicsvhite^cJ^ii Swans ^e.-iii>.t]ieix prim% 



344 ^^ First Part of 

Come, when the Heeds ihall to theit Stalls leptiri 
O come, if e*er thy CoTyd9n*$ thy care. 

T H r\s I s. 
O may I harfh as bittercft Hcibs appear, 
Rongh as wild Myrtle, Tile as Sea-wecdis axe, 
If years Teem longer than this tedious day s 
Haile home my Glutton Herd, hade hafie away. 

C T^r DON, 
Te Moflie Springs ! ye Paftores ! fbfter far 
Than thoughdefs hours ofiweetcft flumbers axe, 
Te Shades ! proteft my Flock, the Heats ate oearj 
On the glad- Vines the {welling Buds appeat. 

r H T\S I S. 
Hue on my Hearth a conftant flame does play. 
And the fat Vapour paints the Roof each day; 
Here we as much regard the cold North-wind 
Af Streams their Banks, oi Wolves do Number mbd. 

C O \r DON. 
Look how the Trees rejoice in comely Pride, 
While their ripe Fruit lies fcatterM on each lide ; 
All Nature fmiles, but if sAUxii ftay, 
F(om our fad Hills the Rivers weep away. 

T H T \S I S, 
The dying Grafs with fickly Air does fade, 
No Field's unparcht, no Vines our Hills do (hade; 
But if my Phyllis come, all iprouts again, 
Aud bounteous Jove defcends Id kindly Rain. 

C O -^T D N, 
BnaJjHi the Vine, the Laurel Phoebus loves. 
Fair Venm cherides the Myrtle Groves, 
PijllL the Hazels loves, while P>///j Icvcs t!iat Tree, 
Myrtles and Laurels o{\t(s fame fliall be. 

T H r \^S I S. 
The lofty Afli is Glory of the Woods, 
The rinc* of Gardens, Poplar of the Floods : 
If oft thy Swain, fair Lycidas, thou fee. 
To thee the A/h ihall yield, the Pine to thee. 

M E L I B OE V S, 
The(e I remember v^i 
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while Tanquifhe Thyrfis did contend in vain, -* 

Thence Cory don y young Cory don does reign ^ 

The beft, the fweetcft on oui wondiing Plain. ^ 



The EIGHTH ECLOGUJ^ 
PHARMACEUtRIA. 

IngU(h'd hy Mr. Stafford. 

SA p Damon*s and AlpheJibctMs Mufe 
I fing : to hear whole Notes the Herds xefufe 
Their needful Food, the falvage Lynxes gaze, i 
And flopping Streams their preiiing waters raUe. f 
I iing fad Damon s ^ndlAlpheJibam Layes i ' 

And thou (whatever part is bleft with thee. 
The rough Timavus, or Illyrian Sea) 
Smile on my Verfe: is there in Fate' an hour 
To (well my numbers with my E^iperour ? 
There is, and to the World there (hall be known 
A Verfe, that Sophocles might daign to own. 
Amidft the Laurels on thy Front Divine, y 

Permit my humble Ivy wreath to twine : > 

Thine was my earlieft Mu(e,my latcft (hall be thine. ^ 
Night fcarce was pa(l, the Morn was yet fo hew. 
And well pleased Heeds yet roul'd upon the dew i 
When Damon ftretch*d beneath an Olive Lay» 
A nd fung. Rife Lucifer ^ and bring the Day : 
Rife, rife, while Nifa^s falfhood I deplore. 
And call thofe Gods to whom (he vainly (woie^ 
To hear my fad expiring Mufe and me, [mony. 
To Manatus my Pipes and Mufe rone all your hat- 
On Manalm ftand ever-ecchoing Groves, 
Still trofted with the harmlefs Shepherds loves: 
Here Pan rendes,who firft madeKeeds and Verfe agree. 
To Manalm myPipci and Mufe tune all youi harmony. 

<1.5 



34^^ 3rt5tf Fut^T Part of 

liiffm is mViti Choice; how juft are Lovers htR\ 
Hbw Mareft with G]!lfi!ti$ join, and following yean 
Sball (tt thfe Hott&d suml Z>ee): dtink at a Spring. 
O worthy Bridegioom light thy Torch, and fling 
Thy Nuts, fee modefi Heffer quits the Sky. 
ToMsnaim my Flpcs aild Mufe tone all yoar harmony; 

(y happy Nymph, bleft in a wondrous Choice, 
For Moffm you cootema^d my Verfe and Voice: 
For him my Btard wa& ihaggy in your Bye $ j 
For him, you laugh*d at CTcry Deity. [mony. S 
To ^4»4/i»imy Vlpes and Mxtfe tune all your har- ^ 

When firft I faw thee young and charming too> 
^was in the Fences, where our Apples grew. 
My thirteenth year was downy on my Chin> 
And hardly could my hands the lowtft branches win \ 
flow did 1 gaze \ how did I gazing die! 
ToMdnalBs taf Pipes and Mnfe tmie all yonr harmony^ 

I knovf thee love, on Mountains thou waft bred. 
And Thrdcisn Rbck$ thy Infant fury ftd : 
Hard fourd, and not of htmian j^o^eay. 
ToMdHdiMs my Sipts and Mufe tune an yoot harmony. 

love taught th% cruel Mother to imbrue 
Her hands in blood : ^was Love her Children flew : 
IVas ihe mt>re cruel, or more impious he! 
An impious Child wa& love, a cruel Mother flie. ? 
To Mdnalus my tipes and Mufc tunc all your har^^ 
mony. "^ 

Now let the Lamb and Wolf no more be foes. 
Let Oaks bear Peaches, and the Pine the Rofe ; 
From Reeds and Thyflles, Balm and Amber ipring. 
And Owles and Daws provoke the Swan to fing : 
Lrt Tityrus in Woods with Orpheus vie, ^ 

And foft ^rion on the Waves defic j [mony. C 

To Af4»4/tf / my pipes and Mufe tune all your har-^ 

Let all be ChMs now, farewel ye Woods : 
From yon high Cli^F, Til plunge Into the Floods. 
C Nifa take this difmal Legacy, 
N9W ccafe my Pipes and Mii&iCeafe all y onx famnony^ 



^ , Thn? \ie. sAL^efibmns Song reheaxfe, 
^ Ye ^cie4 Nine,- above my ^uial Veric. 
^ Bring \yater» 4ltf is )^ind witji myflick Band^ 
^ .fte^P 9W? ^4 Veiyaip, and lifp high th^ W4|i4^s 
' )i^«'U'mi^tei facxed Itlagick rill it warms % 

My icy Swain ; 'tis yerfe w,e w^ijt 5 my charms, S 
^ B.etiiin, letuin, iftmn mj Da^/jnh to rgv ^fin^.. * 
By charms cQpjpeli'id the trembling ^ooq jdcpiids. 
And Circe chang*<f, by charts* fiyflf^* ^i^icnd^ 5 
ftr Cji^rm? tbc 5eip.cnf ))ur^ : y^ pQ^y'rfiil c)ij|rip^ 
l^t^n, r?f*i^2 rptjurn lyiy ^4/;^«/V to jny Arms, 
Behold his Image witH three Fillets bouna, 

Which thjficA I im A^ fySJ^?^ M^m ISttfid? 

Unequal numbers pleafe the Gods: My Charms. 
Return, tict'urn, return my Difphnt't t.o my A^fi9s. 

Three knots of treble coloured Silk we tye 5 
Hafte Amaryllis, knit 'em inftantly : 
And fay, theCe, Vfitms^ are thy Chains 3 my Charms, 
Keturn, return, return my Daphnis to my Arms. 

J aft as before this Fixe the Wax and Clay ' 'y 
One meits, one hardens, let him wafte away.- > 
^rew Corn and Salt, and burn thoie lieaires of 22:y, ^ 
I burn thefe Leaves, but he burns me : my Chaxms, . 
Bjctorn, return, recqrn my Daphnis to my Arms. 
"Let' Daphnis rage as when the bellowing Kind, 
Mad with defite, run round the Woods to find' 
Their Mates $ when ttr'd, their trembling -Limbs « 

they lay 
H«ar fome cool Stream, nor mind the {ettiag day : : 
Thus lee him rage, unpitied too : my Char^ais, 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my Arms. 

Thefe Qarments once wexe my pex£dious Swain^sV , 
Which to the Eaith Icaft : Ah dear r^n^ins '. * 
Ye owe my Daphnis to his Nymphs My Channf> 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my Anns. * 

Mceris him(elf thefe Herbs Ixom Tontm biougfat, 
Vontm fox every noble ToiUbn fought} 
Aided by thefe, heaonf aWOif ibQpomeSy • 
Now draws the Uuied ftalking/ioia theix Tombs* . 



34* 'Tb^ First Part of 

The Com fiomFidd to Field tranlpoits : My Chak] 
Reniiiit leoun, retmn my Dsfbmis to my Anns. 

Caft o^ei youx Head the Alhes in the Brook, 
Caft badnraid o'er your Head, not mm yoox look 
1 ftrtre, bat Gods and Art he flights: My duni^ 
Retam, return, return my DMfbnis to my Anns. 

Behedd new Flames from the dead Alhes xife, ^ 
Bleft be the Omen, bleft the Prodigies, ? 

For HjUx barks, (hall we believe our Eyes ? ^ 
X>t do we LoTers dream ? ceafc, ceafe, my Cbanos, 
JAf Dsfbmu comes, he comes, he flies into my Ann. 



lie fame E C L O G U E. 

By Mr, Chetwood« 

Ii>4MM« and ^Ifhtns Lores recite. 
The Shepherds envy, and the Fields delight : 
Whom as they ftrove, the lift*ning Heifers ftooii. 
Greedy to hear, forgetful of their Food > 
They charm 'd the rage of hungry Wolves, and led 
The wandring Kivers from their wonted Bed. 
I Damon and ^Ipheus LoYCS recite. 
The Shepherds Envy, and the Fields delight. 
And you great Prince, whofc Empire unconfinM, 
As Earth, and Seas, yet narrower than your Mind, 
Whether you with Vi^orious Troops pafs o'er 
Timavns Rocks, or coaft th' Iliyrian fliorc i 
Shall I, beginning with thefe Rural Lays, 9 

Ever my Mufc to fuch Perfcaion raifc, P 

As without raflincfs to attempt your Praife, ^ 

And thro' the fubjca World your Deeds rchcarfc? 
Deeds worthy of rhc Majcfty of Veifc! 
My firft Fruits now I to your Altar bring j 
You, with a riper Mufc, Xlafl will ling. 
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(Mean while among youi Laurel wreaths allow 
This Ivy branch to flbade your Conquering Brow. 

Scarce had the Sun difpellM the (hades of Night, 
Wkilft dewy browz the Cattel does invite j 
When in a mournful pofture, pale, and wan. 
The lucklefs Damon thus his plaints began. 

Thou drowfie Star of Morning, come away. 
Come and lead forth the facred Lamp of days 
Whilft I by Nifa baffled and betray'd. 
Dying, to Heaven accufe the perjui'd Maid. 
. But Prayers are all loft Breath j the Powers above 
Give Difpenfations for falfe Oaths in Love. 

Begin with me, my Flute, begin (iicli ftrains. 

As Pan our Patron taught th'^Arcddian Swains. 
'Tis a moft bleifed Place, that ^rcadji / 
And Shepherds blcf&'d, who in thofe Coverts lie t 
Muilck and Love is all their Bufinefs there, 
^fan doth himfelf part in thofe Conforts bear : 
The Vocal Pines with clalping Arms confpire,. 
To cool the Sun*s, and faa their amorous Fire» 

Begin with me, my Flute, begin fuch drains, . 
. As Pan our Patron taught th' ^4rcadian Swains*. 
24oftfHs does Nifa a cheap Conqueft gain, 
Pref^nted, woo'd, betrothM to me in vain. 
What hour fecure, what respite to his Miud 
In this falfe World can a poor Lover £nd 3 
Let Griffins Mares, and Eagles Turtles wooe,. 
Aad tender Fawns the ravelling Dogs purfiie: 
The(e may indeed (iibjed of wonder prove. 
But nothing to this Prodigy of Love. 
Mopfm buy Torches : Hymen you muft join $ 
Be^eak our Bride-Cakf, Hefpems all is thine. 

Begin with me, my Flute, begin fuch ftrains» 

As Pan our Patron taught th* Orcadian Swains. 
A worthy Match, and jufi reward of Pride! 
Whilft you both Damon , and his Pipe deride! 
Too long my Beard, nor imooth enough my Face: 
And with .my Peifoo> you my Flocks disgrace* 



There fixe iev«ngiiig6ods,pioa4Nymplis,t]iOttlie, 
And injui'd Lqvc ii Heavens pceiiliax care. 
Brgin'wkh mt, mf f lttte» begin fiKh ftnuns. 
As P4» our latroH taught th' ^Artsdii^ Swaias. 
Early I walk'd ona Morn with canelefs thought, ^ 
Tour Mother yon Imp our Garden bioi«gh(» > 
And ruddy wildings round the Hedges ibught \ ^ 
The faireft fruit, and flittering all vith Bev, 
(The Boughs wexe high, bur yet) I reach'd for you : 
I caipe, I law, I pazfd my heatt away; fatiay. 
Me, and my Flocks, andall my Life that siinute If d 
Begin with me, my Vlute, begin fiich grains. 
As Tan our f atton tauaht th' ^resdidn Swains^ 
Now Love I know you, Kir my {el£, too late : 
But Shepherds take ye warning by my Fat& 
Truft not this flattering Voice, or failing face, 
A Canibali or bom in rocky Tkrattt 
Not one of us, nor like the Brki/b BLace* 
She-Wolves gave fuck to thtfemm^m* Titjy 
The Shepherds he, they do the FUck^ deftroy. 
Begin with me, my Flute, bagia fucfa fUains, 
As Pdn our Patron taught th' ^rcAdUtn Swaiw. 
Mifchief is all his fpoit } at his Commands, 
In her Son's Blood Mede* bath'd her hands ^ 
A fad unnatural Mother (he, 'tis true. 
But Love, that cruelty Sh.<t learn*d o£ you. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin Aidi ftrains, 
As Van our Patron taught th' ^Arcadian Swains» 
Nature which with this dotage hath begun, 
Now into all extravagance will run : 
The Tamarisk bright Amber (hall diftil. 
And the coarfe Elder bear foft DatfadiJ. 
Shortly the Screcch-Ow/, with her boading Throat, 
The SvjAm fliall %ival in their dying Note, 
J— -._ ami 0— .-- the Bays ihall claim. 
And equal Dr — and %of- — *s Fame. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin fuch fi'rains. 
As V«» out Patron taught ^h*ulrgid/4»Swaii^ 
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May the Woik fink with me ! fat«wel ye Groves, 
Haunts of my Youth, and Confcioiis of my Lov€8i 
DowH from the Precipice my f^f I'll caft. 
Accept this preient Nifa — *tis my lafl. 
Then ceafe. my Flute, foi ever ceafc, thy ftnuM, 
Bi4 a fad iilence through th' Orcadian Plains. 

* 

The NINTH ECLOGUE. 

By Mr^ Dryden. 

I0?0n Virgil iy thefrv^Htofkvi^S^iiB hMdrufiVtr'J. 
his Patrimony near Mantua, and w$nt in hope t(k 
tah foffeJIhn, he was in danger to So flain i^ 
Arius the Ceriturioii^ tn^mhom thefe Lands were 
sj^gnd iy the Emferoyr m Reward of his Service ^ 
againft Brutos 4»iCafflli8. Vms %l^of^ there- 
fore is fiird with CemfUints efhis hardUfagei 
and the lerfims mtfodn^d, are the Sayl^if 
Virgil, andhh Friend. 

LTCIDAS. MOERIS. 

L T C I D sA S, 

HO, Mtm \ Kvhitiicc on thy way {i> faft 3l 
This leads to Town. ' 

MO ET^l S. 
O Lycidas at luA 
The time is come, I neTCt thought to (ee^ 
(Strange Revolution fox my Farm and me):- 
When the giim Captain in a fiirly «ooe 
Cries: oat. Pack up ye KafciAs ami be gone. 
Kick'd out, we fct the bcft fucc on*t wecou'4K 
And chefe two Kids, t* appeafe his angry Mood 
I bear, of which thfi ]>cvil gi^e him gotd^ 



5J1 Tie FiR^ST Part •/ - 

L r c I D, u s. 
Good Gods, I heaid a quite contcaiy Tale; 
That from the floaping Mountain to the Vale» 
And doddei*d Oak, and all the Banks along, 
Jdfndlcds iav*d his Foitune with a Song. 

M O ETi 1 S. 
Such was the News, indeed j but Songs and Khimes 
Fievail as much, in thefe hard iron Times, 
As would a plume of trembling Fowl, that rife 
Againfi an Ea^le fouilng from the Skies.. 
And had not Phoebus warn*d me by the croak 
Of an old Raven from a hoUow Oak, 
To (hun debate, MenalcAs had been flain. 
And Mitris not fiirvivM him to complain. 

L TCI D .A S. 
l^ow Heaven defend \ could barbarous rage prevail 
>So fat, the facred Muicjs to aifail 2 
>Vho then fliouM fing jEhe Nymphs, or who rehearfe 
The Waters gliding in a (moother Verfe ! 
Or KAmaryllis praife that Heavenly Lay, 
• That (hortenM as we went, our tedious way % 
O Tityrusi tend my Herd and fee them fed. 
To Morning Paftures, Evening Waters led : 
And *ware the Libyan Ridgil's butting Head. 

M E 1(^1 S. 
Or what unfinifli'd He to Varus read j 
Thy name, O Varus (if the kinder Pow'rs 
Prcfcrvc our Plains, and fliield the Mantuan Tow'rs, 
Obnoxious by Cremona^s neighb*ring Crime,) 
The Wings of Swans, and ftronger pinionM Rhyme, 
Shall lalfe aloft, and foaring bear above 
Th' immortal Gift of gratitude to Jove, 

LT C 1 D U S. 
Sing on, ilng on, for I can nc*er be cloy'd. 
So may thy Swarms the baleful £ugh avoid : 
So may thy Cows their burden'd Bags diftend. 
And Trees to Goats their willing Blanches bend 3 
Mean as I am, yet have the Mufes made 
Me fiec; a Member of the tuneful Trade ; 
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At leaft the Shepheids fcem to like my Lays, 
But I difcern their flatteiy from their pr'aife : 
I nor to Cinna*s Ears, nor Varus dare afpire ; [Quire. 
But gabble like a Goofe, amidft the Swan-like 

M O E %! S, 
'Tis what I have been conning in my Mind : 
Nor are they Verfes of a vulgar kind. 
Come Galatea, come, the Seas foifake, 
What pleafures can ehe Tides with their hoaifls 

murmurs make ? 
See on the Shore inhabits purple Spring j 
Where Nightingales their Love-iick ditty iing; 
See Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'xs the' 

Ground, 
The Grottoes cool, with ihady Poplars crown'd. 
And creeping Vines to Arbours weavM around ; 
Come then and leave the Waves tumultuous roar. 
Let the wild furges vainly beat the Shore. 

L rci D ^ s. 

Or that fweet Song I heard with fuch delight} 
The fame you ii^ig alone one Harry Nighty 
The tune I ftiil retain, but not the words. 

M E \l S. 
Why, Daphnist doft thou fearch in old Records, 
To know the feafbns wlien the Stars ari(e i 
See Cxfar*s Lamp is lighted in the Skies : 
The Star, whofe Kays the bluihing Grapes adorn* 
And fwell the kindly ripening Ears of Corn. 
Under this influence, graft the tender Shoot $ 
Thy Childrens Children ihall enjoy the Fruit.. 
The reft I have forgot, for Cares and Time , 

Change all things, and untune my Soul to Rhimie : 
I cou'd have once fung down a Sammer*s Sun, 
But now the Chime of Poetry is done. 
My Voice grows hoarfe j I feel the Notes decay> 
As if the Wolves had feen me fitft to day. 
But thefe, and more than I to mind can brings 
Menalcas has not yet forgot 't9 ling. 'i 



LTC 1 1> *A S. 
Thy faint Bx<9)ftt.bQt ip^aflvf; me p^rc^s 
i^ now the Wavjcs ion} illcnt to t;hp fhqx^. 

As if the tunefol Soogthey did attend : 
Already w.c k«9!i Mf <MU way q'ecqoiB4 3 
Far off I can dUkcm Bf^rn^r's Ton^s 
Here, where thcI^ahQuiecs.hand^ havefoxQi'd Aj^*t 
OfminwMag Txe9s,.i4 fingiAg wa&^ aa hj^ur. 
Reft^here thy weary Limbs, thy KidiE^lay dpwff> 
We're day b^s^ u^ y.^t^ tfl r^chi the To^yn : 
Or ifie?w. aight ^g^VV^ Clq\^ w^ i5<^, 
^ Um^ wm hlOp/ Um kfmnf ^Rtm, t(^ b|^ 
i$tfid that thou may'ft not be too late ;^^f>9i^d^ 
Sin9» m4 VU «a4« thy fliQu^deiis of diy- 1^^ 

C^to cou«4lt 91ft, ietu^.m^ oq^.^axi 
Another $OAg i:e^U¥«% ajo^hei; ^,, 
When good Mendings coi^jC^ if h,<| xejoice. 
And ^mla ftiisadi 4^ Coivt, I'll ftoi4 % Vpice. 

The TENTH ECLOGUE. 
G A L L U S. 

Ij9gUJh*d by Mr, Stafford. 

Sicily Mymph, afldd my mournful drains ^ 
The laft I ^^% in SLucal Not^ to Swains : 
Grant then a Veife fo tender and fo true. 
As even Ljtcaris may with pity view : 
Who can deny a Verfe to Grief and Gdliits dqc } 
So, when thy. waters pafs beneath the Tide, 
Secure fxom briny mixture may they glide. 
Begin my Gallut LoTe and haplefs Vows ; 
While* on the tender Twigs the Cattel bjo^z : 
Nothing is deaf ^ Woods iiflieii vhilc WQ iUig. 
And ecchoing Groves refound, and Mountains ring. 



M^ISCELEAMY POEMS. ^ff 

Tc Naiaiies, what h-eldyou from his aidv 

When to unpity'd flames he was bctray*d ? 

Nor ^ganip^e tempted you awayi 

Hor was Parmtjfus guilty of youi ftay: 

ThcBays, whofe Htmours he Co long had kept. 

The- lofty Bays and humble Herbage wept. 

When ftretch'd beneath ^ Kock, he figh'd alone, ^ 

The Mountain Fines and Msnalm did groan» r 

And cold Lyc4tHs wept ftonr every ftone. "* 

His Flock futxonnded htm : nor think thy fame 

Impait'd (^rcat Ytyct)- by ^ Shepheid*S- name j 

E'er thoir and' I oai» Sheep toi ra?utes led , 

HfsFlb>cks thr 6oddcfs-lov'd ^Adimis ffed. 

The Shepherdstramer the iluggifh Neat-herd Swain9> 

An«( Swine-herds reeking from their Maft and- Grains. 

All ask'd from whence this frenzy ? Pheelms came 

To fee hiy Poet, Phiebus ask'd the fame: 

And is (he cry^d) that cruel Nymj^ thy^ care, -i 

Who, flying thee, can for thy Riraldare [of War ? ? 

TheFroftsi and Snow, and aM the fcightftrf fbrms "* 

SylvanMs canre, thy fortune to deplore 5 

A wreath of LitHes on his Head he wore. 

Pan came, and wondrtng we beheld him too. 

His Skin all dy*d of a vennilion hse: 

He cry'd, what ntad deiSgns dofl thou purfue? 

Nor f;itisfy*d with Dew the Grafi appears, 

With browz the Kids, nor cruel Lore with Tears. 

When thus (and fbrzow^ melted in his Eyes) 

Ga/im to his xArcaiian Friends replies : 

Te gentle Swains, fing to die Rocks my moan» 

(For you xArcadtan Swains fhould fing alone :) 

How ca-lm a reA my weaned Ghoft wou'd have, 

If you ad^m*d my Lore, and moom'd my Grave ^ 

O that your Birth and Buflnefs had been mine. 

To feed a Flock, or prefs the fwelling Vinci 

Had Phytlif, or had Galatea been 

My Love, ox aqy Maid upon the Qx^fin^. 



3y6 The First Part of 

(what if het Face the Nut-brown Livery wcar,^^ 
Are Violets not fwcet, becaufe not faii ?). 
Secure in that unenvied ftate, among y 

The Poplars, 1 my caielefs Limbs had flung i > 
Fbylt^ had made me Wreaths, and Gaiatcd lung. ^ 
Behoid, fail Nymph, what blifs the Country yields, 
The fiowry Meads, the purling Streams, the laug^ir 

ing Fields. 
Next all the Fleafures of the Foreft (ee. 
Where I could melt away my years with thee.*. 
But fiutous Love denies me foft xepolcy 
And hurls me on the pointed Speus of Foes. 
While thou (but ah ! that I. ihould find it ib,) ^ 
Without thy GaIIus fox thy Guide, doft go > 

Through all the German Colds, and sAlpineSncm* ^ 
Tet, flying me, oo hardfbip may*fl thou meet} 
Nor Snow nor Ice o5end thoie tender Feet. 
But let me run to Defarts, and refaearfe 
On my Suilian Reeds Eufborion% Verie ; 
Sv'n in the Dens of Monflers let me lie, 
Thofe I can tame, but not your cruelty. 
On fmoothefl: rinds of Tiees> 1*11 carve my woe ; 
And as the rinds encrcafe, the Love (hall grow. 
Then, mixt with Nymphs, on MmaIus refort, 
1*11 make the Boar my danger and my fport. 
When, from the Vales the jolly cry refounds. 
What rain or cold fhall keep me from my Hounds ) 
Methinks my Ears the fprightly Confort fills \ 
1 fcem to bound thro' Woods and mount o'er Uiils. 
My Arm of a CydoniM Jav'Jin feiz'd, -% 

As if by this my madnefs cou*d be eas*d j v 

Or, by our mortal woes, the cmel God appeasM: ^ 
My frenzy changes now ^ and Nymphs and Verie 

I hate. 
And Woods j for ah, what toil can flubborn Love 
Shou'd we to drink the frozen Ueirus go, [abate ! 
And fliiver in thf cold. Sitb§man Snow, 
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fyt to the fwarthy Ethiops Clime remote, 
Farch*.<i all below, and burning all above, 
Ev^A there wou'd Love o'er- come 5 then, let us 

yield to Love. 
Let this Tad Lay fliffice, by foiiow breath' d. 
While bending Twi^s I into Baskets wreath'd : 
My Rural Numbers, in their homely .guiie, 
G Alius, becanfe they came from me, will prize : 
Gullusi whole growing Love my Bread does rend. 
As (hooting Trees the burfting Bark diftend. 
Now Tife, for Night and Dew the Fields invades p 
Apd Juniper is an unwholfome (hade : [Mildewfade. >> 
Blaft? kill the Corn by Night, and Flow'xs with ^ 
Bright Hefftr twinkles from afar j away 
My Kids, for you have had a ftaft to day. 



The LAST ECLOGUE. 

Tranilated, or rather Imitated ia the 

Year i{S66. 

By Sir William Temple, Bar. 

ON £ labour more, -O vArethufAi yield. 
Before 1 leave the Shepherds And the Field: 
Some Verfcs to my GtUius e'rc we part. 
Such as may one A^ break Lyctris Heast, 
As (he did his j who can refufe a Sone, 
To one that lov*d fo well, and dy'd To young ! 
So mayft thou thy belov'd ^Ipheus plea(e, 
When thou creep'(l under the SicanUn Seas. 
Begin, and fing Gallus unhappy fires, 
Whilil yonder Goat to yonder branch a(pires 
Out of his reach. We flng not to the deaf ^ 
An anfwer comes from every trembling Leaf. 
What Wx>ods, what FQiefts had intic'd yotu ftay) 
Te N^iadtst why came ye not away! 



3t8 7ieFiK%T Part rf 

Mlien GdiUu dj'd by annmroiKhx Flame, 
^^Krusfm knew, andloT'd too well his Name 
To ftop joux Cooxiei nox could yont Jiafty flight 
le ftay'd by Pimdmsj which was Ids delight. 
Him the-ffdh Lanxels, him the lowly Heath 
Bewail'd with dewy Tears i his paxting Steath 
Made lofty MmsUu hang hia piny Bead % 
LycMMM Mad>les wept when he was dead. 
Under a lonely Tree he lay and pin*d» 
His Flock about him feeding on the Wind, 
As he on Lore ; fiich kind and gentle Sheep, 
Even faix ^dmit would be pxoud to keep. 
There came the Shepherds, there the weaiy Hhids, 
Thither MeuslcAs parcht with Jxofts and Winds. 
All ask him whence, fox whom this £ttal Ja>fc2 
s>tfU9 came his Aiu and Herbs to prove? 
"Why Gsihu : why fb fond ? he fays ; thy fiame, 
Thy-caie, Lycnis^ fs another's "games 
For him ihe fighs and raves, him Ihe purities 
Thorough the mid-4ay Heats and morning Dews; 
Over the fhowy Clltfs and frozen Streams, 
Through noifie Camps. Up GdHnsy leave thy Dreams. 
She has left thee. Still lay the drooping Swain 
Hanging his motunfiil Head, Phctbm in* vain 
Offers his Herbs, employs his Counfel hcK i 
*Tis all refusM, or anfwer'd with a Tear. 
What (hakes the Branches ! ' what makes all the Trees 
Begin to bow their Heads, the Goatstheir Knees? 
Oh ! *tis SjtvMnusy with his moffie Beard 
And leafy Crown, attended by a Herd 
Of Wood-bom Satyrs j fee! he (hakes hb Speii) 
A green young Oak, the talteft of the year. 
Pan, the ^rcadidn God, fbrfook the Plains, 
Mov'd with the ftory of his Gattus pains. 
We faw him come with Oaten-pipes in hand. 
Fainted with Berries-juice ; we law him ftandj 
And gaze upon his Shepherd's bathing Eyes s 
Andwfaat ! no end, no end of Gtief» he czies ! 



MlSCELLANYt^OfeMS. 3f9 

I.0V6 little minds a>l thy confuming caie. 
Or leftlefs Thoughts, they are his daily faie. 
Nor cniel Love with tears, nor Grafs with (how'is. 
Nor Goats with tender fprouts, nor Bees with flow'is 
Arc ever fatisfy'd. Thus fpoke the God, 
And touch'd the Shepherd with his Hazl'e R-od : 
He, forrow flain, feemM to revive, and faid, 
But yet KArtadiant is my Grief allay'd. 
To think that in thefe Woods, and Hills, and ^IaiAS» 
When I am iUent in the -Grave, your Swains 
Shall fing my Loves, xArcadUn Swains in{pir*d 
By Thabus 3 Oh ! how gently fhall thefe tir'd 
And fainting Limbs repofe in endlefs deep. 
While your Iweet Notes my Love immortal keep ! 
Would it had pleas'd the Gods, I had been bom 
Juft one of you, and taught to wind a Horn, ' 
Or wield a hook, or prune a branching Vine, 
And known no other Love, but, Phyllis, thine } 
Or thine, sAmyntas s what though both are brown. 
So are the Nuts and Berries on the Down ; 
Amongft the Vines, the Willows and the-SpringSy 
Thyliis maktfs Garlands, and ^myntas lings. 
No cruel Abfence calls my Love away. 
Farther than bleating Sheep can go aftray : 
Here my Lycoris, here are fhady Groves, 
Here Fountains cool, and Meadows foft, our LovCS 
And Lives may here together wear, and end : 

the tme Joys of fuch a Fate and Friend ! 

1 now am hurried by fevere Commands 
Into r^nioted Falts, toittotlg the^ands 

Of armed Troops 5 there by myFoes purfuM, 
Here by my Friends ; but ftill my Love fubdu'd. 
Thou fat from home, and me, art wand*ring o'ec 
The Alpine Snows, the farthcft Weftern fhote. 
The frozen Ti^me. When are we like to meet? 
Ah, gently, gently, leaft thy tender Feet 
Be cut with Ice. Cover thy lovely Arms 9 
The Noxthexn cold relents not at theix Charms : 



360 Tbe Fiji ST Part, l^c, 

Awar ru go into foac (had/ Bowers, 
And ling the Songs I mftdc in happier hours, 
And charm my woes. How can I berter chufe. 
Than amongft wildeft Woods my felf to lofe, 
And carrc our Loves upon the tender Tree ; 
There they will thrive. Sec how my Loves agree 
With the young Plants : look how they grow together. 
In fpight of abfence, and in ipight of Weather. 
Mean while. Til climb that Rock, and ramble o*ec 
Ton woody Hill ; 1*11 chafe the grijdy Boar, 
1*11 find Didna*s and her Nymphs rcfort ; 
No Frofts, no Storms, (hall flack my eager Sporr. 
Methinks I'm wandring all about the Rocks 
And hollow founding Woods : look how my Locks 
Are torn with Boughs and Thorns ; my Shafts are 
My Legs are tii'd, and all my Sport is done, [gone, 
Alas ! this is no cute for my Diicafe ; 
Nor can our toils that angry God appeafe. 
Now neither Nymphs, nor Songs can pleafe me more, 
Nor hollow Woods, nor yet the chafed Boar : 
No fport, no labour, can divert my Grief : 
Without Ljn»ns there is no relief. 
Though I fhould drink up Htber*s Icy ftreams. 
Or iiythtan Snows, yet ftill her fiery Beams 
Would fcorch me up. Whatever we can prove, 
Love conquers all, and we muft yield to Love. 



V['he End of tbeFiKST Pa r t. 
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